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To His Grace 


HENRY 

Duke of BEAUFORT, 

Marquifs and Earl of Worce[ler y 
Earl of Glamorgan, Baron Herbert , 


Lord of Cbepftow, Ragland^ and Gower . 


My Lord, 

H O W vaft muft be the 
Ambition of an un¬ 
known and meer Tran- 
Jlator , to dare to Hope from 
A 2 fo 




ii The Dedication. 
fo Great aPrince, his mojt 
Noble Proteffion for fo fmall 
a Trifle? But as he who 
enters not the Lift, can never 
pretend to win the Race, this 
Attempt, how dazTing foever, 
had never been mine, with¬ 
out a proportionate degree of 
Admiration for thofe Heroic 
Qualities confpicuous in Tour 
Grace ; thence Infpir’d, my 
Prefumption may Hope to 
avoid Tour Frowns,- if the 
Performance be not fo Happy 
to meet Tour Smiles. 

The following Adventures 
Firjl fpoke their own mixt 
Italian, a Speech Corrupted, 

and 
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and now much in Ufe thro* 
all the Iflands of the Medi¬ 
terranean ; from whence fome 
Induftrious Frenchman foon 
Tranfported it into his own 
Country ; and by giving it an 
Air and Habit, wherein the 
Foreigner was almoB lost, 
feem’d to Naturalize it : A 
Friend of mine , that made 
the Campaign, met with it 
Iasi Tear at Bruxels; and 
thus, ala Francois, put it in¬ 
to my Hands , with a defire it 
might Vifit the Court of 
Great Britain. 

That the unknown Tranjla. 
tor has prefum’d to lay it at 

Tour 
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Tour Grace’s Feet, proceeds 
not only from a long and pro¬ 
found Feneration to Tour 
Grace’s Family , and Tour 
Own Eminent Vertues, and 
fix’d Heroick Principles, bu^ 
he fancy’d fo near a refem. 
blance of Tours to the Toung 
Frince in the Prado, pag. 179. 
And in the continuation of His 
Character in the Second Fart, 
where Virtue and Aftrea re¬ 
pair to the Toung Hero’x Pa¬ 
lace, That he thought in Ju- 
ftice it cou’d belong to none 
but Tour Grace. 

If it be true , That a Re- 
1 'emblance, tho’ ne ver fo much 

to 
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to our T>ifadvantage, be faid to 
make ns wifh better to the 
Refembler than to another , •who 
carries nothing about him of the 
fame Air and Feature, •we may 
Hope thofe favourable Senti¬ 
ments •will he no Strangers to 
Tour Grace's Brea ft-, •which is 
a Repqfitory for all Things Great 
and Human, for all Things 
Juft and Noble. To fpeak 
Tou but to half the Height of 
Tour Own Elevated Character, 
(to thofe who have not the Ho¬ 
nour to know Tou) wan’d look 
like the Daubings of Flattery; 
and to thofe who are fo Bleft , 
an Attempt as utterly impojfible, 
as it wan’d be to endeavour to 

make 
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make all Mankind Wile, or 
Honeft, or Handfom: Ton 
will be better found in the En¬ 
comiums Aftrea gives in her 
Vijit to the Toung Prince de 
Beaumond; thither I mujt re¬ 
fer my felf and once more im¬ 
plore Tour Protection, and for 
Ever Tour Pardon , for an 
Attempt fo daring as is this 
of 

My Lord, 

May it pleafe Your Grace, 

Your Graces 

Moft profoundly Obedient, 

AND 

Moft Humble Servant, 



To the moft Noble Prxnce 


HENRY 

Duke of BEAUFORT, 

Marquifs and Earl of Worcejier , 
Earl of Glamorgan, Baron Herbert 5 

AND 

Lord of Chepftow , Ragland^ and Gorvsr ■«. 

My Lord, 


r ‘T'^ H E Firft Volume of 
1 the New Atalanti sflou- 
nftid under your Grace's 
aufpicioits Sun-Jhine! unknown ! 

A 5 unfriend - 
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unfriended! an obfcure Origi¬ 
nal, a namelefs Tranjlator, no 
Party ini ere {s'd in its Favour, 
or ready to prepoffefs others: Its 
whole Hopes and Merits fum’d 
up in y the Great Name of 
Beaufort in the Front: An 
Attempt in me {Iconfefs')fo da¬ 
ring, that, like a Hero who has 
gain’d an almojl impoffwle Vi¬ 
ctory, 1 fcarce believe the Con- 
qucft, but JIM trembling look 
back with Wonder at my own 
Ambition, how it durst put it 
felf to that imminent Try at, 
which was mightiest, your 
Grace’s nnequaPd Goodnefs, or 
my unequal’d Prefumption! 

As then , my Lord, / implor’d 
your Maft Noble Protection , 
now let my kneeling AdoratL 
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ons embrace the Opportunity of 
exprefling Gratitude ! The cu- 
Jiomary Manner of barely in¬ 
ferring this Second Volume 
to Tour Grace, was too faint, 
too cold a Method, to fpeak my 
Duty, and ^/Thanks: Let me 
loudly tell the Wwld how truly 
conjcious I am that all its Sue - 
cefs was owing to your Grace's 
Favour. It had the good For¬ 
tune to pleafe You; which as 
foonas I was ajfur'd, I became no 
longer follicitous,wor doubted of 
the reft: Tou led me on to a cer¬ 
tain Victory, to that Renown 
which I prophefied to my felf 
from fo great a Leader’s Ap¬ 
probation. Fortunate Event! Oh 
laudable Ambition / Is not Am¬ 
bition the Spring of the Great- 
A 4 eft 
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eff Actions ? What raifes a 
Private Soldier to a General , a 
Common Seaman to an Admi¬ 
ral , hut the Dejire of Glory ? 
This Motive made Rome the 
Mislrejs of the World ; ’till 
her Sons Battering the Love of 
Praife for Luxury and Love 
of Money, fhe became an eal'y 
Prey to every barbarous Inva- 
dor. This gave me to be 
known! nay to be applauded ! 
to be rewarded! by the Illus¬ 
trious Beaufort. 

The New Atalantis feemsyny 
Lord,to be written like Varoni- 
an Satyrs, on different Subjects, 
Tales,Stories and Characters of 
Invention, after the Manner of 
Lucian, who copfd from Va- 
ro. In my Opinion, nothing can 
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be added to Mr* Dry den’r tear- 
ned Difcourfe of Satire, in his 
Dedication of Juvenal. He ob- 
ferves thus , ‘ What is moft ef- 
‘ fential, and the very Soul of 
‘Satire, is fcourging of Vice, 
‘and Exhortation to Virtue. 

‘ Satire is of the nature of Mo- 
‘ ral Philolophy: He therefore 
‘ who inflructs moft ufefully 
‘ will carry the Palm. And 
‘ again, ’Tis an Action of Vir- 
‘ tue to make Examples of vi- 
‘ cious Men They may and 
‘ ought to be upbraided with 
‘ theirCrimesandFollies: Both 
‘for their own Amendment, 
‘ if they are not yet incorrigi- 
‘ ble ; and for the Terror of 
‘ others, to hinder them from 
‘ falling into thole Enormities, 

‘ which 
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* which they fee are fo fevere* 
‘ ly punifh’d in the Perfons of 
1 others. The firft Reafbn was 
1 only an excufe for Revenge. 
‘ But this fecond is abfolutely of 
‘ the Poet’s Office to perform. 

Were not the Scene of thefe 
Memoirs in an Ifland with 
which thofe of ours are hut little 
acquainted , / JhouU , my Lord, 
Jay Jomething in the Defence of 
them, as they feem guilty of 
particular Reflection, defend¬ 
ing the Author ,hy the Prefident 
of our Great Fore-fathers in 
Satire, who not only flew againft 
the general reigning Vices , hut 
pointed at individualPeryimi, as 
may he feen in Ennius, Varro, 
Lucian, Horace, Juvenal, Per- 
lius, &c. What would have be¬ 
come 
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come of the Immortality they 
have deriv’d from their Works, 
if their Contemporaries had 
been of the Tatler’s Opini¬ 
on ? Who thfjHe allows Ingra¬ 
titude, Avarice, and thofe other 
Vices, which the Law does not 
reach , to he the Bulineis of Sa¬ 
tire; yet in anotherPlace he fays , 
thefe are his Words,That where 
Crimes are Enormous, the 
Delinquent deferves little pi¬ 
ty,but the Reporter lefs. At 
this rate Vice may ftalk at Noon 
fecure from Reproach, and the 
Reformer skulk as if he were 
performing an inglorious as well 
(is ingrateful Office. Ingrateful 
only to the Vicious. Whoever is 
with-held by the Confideration of 
Fear, Danger, l'piteful Abufes, 

Re- 
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Recriminations, or the mean 
Hopes of miffing Pity, has 
\ iews too Daftardly and Mer¬ 
cenary/or lofty, ftedfafl Souls, 
who can he only agitated by true 
Greatnefs, by the Love of Vir¬ 
tue, and the Love 0/ Glory ! 

I have taken a Liberty with 
my Author, which I hope Tour 
Grace will however think Par¬ 
donable ; a fort of Paraphrafe 
upon the Palace of Beaumond, 
to draw it nearer the Compa- 
rifon I wiffid of Badminton. 
Once more let me throw this Se¬ 
cond Volume into Tour Sacred 
Arms for Protection, May it 
have the Power to divert, for a 
few Moments , that dangerous 
Grief which I dare not fo much 
as touch upon ; but like the Ar- 

tiB 
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tift in Iphigenia, who when he 
came ^ Agamemnon’x Mourn-, 
ing, finding it beyond Defcrip- 
tion , caft into a Shade what he 
could not reprefent. 

I am, 


My Lord, 


Your Grace’s 
Moll Obedient, 

Moll Devoted 

AND 

Moft Oblig'd^ 
Humble Servant^ 






ERRATA. 


P ' Age 4.line 17. for is, read it; p. 1. 10. r. EvieUe^ ; 

1. 30. r. chance ; p. 7.1. 34. for trembling r. terrible ; 
p. 14. 1. 2. r. proposy p. 19. I. 6. for ]oining r. jarring; 
p. 28. 1. 9. r. feemd; p. 31.1. 16. r.; p. 43. 1. 15. 
for provided r. if ; p. $8.1. 31. for fixr.fit; p. 77. 1.3.for 
r. ; 1. 32. for our r. *fore ; p; 87. 1; 1. for root r* 
were ; p. 12$. 1.16. for fuccefftvely r. fuccefsfully ; p. 126.' 
I.21. for liv’d r. lives; p.156. 1. 14. r. Medicit’sAffefli- 
ons; p. 158. 1. 29. r. diflinguifh ; p. 198. 1. 12. dele 
p.225. I.15. dele eagerly. 


In few Days will be Publifh’d, The 
Third Edition Corre&ed, with 
large Additions, of theFirft Vo-' 
lumeof thefe Memoirs. 
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O NCE upon a time, Afirea (who bad 
long flnce abandon’d this World,and 
flown to her Native Refidence above) 
by a new form’d Defgn,aiid a Revo¬ 
lution of Thought, was willing to Revifit the 
Earth, to fee if Humankind were ftill as defe¬ 
ctive, as when ihe in a-Difguft forfook it. Her 
Defcent was as foon perform’d as thought upon; 
the European World being the moft Fam’d above 
for Sciences, Hie refolv’d her Vifit lhould be 
there. Accordingly (by a little too ftrong a 
Propenflon of one of the Winds that bore her) 
Ihe alighted upon the Clifts of an IJland , named 
Atalantis , lituated in the Mediterranean Sea . Tho’ 
her Defign was rather for mme, or the Metro¬ 
polis of France , or Great Britain, Places renow¬ 
ned in the Court'of • Jupiter , for Hypocrify , Foil - 
ticks, Politcnefs and Faulty. No fooner did Ihe 
re-tread that Ground, fo long fince abandon’d, 
but in a rapturous Soliloquy , thus Ihe began : All 
hail thou beautiful Produft of the Eternal Mind l 
How enchanting are thy Profpe&s? How gene¬ 
rous is the Earth? How charming her Fruits? 
How flowing the Waters? How cooling, how 
limpid the Streams? How Rcfrefljing to the 
Tafte and Limbs of Mortals? Plow pleafingly 
they wind to make fruitful the Neighbouring 
Meads? Thofe grafly Paftures, the afpiring 
lhady Groves, and the whole ample Bofom of 
•the Terreftial Globle ! 

But Oh great Jupite ! who haft thus Richly 
endow’d Nature, the Off*-fpring of thy Power, 
B fb 
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fo fuitcf! it for Admiftration and for Ufe,fo wor¬ 
thy of, it* Divine Original! to what a Race halt 
thou deliver’d thefe Enjoyments ? How corrupt, 
how unworthy of Benefits fo fweet, and of Pof- 
feflions fo ravifhing ? 

As fhe was continuing her Exclamations,there 
arofe, Penfive and Forlorn , a Beautiful Perfon that 
fat near her, and who knowing the Divine Aftrea, 
ran with open Arms to embrace, and call her 
Daughter. She wonder’d at the Raptures of 
the Stranger ; therefore repelling her eager Ca- 
reffes, fhe ran over her Form, to fee if fhe could 
recollect who this deje&ed Beauty was. Her Ha - 
bit ebfolete and tom^ almoft degenerated to Tat¬ 
ters : But her Native Charms, that needed not . 
the help of Art, gave to Afirea' s returning re¬ 
membrance, that it could he no other than her 
Beautiful Mother Virtue. But Oh ! how defpica- 
ble her Garments \ how negle&ed her flowing 
Hair 1 how languid her formerly animatingEyes! 
how pale, how withered, the Rofes of her lovely 
Cheeks and LJps l how ufelefs her fnowy Arms 
and polifh’d Fingers! they hung in a melan¬ 
choly Decline, and feem’d out cf other Employ¬ 
ment, hut fometimes to fupport the Head of 
the deje&ed fair One! her Limbs enervated and 
fupine, wanting of that Energy that fhoiild 
bear her from a Solitude fo affrighting !• 

When Afirea had recovered herAftonifhment, 
and known and embraced her lovely Parent, 
(for her Beauty being Divine , could degenerate 
no farther than a feeming Impair') fhe earneftly 
enquir'd into her Change and Habit,and Appea- 
rance ? To whom Virtue thus anfwered. 

Virtue.Afire a. Thou didfb choofe well in 
abandoning a World unworthy of thee: I had 

long 


/ 
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long fince follow’d thee, if great Jupiter had not 
forbid my Flight, left thefe Creatures of his 
Fancy, clods of Earth, who, by his Command 
were impregnated by Phoebus., fhould be entirely 
deftitute, ev’n of the pretence of thofe Orna¬ 
ments which are"call’d Virtue. 

Thee they have not mourn’d-for fince thy 
Flight, but have conftituted a falfe Appearance 
in the Divine Ajirea 1 s room, a mock fort of Ju - 
fiice , whom they invoke upon every Occafion, 
^without any real regard to Right or Wrong. Me 
they have thruft out from Courts and Cities. Cupid 
(our little Relation) for a long time allow’d me 
a Refuge in the Heart of fome of his Nobleft Vo¬ 
taries, but even he is turn’d Apoflate. I have no 
Sandhiary among the Lovers of this Age } the 
youngeft Virgin , and the moft ardent Louth, are 
contented to quote me only as a Name, fomething 
Fine, that their Hiftories indeed make mention 
of ', a thing long fince departed, and which at 
this Day is not to be found among ’em. Innocence 
is banilh’d by the firft dawn of early Knowledge } 
Senfual Corruptions and hafty Enjoyments affright 
me from their Habitation. They imbelifh not 
the Heart to make it worthy of the God their 
whole Care is outward, and transferr’d to the 
Perfon. By a Diabolical way of Argument they 
prove, the Body is only neceffary to the Plea- 
furesof Enjoyment:, that Love refides not in. 
the Heart, but in the Face, and as certain of 
their own Poets have it. 

To an exalt PerfcSlioU tiny have brought 

The ASH on Love, the Puff on is forgot. 
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Hymen no more officiates at tlieir Marri¬ 
ages, the Saffron Robe hangs neglc&ed in 
the Ward-iohe, the Genuine Torch is long 
iince extinguifli’d } the Glare only of a falfe 
Light appears*. Inter eft l s deputed in his room, 
he prefides over the Feaft , he joins their 
Hands, and brings them to the facred Ce¬ 
remony of the Bed y with fo much indiffe- 
rency, that were not Confummation a neceffiary 
Article, the unloving /Wcould with theutmofb 
Indilfercncy repair to their feveral Chambers. 
Guefs then, my lovely Aftrea, what muft be the 
Off-fpringof fuch an Union! How void of ge¬ 
nerous Fire, of that fparkling Genius, the pro¬ 
duct of noble free-born Love. Hence it is, 
that the prefent Times are fo defe&ive of He¬ 
roes , and if fome excel others, ’tis only like 
Trees planted in the fame Soil. Chance gives 
them the heighth over their Companions, or 
more properly fpeaking, a dextrous manage¬ 
ment of Vice\ a-and JDiftimuUtion , is 

fure to carry a Man through in whatever he 
undertakes. What hope remains for .fo bar¬ 
ren, fo airy a Name as mine, of being fo 
much as countenanc’d by Mankind ? Valour and 
Beauty , formerly my two nearefl Compani¬ 
ons, do not fo much as remember they were 
ever acquainted with me. I no longer (as in 
the Morning of the Creation) have Crowns 
and Garlands at my difpofal, when Kingdoms 
and Lawrels were merited, and Virtue madethe 
Choice. 

Quite exploded from Courts and Cities, I w*as 
reported to have refug’d among the Villagers , but 
alas! they knew lefs of me there , than in the Ca¬ 
binets of. Princes. For Mortals being by Nature 

as 
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as well as Cuftom, corrupt, the LefTons of VhiU* 
fophers and Humanity , only refine and fit,’em for 
the Study of Virtue \ a generous Education il¬ 
luminates the Clod-born-Birth , without which 
Man is the grcateft Brute- of the Creation the 
Ruftic Soul looks out in Native Ignorance , Cruel- 
ty , Avarice ,. Diftruft , Fraud , Revenge , Ingrati¬ 
tude, Self-Intereft \ the whole ignoble Train, 
that fly before the dawn of Knowledge, and 
the fweetnefs of Science. Thus may I well 
( neglected as lam) appear Difconfolate, Aban¬ 
don’d, flying to the utmoft Verge, to bewail 
my Misfortunes in thofe folitary Clifts, talking 
of my Woes to the fonorous Waves, who by 
the 'refounding of the Rocks eccho to my Wail¬ 
ings, and fo me times out-beat the remembrance 
of my Miferies. But you, my lovely Afreet , 
that art not condemn’d like me tie warder, ex¬ 
ploded and alone, what again has brought you 
to the Commerce of this defpicable Race? 

Afirea. ] You know the Lunary World , tho’ 
Inferior to this in many things, yet are Profef- 
fors of the fame Manners, and are, in fliort, a f 
Twin-Creation. There was an Emperor, who 
gave Life to a Daughter, born a Mailer-piece of ■ 
Nature for Beauty , Virtue and Sorrows. She was 
Marry’d to a Neighbouring Prince, who had more 
Ambition than Succefs: Puff’d up with the vain 
Hopes and Pride of his new Father’s Empire, he 
thought nothing too great for him to attempt ^ 
he put on the Royal Diadem, and call’d himfelf 
King of a People, who were Opprefs’d and 
hekl in Slavery by a Nation more mighty than 
themfelves. The Confequence of it was, his be¬ 
ing forfaken, firft by his Imperial Father-in-law, 
B 3 then 



then by all his inferior Allies: He not only loft 
his new-aflum’d Sovereignty, but his own He¬ 
reditary Principality. The Queen hs Wife,a Mi¬ 
racle of fuffering-Goodnefs, wander’d with her 
wretched Children from Territory to Territo¬ 
ry and at length refug’d in the Court where fhe 
was born. How often and how tenderly did this 
unhappy Queen invoke my Name ? how did fhe 
appeal to Jufticc, whether file defierv’d thofie Mi- 
feries fhe fiuffer’d ? How vainly did her Cries, 
her Tears and Beauty, excite her Country-men 
to Arm in her Husband’s Defence, and to re-feat 
him in his native Rights ? Thofe whom file im¬ 
plor’d, were.deaf as Rage or Winds. It would 
indeed have been matter of fplenatic Laughter 
to Monuu , as well as wonder, if the Queen had 
fiucceeded, and that People void of Religion , open 
Debauchees , Ff * r pbemers of .'great Jupiter and all 
the Gods, Gamefters, Vfurers , fiiiould have Arm’d 
in the Defence of Virtue, with which they had 
no Acquaintance : it was not to beexpefted from 
them, and therefore my Votary was to fink un¬ 
der the Burthen of her Woes, hopelefs of Re¬ 
el refis. My Heart melted at the Complainings of 
this beauteous and upright Princefis. I haftned 
to the height o {Olympus, where great Jove holds 
his awful Re fide nee neither the Splendor of his 
Palace, nor the 'glorious brightnefs of his own 
Divinity, fiifipended in me, t.ho’ for a moment’ 
the defire I had of redrefiing the'lnjur’d. I repre- 
fented to great Jupiter, the Wrongs that were 
wrought in his Lunary .World. The Father of 
Gods and Men, feeing me fio nearly concern’d, 
receiv’d me to his Ambrofial Arms, wip’d off 
thofe Tears which Anguifh had wrung from me, 
and bad me be comforted that the good Queen 

fhou’d 
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fhould receive a double Portion of Blifs hereaf¬ 
ter in the happy Regions, when her Years of 
wandring were accomplifh’d ; that fhe was not 
punifh’dfor her proper Crimes,but her Husband’s 
Ambition, and her Father’s Supinenefs *, that, 
flnce her own Country had refus’d to Arm in her 
Defence,- Bellona , and the avenging Furies, Fear 
and Death, fhould take op their Residence among 
them} till a Prince defcended from the Beau- 
tifullefl of her Daughters, fhould obtain the 
Sovereignty over ’em ■, till then Poverty and Cap¬ 
tivity fhould be the Lot of many, yet Pride and 
Luxury be abated in none } that they fhould La¬ 
bour with endlefs.Toil to Cultivate the Earth, 
and gather the Fruits fhe gave, andfhould com- 
pafs their Lunary Globe for Gain, thro’ the uncer¬ 
tain dangerous Ocean, and find the Profit la- 
vilh’d away in IVar, to fave themfeves from de - 
ftrutiive Violence-, that perpetual Terror of Storms 
and Pirates to the Merchants and Mariners } of 
Captivity and Death to the Soldier , the decline of 
Power in the Statefman, ever trembling to de- 
fcend a height where they can fcarce maintain 
themfelves from precipitately falling. The De¬ 
bauches in the Young with Wine and Love, in 
the Old of Hypocrijy , Avarice and Cruelty, fhould 
be the inceflant Plagues that fhould haunt their 
aching Thoughts} till the young Prince put an 
end to their Sufferings with their Vices, by 
his bright Example, leading ’em all into the 
glorious Path of Virtue and Renown, from 
whence they fhould begin to date their i/£ra of 
being a happy People. 

By this Sentence of Jupiter s, I grew well 
acquainted, that 1 was impotent of Power to 
affiit the fuffering Qjieen} fhe dy’d in Exile, the 
B 4 young 
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young Prince defccnded from her, born indeed 
with generous Inclinations, is in danger of 
fuffering under the greateft of Misfortunes, the 
want of Royal Education ^ tho’ Ncceffity be 
thought to be the belt Inftru&or, efpecially to 
Princes { who, in a flowing Foi tune are continu¬ 
ally feduc’d, from without by Flatterers, from 
within by their own Pride, arifing from the 
Homage of all about them) ; yet it is too apt to 
cramp the Soul, and proportionate their Sen¬ 
timents to their Fortune. To avoid either of 
thefe Extremes (in Gratitude to the Queen, 
who was fo true a Votary to me) I have refolv’d 
to be my felf his Guide in Difficulties, his Lea¬ 
der to Renown and Glory , his Guard in IVar, his 
Affiftant in Peace. My aim is to make him deserv¬ 
ing to be Great, as well as to be fo, and of the 
Two, rather to be Good than Mighty. I would 
fit him for all that Grandeur which the Deltinies 
•have allotted him. I will have him merit the 
Empire over Mankind •, notonly fam’d for brutal 
Courage, as was Alexander ^ for Subtilty and 
Wifdom as Cefar\ for being Invincible as Achil¬ 
les *, Fortunate as the moll Fortunate} but all 
their Particulars united in one, to render a Hero 
truly fuch,fond of the improvement of his Peo¬ 
ple’s Good, both in War and Peace, cautious of 
their Safety,and yet, wifely expenlive of his own. 

In this Task I have undertaken,I have thought 
it neceffiary to viilt this lower Globe, where all 
the Arts and Virtues are profefs’d with more 
Oftentation, than in the Lunary ^ with my own 
Eyes to fee the Change of Manners, that I 
may the better regulate his. I will go to the 
Courts, where Juftice is profefs’d, to view the 
Magiftrate, who prefumes to hold the Scales in 

my 
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my Name, to fee how remote their Frofefllon 
is from their Practice *, thence to the Courts and 
Cabinets of Princes , to mark their Cabal and Dif- 
ingemnty y to the Ajfemblies and Alcoves of the 
Young and Fair, to difcover their Diforders, 
and the heightof their Temptation } the better 
to teach my young Prince how to avoid them, 
and accomplifh him. 

Virtue .ft The Defign is noble, and worthy him 
you intend your exalted Favourite y but alas! 
what can you do' ? You may indeed preach to 
him to avoid Vice 0 but then you mult teach him 
to avoid Mankind y all are corrupt, and you 
will by this Vifit only furnifh your felf with 
matter of Complaint to Jupiter , from ocular 
Proof*, when you have feen how abandon’d they 
are,it will excite your defire to deftroy the Race. 
Your cries, the cries of Jnftice, extorted by con- 
feious refentment, will of neceflity attack the 
greateft of all the Gods, even in hismoft inner- 
molt retreat,and force him to blend the wretch¬ 
ed Mortals with the Dull; they were oirginal- 
ly taken from •, to deftroy their very Beings, 
who dare thus contemptuoufly to breath in defi¬ 
ance of all the Virtues : And fraught with Vice y 
fly full in the Face of the very Power that 
form’d ’em, obeying none of the Precepts of 
their Wife Creator. Nay, in their proud vain 
Heats, daring to queftion, if,they and their 
World had an Original; or from all Eternity 
were not independant of, or Co-equal with Om¬ 
nipotence ? 

Afireai] I eafily believe what you my,admirable 
Mother,but becaufe out of multitudes of evil ftill 
fome good may be ex traded ,if you pleafe to favour 
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me with your Company, I will proceed in my 
intended purpofe. 

Virtue .3 Alas, Virtue will blufh, and hang the 
Head, offended and alham’d of the Pollutions 
of Mankind. Go on to the Capitol, ’tis called 
jingela\ I will exped your return upon the 
Brow of yon afpiring Clift. 

Jftrea.2 Mercy ever dwells with Virtue : Your 
Interceffion may be neceffary (befides the inef¬ 
fable Charms of yourConverfation) left Juflice 
be too highly provok’d by thofe audacious Ob¬ 
jects we may encounter, and, .without waiting 
for the Sentence of Jupiter , be tempted to P11- 
nifh, as well as Condemn ; we will make us Gar¬ 
ments of the ambient Air, and be invifible, or 
otherways, as we shall fee convenient. 

Virtue.2 ’Tis hard to deny a Perfon fo amia¬ 
ble. See, my dear Aftrea^ here isa Boat that be¬ 
longs to Fifhermen, the Sea falls at a little di- 
ftance into a plealant River, twelve Leagues 
in length, it will fhorten our Paffage; let us go 
aboard, and commit our felves to the prote¬ 
ction of the Gods. 

Afirea.~] I cannot enough admire the Ingenuity 
of Mortals, the Art of Navigation is fuperior 
to all others how early muft they inure them- 
felves to Hardships, contempt of heat and ccld 7 
hunger , thirft, intrepid in the midftof the moft 
aftonifhing Dangers, when both the Winds and 
Seas are at War! Sheets of Lightning defend¬ 
ing! the Moon obfeur’d ! the Stars as it were 
extinguiftfd ! the rattling Thunder bellowing 
thro’out the Heavens! all things full of Horror 
and Defpair ! the dangerous Rocks, and devou¬ 
ring Sands ready to receive ’em ! yet Cuftom has 
rendred ail thefe E-dls familiar to ’em. 
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Virtue."] And wou’d you believe, that even in. 
the very moment of de [tract ion, when their VeT* 
fel ftrikes, and the rouling Waves rufii greedily 
to devour ’em, their very Prayers are mingled 
with Blafphemies! a new invented Vice, fince 
you abandon’d the Earth; they invoke the 
Name of Jupiter, and all theGods, with Horror 
calling on him at every trifling Moment, to 
deftroy and reprobate ’em to Eternity I You 
will have too many Inftances of this in view¬ 
ing the Diforders of that Naval Preparation 
juft before us. How proudly they plough the 
Waves? See-' can any thing be more magnifi¬ 
cent ? There are three hundred Ships of Bur¬ 
then, fome for Defence, and others for Traf¬ 
fic k: But even the Merchant is not without her 
Beauty, the Poop and Stern glitters with Gold, 
jthe waving Streamers, and other imitated Or¬ 
naments, give us icarcely, but by her Bulk, 
and number of her Men and Guns, to diftin- 
guifh her from a Ship of War. 

AJlrea.] O, rny Dear ! Gan there be a fight 
more beautiful ? They all feem to be in a valt 
hurry ; what are they doing ? What ufe is fo 
much Linen, faftned with Cords, that trem¬ 
bles in the Wind, and is but with ftruggling 
made obedient to the Hand ? 

Virtue.] To fpeak in Terms proper to the Sea, 
there’s juft fprung a Gale favourable to ’em, 
they have lain Wind-bound a confideable time ; 
let us go a-board the Admiral, fne feems the 
Sovereign of the Seas. The Linen which you 
enquire after, are Sails, they fpread their whi¬ 
ten’d Canvafs before the Wind, which fill’d 
with an aufpicious Gale, carries ’em fwift, al- 
biqft as imagination, to their.defir’d Port; and. 
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for expedition, far exceeds any other mortal 
Invention of Journeying. 

Afire a.*} O, my dear Mother • I am ready to 
burft at the Pride and Opprefiion of Mortals* 
at their Riots and Blafphemy ; never will I go 
aboard another Fleet, there is no manner of 
Entertainment there for us:, I am glad we are 
got on fiiore, and releas’d from their Diforders. 
Good Heaven ! how bountiful in Profped, how 
deteftable in Examination, is that gaudy, guild- 
ed, magnificent Profped of a Fleet ? How- 
proud, how luxurious the Commanders ? How 
difTolute, blafphemous and fervileare the Crew ? 
They bow lower to their Superiors, than ever 
they did to Heaven j whilft thofe, elate and 
haughty, as if form’d of a peculiar Mould, look 
down with Contempt upon the fawning Com¬ 
pany of Curs beneath ’em. 

rirtue.'} And which is yet more wonderful, 
lome of the proudefl: and yet braveft of thefe 
Commanders, were one day mean as the meaneft 
of the Crew ^couching beneath the Burthen ; yet, 
when once advanc’d, none more forward in 
impofing it upon others. Did you notice that 
old Seignior, ftretch at his full length upon 
the Crimfon-Damask Couch? That Youth he 
feem’d fo fond of, was no other than a Woman 
fo difguis’d. Fie was once in an Engage¬ 
ment with the Enemy, the young Creature’s 
Fears, amidfb the roaring of the Cannon, the 
Cries of the Wounded, the Exultings of the 
Vidors, diiorder’d her into Fits. The Admi¬ 
ral, carelefs of Glory, or the prefervation of 
that Renown he formerly had acquired, for¬ 
getful of his Nfttion’s Intereft, that was »n- 
rrufted into Hands fo feeble, forbid ’em to ad- 
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vance, and fo loft a confiderable opportunity of 
taking or burning moft of the Enemies Ships, 
and fuffer’d’em to make off with the Reputation 
of Vi&ory. Soto quiet the fears of a Miftrefs 
belov’d, how unpardonable was this ? What 
had Vernu to do amidft the rough Embraces of 
Bellona ? She may indeed have a pretence, after 
the toil of Battle, the Fatigue of Fight, to con¬ 
gratulate the Deliverer, and applaud the per¬ 
formance of her Warriour, to difrobe him of 
his cumberfome, defenfive and offenfive Orna¬ 
ments, to fweeten all his Pains, by the recom- 
pence of her Smiles \ to lead him cover’d with, 
ilaughter, duft, and deftru&ion, into the pre¬ 
pared Bath ! but in the midft of Danger, there 
is no Bufinefsfor her.. 

The next eminent Commander that we faw, is 
a great Benefadfor to the Ladies in the Marins 
Towns; he perpetually entertains them withBalls 
and Collations, as far as his Credit will ftretch, 
tho’ to the expence of the believing Tradefman, 
who may wait long enough, if they but wait, 
’till their Bills come in courfe to be paid- Thefe 
Diforders are generally the Entertainment of 
the Night, when the Old and the Wife are 
retir’d to that Repofe which they believe no 
Diverflon can recompence the lofs of; mean 
time the Virgin-Daughters are left an eafie 
Conqueft, to the flattery and vigour of thefe 
young Nsptun£%\ eager as hungry Hawks upon 
their Prey, they improve the coming Moment?. 
Our young Commander, more inconftant than 
the Element on which he prelides, maxes every 
one of thefe guilty Meetings fubfervient to the 
gratifying a frefh Inclination The deftin’d 
DamfeL at the breaking up cf the Affembly, 
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is conduced by him to the place of her own 
abode*, he is all the while protefting his never- 
dying Paflioil, Hips in, and goes up to her Cham¬ 
ber with her. She dares make no noife, for 
fear of awaking her Parents j he improves the 
Hint, takes advantage of the fdent opportunity, 
f wears that he’ll marry her which the credu¬ 
lous Fair ealily believes, bccaufe he has already 
two Wives, and does not know but he may 
as well have toleration to increafe them to 
two hundred *, and, without. more difficulty, is 
robb’d of her Honour, and reputation of Ho- 
nour. 

That very handfom Commander, that we vi- 
fited next, has lately taken a Girl from the 
Opera : She it was that fat upon the Eminence 
on his right Hand, tho’ there is none in the 
Company, but what were more beautiful than 
fhe. He has been what this Age calls it, a for¬ 
tunate Man among the Ladies^ they tell a great 
many pleafant Stories of him *, pleafant I mean 
to the Ears of the Vicious. Who-ever fhould 
fee him, as we did, in his Marine-room of State, 
all diflolv’d in Luxury, would they readily be¬ 
lieve, that this Mortal ought every Hour to be 
apprehend re of his Fate? Becaufe he is every 
hour in danger of being fummoil’d to pafs in C'ha- 
rons Veflcl, iriftcad of ridin a triumphant in his 
own ? Did you markw hat a pro fa fenefs in Eating, 
how his Table abounded, in what was nice as 
well as necdlary *, the extream del bate mas of his' 
ownTalfe, and the affeded one of his Concu¬ 
bine *, the debauch of the Glafs after Dinner \ 
the variety of rich Wines, and heightning Cor¬ 
dials *, the double Extenders of their Converfationy 
where fcarce good Manners, or the (acred Re- 



'5 

fpe& due to our Sex was preferv’d. But thefe 
are Creatures that, with the real lofs of their 
Modefty, have abandon’d the very appearance 
of it, and are never fo well pleas’d,. as when in 
their Difcourfe and Debauch they confound Di- 
ftin&ions, and leave it only to their Drefs to he- 
fpeak the Sex \ the obfceneSports that fucceeded, 
were but an accnmulation of a riotous Life. Thus 
wafting the ebbing Sand ! thus provokingDeath! 
thus fhaking the haftyHour-glafs! neither taught 
to refled byTempefts, or Thunder, by Cannon, 
or Deftru&ion ! to prepare themfelves for that 
dreadful Alteration, that Antipathy to Nature, 
that Antithefis of Life. You have not heard 
among thofe ten thoufand Mariners, the name- 
of Jupiter , but to blalpheme it ! he is only in¬ 
voked as a Witnefs to their Millions of Untruths 
and Vanities / How they deprecate and devote 
themfelves, without remorfe, to eternal Deftru- 
<ftion ? If great Jove be juft *, if yet he have at¬ 
tention for the Affairs of Mortals, will he not 
take ’em at their Word? Will he not hurl them 
into never-ending Deftrudtion? How can they ex¬ 
tenuate a Punifhment themfelves have invoked ? 

Afire a. With regret I beheld, that they made 
no Offerings to Jupiter •, ev’n Neptune is negled- 
ed by them. Bacchus and Venus (in their moft 
criminal Rites) are the only Deities that they 
reverence. It is my wonder that the Waves do 
not immediately {Wallow them alive ! or that 
their Enemies do not perpetually vanquilh them 
in Battle! 

Virtue .] Human Nature is univerfally corupt- 
ed, thofe that fight againft them, are as wicked as 
themfelves ; there is no fort of Juftice in giving 
either the pre-eminence, and therefore generally 
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Chance decides it. Did you mark thro out the 
whole Fleet (after their exorbitant Dinners were 
palt) how they endeavour’d to wafte the time, 
not in improving Converfation, reading of me¬ 
ritorious Authors , the Sciences , even their own 
Mathematic!^ or any other Entertaiment that 
may better their Lives , Philofopky and Hu¬ 
manity , tofoften the rigidnefs of a Hern, cruel 
Education , or to enable ’em to bear the Fa¬ 
tigues and Dangers of their Employment? The 
Glafs only goes about, which makes’em noify, 
vain-glorious, boalling, fevere, unmerciful. 
That is generally the time for punifning the 
Wretches beneath ’em. Dice and Cards have 
their turn. In this deteftable Round of Wick- 
ednefs, they wear away their Lives; omitting 
no opportunity of defrauding the Seaman, that 
labours incelfantly for a forry Subfifbance. They 
adulterate even their Pulfe and Water, de¬ 
puting damag’d in the place of good, which 
they can have at lower Prices; provided their 
Coffers are but replenifh’d, they care not what 
he endures- The Difeafes that thro’ unwhol- 
fome Food are contracted, the Enervating of 
their Youth and Vigour, and a thoufand other 
Inconveniences that a'rifefrom it. Then they 
are eminent in nothing more, than in defraud¬ 
ing them of the fweet Enjoyment and Fruit of 
their Labour. When by the undaunted Courage 
of the Mariner, their Contempt of Death, and 
warrantable defire to better their wretched 
Condicionof Life, they attack a rich Prize, and 
take it, tho J all ought to have an equal fhare in 
what they have equally purchas’d, at the expence 
of their Blood, the Commanders appropriate as 
well the Glory, as the Purchafe. The Wretches 
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dare not murmur, for fear of that Difcipline 
which was firlt defign’d and termed Martial, 
but is fince degenerated, as the wild fancy of 
the cruel Man in Power fuggefts. 

Afirea.J But what Remedy is there to all 
thefe Evils ? 

Virtue .] If fome great good Man fhoukl Hand 
up and fearlefly regulate thefe Diforders, as is 
reported there is now fuch a one at their Head - 
if Corruptions were not above, thefe Inconve¬ 
niences would not be below. Did only Service and 
true Merit recommend to Office: were not Bri¬ 
bery, and the Solicitations of Friends, preferr’d 
to Duty and Worth , were fevere Penalties in¬ 
flicted upon thefe Blafphemers (the Commanders 
themfelves firlt deiifting from the ufe) 5 were 
Dice, Cards, and an exorbitant Love of Wine, 
and the hotter Liquors taxed } were faithful Com- 
miffioners appointed to infpeCt the Provifion of 
the Navy \ were Matter of lawful Complaint 
made free to the meanelt Seamen, provided (up¬ 
on pain of exemplary Punifhment) he advance no¬ 
thing but the Truth - were it made capital-to take. 
a Bribe in the Service of their Country : The Re¬ 
gulation might be made eafie, if the leading 
Men and Commanders gave them but Exam¬ 
ples of Sobriety , Jujrice and Morality: But all is 
nothing but Oaths , Drunhennefs , burning Lvjb , 
Riots, Avarice , Cruelty, and Disorder •, they have 
got the better of a bad Reputation, and do not 
fo much as care to diffiembie a good : Hypocri- 
ile is indeed banifil’d far from them ■, Vice, with 
her many-headed Train, bare-fac’d and open, 
fits enthron’d, as in her proper Sphere: Kay,- 
fo great a propenfon have the meaneft of the 
Crew, fo educated in harden’d Folly, that there’s 
O * * iiot 
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not a Wretch of them, tho’ for three Years he 
have gone tatter’d and almoft naked, not know¬ 
ing the ufe or benefit of Money, but, when he 
receives his Pay, fhall never ftir from the C*- 
baret (with a Gang of diffolute Flatterers, and 
lewd Women about him) till the laffc Denier be 
expended. 

Virtue See, my dear A(Irea, as we approach 
the Capitol, how bufie Intelligence appears, likea 
Courtier new in Office! fhe buftles up and 
down, and has a World of Bufinefs upon her 
Hands •, file is firft Lady of the Bed-chamber to the 
Prince fs Fame , her Garments are all Hieroglyphics ; 
we’ll (top her as {he goes by. But were we not 
invifible to her, fhe would not put us to the 
trouble, nor pafs us without either a good or 
bad Report, or poffible a medium, and that 
would be the greateft Favour we could expeft 
next to Truth, which fhe is but rarely concern¬ 
ed with. Pray, Madam, may two Strangers 
of your own Sex, make fo bold with your Lady- 
fhip, as to enquire what great Affair fits fo 
bufie in your Face ? Whether you can’t afford 
a few moments of your precious time, to in¬ 
form Foreigners of the Temper, Genius , and Hi- 
fiery of this Ifiand ? 

Intelir\ You have hit, Ladies, upon my very 
Bufinefs; I entertain Strangers with vaft Re- 
fpeeft, they give me the greateft attention ; for 
all l fay is generally new to Foreigners (when 
they appear in a Itrange Court). My Name 
is Intelligence , I am Groom of the Stole to that 
omnipotent Princefs Fame , of whom all the 
Monarchs on the Earth ftand in awe. I would 
not fail to oblige your Curiofity, were I not 
engag’d in a very prefting Affair. To be fhort, 
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between Friends, the King of this Ifland is juft 
dead; ? tis yet a mighty Secret, but I muft make 
what hafte lean to divulge it. I have already 
been at the new Emprefs’s Court, and left her 
to condole with her (he Favourite, over fome 
Flasks of fparkling Champaign : So that you find 
’tis not in my power at this time to oblige you. 
But if you pleafie, Ladies, to let me know where 
you Lodge, I’ll not fail to .vait upon you, as 
foon as this Bufinefs is difpatch’d. 

Virtue Leave the care of that to your Emif- 
faries; a Power more mighty than your own 
controuls you this time time, you fhall walk invi- 
fible with us ; in the Name of Jupiter we Arreft 
you, to attend upon Jufiice and Virtue. You are 
to inform us of all we fhall demand ; Truth is 
fummon’d to attend you on this occafion. 

Intelir\ Having firft (as I ought) paid my 
Duty and Obeyfance to two fuch mighty Poten¬ 
tates, as Jufiice and Virtue : I only beg Ladies , 
a fhort abfence of fix moments, and then I will 
return as full, as proud of my Defires, to ferve 
you. 

Virtue.' ] You are uneafie till you have divulg’d 
our Secret; but for once we will excufe the 
Honour you defign’d us, and are contented to 
pafs unknown and unregarded among the Crowd 
of Mortals. 

IntellS] Your Mightinefs has indeed guefs’d at 
my Thoughts; I wou’d in a moment have dif¬ 
patch’d your Aifair, by a Ihort whifper in the 
Ears of Fame; the honour of being let into fo 
important a Secret fits heavy upon me, till I 
have disburthen’d my felf; befides, it is my Du¬ 
ty faithfully to report to her whatever is new, 
or of any Teeming Importance, 
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Virtue ."2 We difpenfe you from it at this time. 
But pray, Madam, how comes it, that a Perfon 
of your Importance, finds Employment at above 
three Leagues diftance from the Metropolis ? 

Imellf ] This is a Villa of the defunct Monurchs *, 
let us 1 trike down that Walk, and it brings 
us to the Palace, where all either are, or ought 
to be, in Tears, to fee him lie dead among them. 
That Chariot brings row ling on the young Gaunt 
Comm \ his Father was Mailer of the Horfe to 
the King, and the molt accomplifh’d of all 
the Foreigners. The young Gentleman this 
Morning, upon the Death of his Mailer, (whom 
lie unfeigncdly lov’d) fell into Fits, beat his 
Brcalt, tore his Shirt, and laid about fo hand- 
fomly in his Agony, that his Linnen appears all 
bloody- They are carrying him to the city , he 
feems not to have recover’d his Senfes, a Ser¬ 
vant fupports him (from finking) in the Cha¬ 
riot. There is a Tincture of your Ladyjhip , fome 
finall fhare of Virtue in the Compofition of this 
young Count, but time, and the Air of the 
Court, will fpcedily deface it. 

Aftrea.~2 Who is that graceful Perfon that ap¬ 
pears upon the high Loll in his Chariot and 
fix Horfes? They feern to cut the Air with the 
fwiftnefs of their motion, fcarce to touch the 
Ground beneath, like flying Clouds, Venus'*, 
Doves, or Juno's Peacocks. There's fomething 
of a folemn Joy fits upon his Face, which flalhes 
out, notwithstanding his Endeavours to the con- 
trary. 

hn e 11.2 -That Gentleman is a Hi fury, a Mlg- 
r.loti of Fortune ! If your Ladyfhfs pi cafe to re pole 
tour Dives a little at the end of this Vi ft a, 'be¬ 
fore we afeend the Palace , I will, in as few 
Words as pofiible, fat is fie your Cuiiofity. His 
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Name is the Count Fortunatus, rais’d by the con-/ 
current Favour of two Monarchs, his own, and 
his Sifters Charms, from a meer Gentleman, to 
that Dignity he is pofting now,, to Congratu¬ 
late the new Emyrefs, who outftrips her Succef- 
fors in efteem of him : His Wife is her She- 
favourite , all will be managed in the new Reign 
by their Advice. Big with the coming Hopes 
of being at the Head of the Empire, yon can’t 
blame him if fome of that abundant Joy that 
fills his Breaft, fparklcs from his Eyes and 
brightens o’er his Face. 

Virtue. never heard of him before*, alas! 
what pity 5 tis, that a Perfon of his graceful 
Appearance ihould make no Application at all 
to Virtue! 

hit ell Fortune has been his Deity, and entire¬ 

ly propitious to him. When he was at the Age 
of fixteen, his Friends, out of their narrow For¬ 
tune, with much ado, purchafed him a Standard 
in one of the eftablilh’d Regiments of Foot- 
Guards his Mother’s Sifter was Surintendant 
of the Family of the Dutchefs De Vine on ft ant. 
Sultana- Miftrefs to Sigifmund the Second. The 
Youth us'd to make Collations, and fill his 
Belly with Sweat-meats with his Aunt. The ■ 
Dutchefs came one Day unexpectedly down the 
Back-Stairs to take Chair, and found ’em to¬ 
gether he had flip’d away, for fear of Anger, 
but not fo fpeedilv but fhe had a glimpfe of his 
graceful Perfon. She ask’d who he was ? And b* 
ing anfwer’d, (he caus’d him to be call’d, ; . 
all full of native Love and high Defire, for r 
ObjeCt fo entirely New and Charming, fhe bit 
him attend her after the King’s Couchee, who 
that Night was to lie of his own fide. The 
C 3 Gover- 
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Governefs knowing the Dutchefs’s amorous 
Star, was tranfported at the happy introdu¬ 
ction of her Nephew, not doubting but he was 
defign’d for her peculiar Pleafures-, fhe caus’d 
him to Bath in the Dutchefs’s Bathing-Room. 
Perfumes being then much worn by People of 
Condition, fhe procur’d him the richeft, Rent¬ 
ed his fine Linen, and all fweet and charming as 
an Adonis , introduc’d him to the Bed-fide of the 
expefting Venus. 

The Dutchefswas enchanted with the pleafures 
of her new and innocent Lover, a Lover whom 
fhe had made fuch, and who firft figh’d and 
felt, in favour of her, thofe amiable Diforders, 
and tranfporting Joys, that attend the poflefi- 
lion of early Love ; fhe prefented him with an 
unlimited Bounty. The lovely Youth knew 
punctually how to improve thofe firft and pre¬ 
cious Moments of good-fortune, whilft yetthe 
Glofsof Novelty remain’d, whilft Defire was 
unfated, and Love in the high SpringTide of 
full Delight ^ having an early Forecaft, a Chain 
of Thought, unufual at his Years, a length of 
View before him, not born a Slave to Love, fo 
as to reckon the pOiTeffion of the charming’ft Wo¬ 
man of the Court, as the Zenith of his Fortune, 
but rather the firft aufpicious, ruddy Streaks of 
an early Morning, an earneft to the Meridian of 
the brighteft Day. He bethought himfelf of efta- 
blifhing himfelf at Court, in a Poll fo advan¬ 
tages, that even the Dutchefs herfelf might 
not be able to hurt him, fhould fhe (as fhe had 
often done before) change her Inclination. Sl- 
nlfmund the Second was then in the Throne, a 
Prince devoted to Pleafures, but he was Child- 
lefs j and the Eyes, tho’ not the Hearts of the 
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Jjland 1 were call upon his Brother, the Prince of l 
Timeran. He had had feveral Children, but only 1 
twofurviv’d, and they Daughters; the eldeft 
was marry’d, for Reafons of Religion, to a 
neighbouring Prince. But as it is not their Hi- 
ftory that I am now defigning, I will only tell 
you that of the Count. The Dutchefs gave fix 
thoufand Crowns for a Place in the Prince’s 
Bed-chamber for him, and, by her favour with 
the King, procured him a rife in the Army } 
fhe call’d about her own Perfon his fair and for¬ 
tunate Sifter. But his Ambition would not reft 
there, he never left interceding with the Dutch¬ 
efs, nor the Dutchefs with Sigifmund , ’till fhe was 
received into the number of the Maids that at¬ 
tended the Princefs of Tameran '■> when, by an 
overplus of Fortune, the Prince caft his Eyes 
upon her, fo much to her advantage, that fhe 
became his Miftrefs confefs’d, and had feveral 
Children by him. So great an Indulgence for 
the Brother, accompanied his Palfion for the 
Sifter, that he either found or fancy’d Merit in 
him fuperior to all the Court *, he gave him a con- 
rahlecommand in the Army, and call’d him into 
the Nobility. Returning from an Expedition he 
had made by Sea, the Ship wherein the Prince 
was, ftruckupon a dangerous Sand ; it was ine¬ 
vitable Death to all but thofe who could fave 
themfelves in the Long-Boat-The awe of Royalty 
is fuch,even in the Breafts of the Vulgar, that the 
ignobleCrew willingly devoted themfelves to the 
Sea-green Deity , to fecure the Life of their Mailer. 
Not one of them, tho’ to avoid hafty Defini¬ 
tion, prefled forward to fecure themfelves, by 
entring the Boat *, nor all of ’em together, by 
aii eager precipation, attempted, as in fuch 
C 4 cafes, 
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cafes, to jump by confent into it, by over-fctting 
it with Number, to render their Dcftiny more 
inevitable, but one and all calling upon the 
Royal Brother, put him to defcend, with the 
good Willies and dying Prayers of the remain¬ 
ing Wretches. No fooner was the Prince fea- 
ted, but he tenderly called for his dear Count, 
and commanded that not one, upon pain of 
immediate Death from his own Hand, fhould 
dare, to come down’till he was placed by him. 
How tenderly he embraded him ! 1 knew not, 
my faithful Friend, laid the Prince, how dear 
you were to me till this ugly Profpedl of lofing 
you ! How many have I difoblig’d by the open 
Preference my Heart forced me to, in your 
Advantage ? Could Life have been valuable to 
me, when you were out of it! I never loved 
any fo tenderly as you, nor you fo much as 
now! What cm a Creature (owing all to his 
great Mailer) return for inch an ineftimable 
Diftinction ! anfwered the Count, happily bleft- 
in your exalted Favour ! Unhappy in defp&iring 
ever to have an Opportunity of fhowing the 
lealt grain of my abundant Gratitude ! Since 
when I have return’d you all, even to my 
Life, it is but what was your Highncfs’s be¬ 
fore. The belt Gift of Nature I have this Mo¬ 
ment received from your Royal Favour there 
will be no Happinefs for me, not an equality 
in my Deftiny, unlefs fome means be found to 
lofe in your. Service (by an eminent OccalTon) 
that Breath you have bellowed upon me •, but 
I, more faithful than fortunate, can only wilh, not 
cxpeft a Deltiny fo Glorious. 


A fire a. 
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Aftrca.~] Methinks I fhudder with the dread or 
appreheniion of the Count’s Ingratitude ! How 
do I forefee that he deferv’d not that Diftin&i- 
on ? Put me out of Pain j has he not been un¬ 
grateful to the .Royal Bounty ? 

Inteli: ] More than all Mankind, becaufe he 
was more beloved and trufted; but he has role 
by it, and will in a moment (fo favourable arc 
the Difpofition of his Stars) touch the talleft Dig¬ 
nities of the Empire. 

Afire af\ Can Great Jupiter permit it ? Me- 
thoughts long fince (when in Egypt) 1 was plea- 
fed with that fhow of Juftice in.the Egyptians, 
their Contempt of Ingratitude, in which they 
held all Wickednefs was contained. ’Tis coun¬ 
ted Meritorious to forgive Injuries, but the mofc 
gentle Nature is permitted (with Applaufc) to 
retain the Memory of an ungrateful Act. It 
ought hardly ever to be forgotten *, and ’tis as 
certain, that we fhallfind noGoodnefs in him 
that is Ungrateful, as we are fure to find but 
little Evil in the Grateful. Mankind would in 
part avoid that fhameful Vice, if they did but 
efteem the Benefits that they receive greater than 
they are, and thofe which they confer, lefsthan 
in reality they be. But in Moralizing I interrupt 
your Storylet me mark him down the fore- 
moft in my Pocket-Book. I will claim an efpecial 
Audience of Jupiter , in relation to the particu¬ 
lar good'Fortune of the Favourite Count, and 
refolve to lead my Prince wide of the Road he 
has travell’d in. 

Inteli: ] ’Tis time we fhould now return to fhew 
how he loft the Favour of the Dutchefs, the 
fir ft ftep upon which he mounted from Obfcu- 
rity. Fortune , when fne intends to go through 
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with a Hero, what-ever would in an other 
be a falfeStep, is but in him, an Advance, con¬ 
ducing to her end. He fell paflionately an love 
with young Jcanatin , a Companion of his Sifters, 
and in the fame Service about" the Princefs. 
Here all his Precaution forfook him, that cool- 
fiefs of Timper, that allay of Fire, that pajfive Mo¬ 
deration, ever uppermoft, and to which he has 
ow’d his greateft Succefs *, by this he has acquir’d 
thofe appearances of Virtue, that are found in 
him. ’Tishis eafy Phlegm, that has fufter’d him, 
when at a Council, either of War or State , to 
permit, without the leaft fhow of Uneafiriefs, 
even the loweft and worft-favour’d Perfon, to 
deliver his Opinion at length, tho’ never lo 
oppofite to his own. He weighs ’em all with 
Deliberation, and yet remains fix’d to his firft 
form’d Defigns. Hence it is, that even in the 
heat of Fight he is not tranfported beyond his 
ufual Moderation-, neither his Griefs upon a Dif- 
pointment are excefiive, nor-the exaltings of 
his Joy upon a Viftory. He neither Cruelly pu- 
nifhes nor generously forgives ’tis all a Mcdinm y 
andconfidering the extent of his Power, he has^ 
both done the" leaft Mifchiefs, and the fmalleft 
Good , of any that ever poffefs’d it. His Flatterers 
cry up his Courage, but it fee ms to me not to be 
inborn to him, but acquir'd • for certainly we may 
as well learn to be Valiant, as Judicious. A 
proof of what 1 advance, may be taken from 
always ducking his-Head at the Noife of a 
Bullet , the firft apprehenlion is in his Nature , 
and only to be controul’d, not prevented by Rea- 
jon : That immediately comes in fora Second, 
and carries-him fafely through to Glory, which 
ail Hero’s fhould chiefly aim 3t* In fhort, he is 

Ek- 
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Exceffive in nothing, but his love of Riches whe¬ 
ther Ambition lies (mothered beneath, and tath 
he has fome diftant Views, a depth of Deign, 
which none has yet had Line enough to fathom. 
Money is the only means to carry on fucceffvely 
thegreateft Enterprize.Perhapshe may one Day, 
fin da Royal Ball the Sport of Fortune , a Kingdom 
at her difpofal, and to be obtain’d by the highefb 
bidder. Suppcfe him Candidate for the Crown of 
Poland, if among the many Pretenders (Foreigners 
or others') he have the deepeft Purfe, ’tis more 
than probable,his Succefs will be the highefi.'Eithcr 
to conceal’d Ambition , or native Covetoufnefs , we 
mult attribute his unbounded, unwearied Defire 
of Wealth. Will he one Day fet it all at Stake 
upon a Royal Caft , or an Imperial Squander ? Or 
defeend to his Grave, choak'd v;ith greedinefs of 
Gain, and a molt prodigious, accumulated Mafs 
of Wealth ? 

But to return to his Amours. What would 
have ruined another Man, ferv’d but to advance 
him •, his Love for a young Girl then without 
Intereft, or the appearance of any, a Maid of 
Fortune, that was Pent to Court, and plac’d 
among the P.ank of thofe who generally ow^e 
their Eftablfhment to their Beauty, from whence 
the young unthinking Men of Quality and Efiates , 
choofe themfelves Wives cf Fancy, ’tis well 
enough for thofe, whofe Afuirs will permit 
them to Marry for Inclination , though it furvives 
not the Hymenial Moon , but for the Count , who 
depended for moft of his great Expence upon 
the Dutchefs, and to whom he ow’d all his For¬ 
tune, ’twas Ruin inevitable, ’twas Deftrudion 
bare-fac’d ^ yet Love, affiled by his ever pro¬ 
pitious Fortune, carried him through ; bis Sifter 
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lay 111 his Maficrs Bofom, to proted him a gain ft 
the ill Elfeds of the Dutchefs’s Refentment, 
fhould fhe animate Sigifmund againft him. Love 
gave him this for Reafon, Love is the Matter of 
Boldnefs , flic carries us fearlcfs on to the great- 
eft Attempts, and is ever moft Fortunate where 
the Courage is molt Refolute. Lave finds' no¬ 
thing difficult that leads to the Poffeffion of what 

is. Beloved. Young Jcanatin had a Mother, 
whole Cunning affiited the Count in the Manage¬ 
ment of this Affair-, fhe foresaw glorious Things 
for the Hero. The Publick would have it that 
fhe knew more than the common Race of Mor¬ 
tals } in fhort, that fhe was converfant with a 
J)<tmon^ who gave her to underftand the Future. 
I do not report this as Matter of Fad, but Ru¬ 
mor has it, that file foretold the Count's riling to 
this heighth, when there was. fcarce a Profped of 

it. She bid him to reft there, and be contented to 
pofiefs Honour and Wealth to an extream old Age 
but if he advanc’d a ftep further, his Glory fhould 
be Jhrn , and his Death violent. Time only can 
: determine the Oracle ; but this I believe, the 
Count will fcarce confult it, or any thing elfe, 
that feems a flop in his way to the Goal of 
Grandeur. But to return, he got his Matter’s 
Confent for Marrying the young Jeanatin , and 
the Promile of his Protedion againft the Dutch- 
efs \ who when he heard fhe was going to lofe 
her dear Count , or at beft, divide him with a 
Wife of Inclination , her haughty Soul, eonfeious 
of Beauty and fuperior Charms, refolv’d to re¬ 
venge the negled of’em. He had lately (by quite 
another Pretence than that of his Marriage) 
drawn the latt, and moft confiderable Sum from 
her. ’Tis affirm'd, that befideswhat fhe did for his 

Sitter, 
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Sifter, and the Honours and Places of Profit fhc 
procur’d for him, out of her own Cafh, fhe at 
times had prefented him to the value of One 
Hundred and Forty Thoufand Crowns. But what 
could he do ? He had never lov’d her, cover’d 
with Charms as Ihe was \ ’tis only to be fuppofed 
that he well diflembled it, and in that point the 
fdfe Lover has a thoufand Advantages over the 
true} they can perfonate all that’s necejfary, and 
are in no danger of of the fiiperflaom can imitate 
the Tranfports, and avoid the Digufiive part. Jea- 
loufy , D if quiets, Vphraidings , are very well ex¬ 
chang’d, for perpetual Applaztfe, Flattery , Rap¬ 
tures, pleafing Sighs , and never ceafing Joys. The 
Dutchefs was a Mi ft refs in the Art of Diftindi- 
on, as to the Merit of a Lover, and ’tis to be 
thought, that if the Count had not been a Mafter- 
piece, he could not have tallied her Excellence. 
But (Ladies) in the purfuit of my Story, per¬ 
haps there may be fome Things that are not ve- 
ry proper for fo nice an Ear as Virtue •, and ’till 
I receive your Commands in that point, how¬ 
ever prompted as you fee, by Truth, I am at a 
lofs how to behave my felf. 

Virtue Oh ! my dear Afirea , this I forefaw in 
returning to the bad World *, and if I did not 
urge it more to you at firft, it was becaufe I 
too willingly gave it to the Pleafure of accom¬ 
panying you. 

AfireaJufiice muft impartially decide; to fit 
• the Verfon for a Judge, he muft be inform’d o t 
the moft minute particular ^ neither can we be 
polluted butby ourotw, not the Crimes of ethers. 
They ftainnor refled back upon us, but in our ap¬ 
probation of them. In the Defign I have form’d, 
’tis neceflary I fhould be throughly inftruded. 
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and you, my Lady Intelligence , may if you pleafe 
proceed, without any other Caution, than avoid¬ 
ing Terms unfit for you to explain by, or we to 
iinderftand. 

lntell There was a young Cavalier juft then 
come to Court (allied to a preceding Favourite, 
which was his Introduction) named Germanicm y 
well Form d, Graceful , and might very well be 
Candidate for the manly Beauties with the 
Count. The Dutchefs had feen him in the Circle 
with Approbation, as yet fhe had only heard of 
her Favourite’s Marriage, as a thing intended, 
not refolv’d on. One Day fhe expoflulated thus 
with her Ingrate fid. Is it true, Monfieur le County 
that in negled of all my Bounties, you dare to 
throw away a Heart I efteem, and have fo dearly 
purchas’d, upon a Girl, who fcorns to receive 
it at a lefTer price than your perpetual Slavery ? 
Have I negleded the moll agreeable Monarch 
upon Earth ? have I bellow’d my Heart intirely 
upon you ? And brought you in fa Glorious Ri¬ 
val] to divide with him the Pofieffion of a Per- 
fon, that all the World favs is not unlovely ? 
Have I call’d you from Obfcurity and Want , to 
Light and Riches , thus to be rewarded ? Ah Vn- 
grateful ! Why am I form’d of the fofter Pafiions ? 
Why is not my Soul fir’d, as it ought, by the 
rough and bold ? Why has not Anger and Re¬ 
venge the afeendant of Love and Joy ? Why am 
I more tempted to Embrace than Kill a Mon¬ 
ger fo Ingrateful! Here fhe call; her tempting 
Armsabout the Cyst’s Neck, and wet his Cheeks 
with drops ot Love, (the over-flowings of De¬ 
fire) that fell from her fine Eyes. The Count over¬ 
come by the amorous preflute, took the Charm¬ 
er in his Arms, and by reconciling himfelftoher 
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Refentment, made himfelf dearer to her Plea- 
fures. 5 Twas impoflible fhe could part with 
what fo luxurioufly gave her Joys. No, my 
chaming Count , we muft never lofe you, you 
muft ever thus be renewing your Intereft in 
my Heart , always be thus intolerably En¬ 
gaging. Will you leave me for another ? 
Will you carry my Rights to thedetefted Arms 
of a Rival ? Do I Breath ? Do I Live ? an- 
fwer’d the Count ; ami infenfible of Beauty or 
of Benefits ? Do I poftefs the great eft , and can I 
ftoopto any fecond ? Can I be more than blefs’d ? 
More than entirely happy ! Wou’d I exchange 
all this Elyfium of Joys for Ingratitude? Bafe- 
nefs,Inconftancy! Never,my charmingDutchefs! 
never believe fo wrongfully of your trueft Vo¬ 
tary. Jeanitin is a little Creature I fome- 
times divert my felf with at my Sifters, when 
you are otherways engag’d. Vanity! (for/he’s 
a perfeft Coquet) has made her report, (I’m 
fure fhe can’t believe) that I am her Conejueft. 
She that more than fufpe&s I am favour’d by 
you, and muft for eyer defpair of gaining fo 
much as a glance from any Lover that you are 
plea fed to make happy. I believe you, my Dear, 
anfwer’d the Dutchefs,overcame with tranfport, 
you {hall live only for me,and in return, take, take 
all that an over-indulgent Monarch has enrich’d 
me with ! thefe Jewels ! thefc Bills muft be yours! 
I know nothing fo valuable as your felf, all my 
Treafure is at your Devotion, be you but 
mine. The King Hunts to Morrow, and will 
not be in Town till Night, let us pafs the After¬ 
noon at your Houfe, in a wafte of Joy ; let us 
live whilft Life is pleafing, whilft there’s a poi- 
nancy in the Tafte, defire at heighth, the Blood 
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in perfection, and all our Senfes fitted for thole 
Raptures you know fo well how to receive and 
give. 

The Count would have very gladly compound¬ 
ed any thing (unlefs it were Treafure) that the 
Dutchefs would abate of her Fondnefs y but, by 
a relief of Thought, he quickly guefs’d his only 
way to come oif wit h Honour, was to make her 
the AggreUbt y cou’d he but fit her with a new 
Lover, and catch her in the Embrace, he Ihould 
have a good pretence for his Marriage with 
Je.matin. He had made a ftrich FriendPnip with 
GermamcM) from his fir ft coming to Courty as 
he left the Dutchefs’s Apartment, he met the 
young Gentleman. Happy Count, faid he to 
him, from what joys are you come? To po fiefs 
the Heart and Terfcn of the fineft Woman of 
her Age! What would I not do for one hour 
fo blefled ? Hay, for but one moment of inex¬ 
plicable Rapture ! You may have thoufands, 
my lovely Youth, anfwer’d the Count, if they 
are fo neceflary to your quiet y I'll make you en¬ 
tirely ealie, if you’ll but rely on me. Can you. 
divide ? Can you part with all that Heaven of 
Beauty? interrupted he. To a Friend, replied 
the Count, I can do any thing, to a Friend fb 
much belovYl as your flair. But how is it pofiible, 
you can give away fuch joys? I could never do 
it! You fpeak the Language of a Lover, an¬ 
fwer’d the Count, not yet obtaining y and that of 
one in full poflefiion, and cloy’d with the too 
la felons Entertainment % there’s a vaft difference 
tween Define and Frjoynrnt y the full and vigorous 
Light of the Sun , compar’d with the p %le Glimmers 
of the Moon, is no ill Emblem cf what I ad¬ 
vance y vet tho’ we furelv knew we fiiall be 
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fated, we can’t help defiring. to Eat , ’tis the 
Law of Nature , the purfuit is plea ling, and a 
Alan owes himfelf the Satisfaction of gratifying 
thofeDefires that are importunate, and impor¬ 
tant to him. 

Here they debated, and at lair concluded up-. 
on a Method to oblige GermarAcus ; the Dutchefs 
went to the Count’s the next Day, immediately 
afeer fhe had Din’d *, fhe fcarce allow’d her felf 
time to eat, fo much more valuable in her Senfe 
were the Pleafures of Love. The Servants were 
all out of the way as ufual, only one Gentleman, 
that told her, his Lord was lain down upon a 
Day-bed that join’d the Bathing-Room , and he 
believed was fallen a Sleep, fince he came out 
of the Bath. The Dutchefs foftly enter’d that 
little Chamber of Repofe. The Weather violently 
hot, the Vmbrelloes were let down from behind 
the Windows, the Safhes open, and the Jeffi- 
mine, that cover’d ’em, blew in with a gentle 
3?ragrancy. Tuberofes fet in pretty Gilt and China 
Rots , were placed advantageoufly upon Stands} 
the Curtains of the Bed drawn back to the Ca¬ 
nopy, made of yellow Velvet, embroider’d with 
white Bugles , the Panels of the Chamber, Look- 
ing-glafs. Upon the Bed were ftrew’d, with a 
lavifh Profufenefs, plenty of Orange and Lemon 
Flowers : And to compleat the Scene, the young 
Germanicm in a Drefs and Pofture not very de¬ 
cent to deferibe. It was he that was newly-rifen 
from the Bath, and in a loofe Gown of Carnation - 
Taf etyAlainid with IndianFigures. His beautiful, 
long, tlowing-Hair, for then ’twas the Cultoni 
to wear their own tied back with a Ribbon of 
the fame Colour he had thrown himfelf upon 
the Bed, pretending to deep, with nothing on 
D but 
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hat his Shirt and Night-Gown, which he had 
fo indecently difpos’d, that flumbring as he ap¬ 
pear’d, his whole Per Ton flood confefs’d to the 
Eyes of the Amorous Dutchefs ^ his Limbs were 
exaftly form’d, his Skin fhiningly white, and 
the Pleafure the Ladies graceful Entrance gave 
him, diffus’d Joy and Defire throughout all his 
Form. His lovely Eyes feem’d to be clofed, his 
Face turn’d on one fide (to favour the Deceit) 
was obfeur’d by the Lace depending from the 
Pillows on which he refted- The Dutchefs, who 
had about her all tliofe Dcfres fhe expe&ed to 
employ in the Embraces of the Count, was fo 
blinded by ’em, that at firft fhe did not per¬ 
ceive the Miftake, fo that giving her Eyes 
time to wander over Beauties fo inviting, and 
which encreafed her Flame; with an amorous 
Sigh, fhe gently threw her felf on the Bed, clofe 
tothe defiling Youth; the Ribbon of his Shirt- 
Neck not tied, the Bofom (adorn’d with the 
fineft Lace) was open, upon which fhe fix’d her 
charming Mouth. Impatient, and finding that 
he did not awake, fhe rais’d her Head, and laid 
her Lips to that part of his Face that was re¬ 
veal’d. The burning Lover thought it was now 
time to put an end to his pretended Sleep } he 
clafp’d her in his Arms, grafp’d her to his Bo¬ 
fom, her own Defires help’d the Deceit •, fhe 
fhut her Eyes with a .languifhing Sweetnefs* 
calling him by Intervals, her dear Count, her 
only Lover, taking and giving a thoufand Kif- 
fes. He got the PofTeffiori of her Perfon with 
fo much tranfport, that fhe own’d all her former 
Enjoyments were imperfed to the Pleafure of 
this. 
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Still Charm'd and Breathlefs with the Joy, he 
grafp’d her to his ravifh’d Bofom : Glorious De- 
ftiny, cry’d he, with a Tranfported Tone, by 
what means, Fortune, haft thou made me thy 
happy Darling ? l am in pofleflion of greater 
Joys than mortal Senfe can bear l The Dutchefs 
awak’d from her amorous Lethargy, by a Voice 
entirely ftrange, open'd her languifhing Eyes, 
and feeing his charming Face, which fhe had 
often admir’d, and perhaps fecretly figh'd for, 
ftifl’d with his repeated Rifles, and charm’d with 
the ftrenuous Embrace, which held her, as a 
drowning Wretch is faid to grafp the laft thing 
he has hold of, new Defire for fo new and love¬ 
ly an Objefh feiz’d her j fhe darted back his 
Kiffes, return’d his Preffure, and in fhoft, be¬ 
llow’d upon Germanicus , what fhe before in her 
own Opinion had beflovv’d upon the Count. 

When they had lavifhly facrific’d to Love, 
the Dutchefs, with a feigned Confufion, ask’d 
what was become of the Count, and whether 
he were fuch a Villain to depute another in 
his Place ? So far from it. Madam, anfwered 
Germanicus , that I mult expect to defend my 
Life, fhould he know of my good Fortune, for 
he would certainly put me to it. But where is 
he then, ask’d the inquifitive fair One ? Did you 
not receive a Letter from him ? Heavens! I re¬ 
ceive a Letter from him \ for what ? when he 
expedted my felf. What is the Myflery of all 
this? Ah! return’d the dilfembling Lover, 
the Count is poffefs’d, he knows not what he 
does, his Affairs call’d him another way \ he 
writ you an Excufe, not doubting but it would 
come early enough, and fee if the Hair-brain’d 
Creature have not left it behind him *, the Pa- 
D 2 per 
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per that I fee lie upon yonder Stand, mult cer¬ 
tainly be that. The impatient Dutchefs made 
but two (teps from the Bed before fhegot it in 
her Hand, and finding it was really addrefifed 
to her felf, file haftily broke the Seal, and read 
thefe Words. 

’Till Night at ten a Clocks my lovely Dutchefs , I 
can’t be happy in your Charms % at that hour I'll 
wait on you , with a Heart full of impatient Love , 
to complain to you of what has detain’d me from my 
Happinefs. 

The Traitor’s Senfe is degenerated, as well 
as his Kindnefs, continu’d the Dutchefs; but 
you, my fortunate Lover, can, if you pleafe, 
unriddle this Affair. Have you the Power to 
refufe me ? Cannot my Kindnefs triumph over 
your Fidelity to the Count ? Let it get the bet-, 
ter of yourConfufion ? Muff I ask you twice 1 
How irrefutable, and how dangerous are you. 
Madam, anfvvered Germanicns •, l facrifice my 
Friend! after that, never doubt, but I would 
facrifice my Life. Jeanatin has fent for him. 
How •' that little Creature interrupted the Dutch¬ 
efs, Heavens-' am I betray'd for fo worthlefs a 
Baggage ? Henceforward I’ll hate him more than 
lever lov’d him. I’ll be reveng’d, his Life fhall 
anfwer it. But you! how came you by the 
liberty of the Apartment, thus undrefs’d, 
thus ruinoufly tempting ? The Count fometimes 
makes me his Bedfellow, Madam ; laft Night I 
wasfo^ the Weather being extremely hot, after 
Dinner we went into the Bath •, he expected 
your Excellence, and intended to receive you in 
his own Bed-chamber } by that means this little 
Room of Repofe was left to me, where I was 
to fuffer the killing Rack of knowing the Count 
more happy than I could ever pretend to be. 

Jeanatin 
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Jeti/iatin Tent him a flight Invitation to make one 
at Ombre this Afternoon ; the ill-judging Mad¬ 
man preferr’d the dull diverlion of Cards, with 
a worthlefs Girl, before the molt tranfporting 
Joys in Nature, with the molt lovely of her 
Sex. He writ that Letter, and it feems, in the 
hurry of his Thoughts, (fortunately for me) 
forgot to fend it. He went down the Back¬ 
stairs, and crofs’d the Gardens, to her Lodg¬ 
ings, by which means, Ifuppofe, theGentleman 
in waiting did not fee him. All his other Peo¬ 
ple, as expelling your Excellence after Dinner, 
were order’d to depart the Houfe. But how 
happy have I been made by his negled ? It can 
receive no addition, but from the affurance that 
my lovely Dutchefs does not repent the Favours 
Ihe has Buffered me to take. But what Excufe 
does the Fillain intend to make me at ten a 
Clock, anfwer’d the Lady? both the King and 
his Mafier are in the Country, and even their 
Serviceought, in his efteem, to yield to mine. 
How blinded have I been? Oh, Madam, that 
Love would be propitious, (reply’d Germani - 
cos) and before ten a Clock furnifh him with a 
current Excufe for your Excellence. Never, 
never, will I any more hear the Traytor \ you 
fhall take his place in my Arms and Heart. 
The happy Youth was dazzled at this affurance, 
and, after they had lov’d away three or four 
hours, Ihe was preparing to depart. The new 
Lover refolv’d to pulh for the continuation of his 
good Fortune,and to merit her Favour by excefs 
of Love,prevail’d with her for one more tempt¬ 
ing Embrace. The Lady yielded with a plea¬ 
ting willingnefs, furpriz’d and charm’d by a 
Lover that then even exceeded himfelf. In that 
D 3 
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dangerous Moment the Count (as they had agreed) 
with foftly trending fixps enters the Chamber, 
and finds the happy Pair at the ultimate of all 
their Joys. The Scene was admirable •, Germa¬ 
nics counterfeited Confufion, the Count a tranf- 
port of Anger. The Dutchefs, without counter¬ 
feiting, was really fo, and, by an admirable 
Boldnefs and Haughtinefs of Nature, ask’d him 
how he durlt prefume to enter a Place where 
his Gentleman mull tell him file was, without 
giving notice at the Door ? He indeed ask’d her 
Pardon ; for, knowing the warmth of her Con- 
ilitution, he faid, he might well conclude, fhe 
cou’d not be long in a Bed-chamber, with a 
handfom young Gentleman, without Confe- 
quences, favour’d by his Difabilly all tempting, 
the Bed, and her more favourable Inclination ! 
Be gone, cry’d the Dutchefs, I banifh you for 
ever you that can prefer Jeanatine to me! I 
banifh my felf, Madam, anfwer’d the County 
from the moll: immoderate of her Sex. What, the 
firft moment to bellow your felf upon another ? 
whilft my Image yet wanton’d before your Eyes! 
whiifi: your Blood yet mantled by thofe Defires 
my Idea had mingled with it 1 You that know 
how nice I am in Point of Amour! that for all 
the Treafure the Sea and Earth can boaft, 
would not divide the Heart I adore with any 
other. I fuffer’d the concurrence of a Potent 
Monarch (who had a prior right) but with re - 
gret , and fometimes indignation , tho’ I never fu- 
fpefted that he rival’d me in your Hearty but 
Perfon : But this temping Youth , this polijtfd 
Adonis , is too perfeft not to have touch’d your 
Bean , as well as your Dejires ^ yet it had been 
Modejly as well as Prudence 3 to defer his Joy 
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till you bad given him time to figh after ; the 
Bleffing is too great, to be fo eaiily obtain’d. 

I am undone by your killing Perfidy, I can ne¬ 
ver forgive it, neither C3n Iceafeto love you. 
I’ll this Kight Marry Jeanatine (a Creature I 
before contemn’d) to be reveng’d of your Infi¬ 
delity. If it be true that you have any remains 
of that Favour you formerly honoured me with, 
at leaft I fhall pique your Pride ^ when in your 
turn you fhall find your felf forfaken, for a thing 
of not the tenth part of your value. Here he flung 
out of the Chamber. The Dutchefs, flung with 
his threatning, and not yet refolv’d to part 
with him, efpecially to her Rival, attempted to 
flop him ; but he broke with Precipitation from 
her. Ah, the Traitor ! faid fhe, how gladis his 
Ingratitude of this occafion ! My lovely Youth, 
what have we not to fear ? He will ruin us with 
Sigifmund , but I fhall take care to prevent him. 

What fhe forefaw came to pafs exactly : 
He took his Meafures fo well (tho’ his Friend 
were facrific’d by it) that it was Sigifmund* s 
own fault he did not twice, at her Lodgings, 
find Germmicm in Bed with her; but he was 
a Prince perfe&ly good-natur’d, full of Love 
and Inccnflancy , and made ftrange Allowances 
for the Frailties of Flefn and Blood. Thus In¬ 
dulgent he fuffer’d a great Belly of the Dutchefs 
(dueto'that happy amorous Rencounter of the 
Bugle-Bed) to pafs in the efteem of the World 
(as the reft of hers had done) for his. Indeed he 
got him another Miftrefs whom he entirely de¬ 
voted himfelf to, without quarrelling with the 
Dutchefs; he fometimes faw her in turn, but 
never after with Efteem. Thus you find how 
grateful the Count was to her, the Foundation 
D 4 of 
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of all his Fortune. He immediately marry’d 
Janatine , and from that moment difus’d all 
Converfation with the Dutchefs. The new Bride , 
well in Unified by her Husband and her Mother, 
made her Court fo fij<seefs fully to the Princefs of 
Jnvernefs , before fine became her profefled Favo¬ 
rite. The young Pnm/eis hid amirable good 
Inclinations, be* t confulting them, they 

had marry’d h according to Royal Cujlom , 

to the Prince / •:. :•»*/},before file had ever feeu 
him. Count L'-jty-y whole good Senfe was total¬ 
ly obfeur’d by Pride, call his ambitious Thoughts 
fo high, as to pretend to pleafe the Princefs, 
whilft yet file was a Maid. The Favourite Corn - 
tefs , for fo we fliall cal! her now, no longer 
Jeantine , took the alarm at his being fo ten¬ 
derly received by the Princes fhe put his Poe¬ 
tical Declaration of Love into her Husband’s 
Hand •, her Policy fuggelled to her, that file 
ought not to fuffer a Rival Favourite, efpecial- 
Jyoneof the Hearty in difeharge of Duty pre¬ 
tended, but in reality of Interell,' advis’d him 
to acquaint his Mailer with it. ’Twas done as 
defigned, the audacious Lover forbid the Court, 
and the Lady immediately betrothed to the 
Prince of Invernefs. Some time after he arriv’d, 
and they were publickly Marry’d. The Princefs 
has fmee been an Example of Conjugal Happi- 
nefs, they have loved and deferved each other; 
nor could there be any Obje&ion againlt her, 
but in fo intirely refigning her felf up to the 
Countefs’s Management, who introduc’d the 
Count to her Miftrefs with fuch fuccefs, that 
nothing was refolv’d on in that little Court, 
without frit confulting and having their appro¬ 
bation. 

Thus 
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Thus Time row I’d on in an uninterrupted Se¬ 
ries of good Fortune for the County Sigifmund 
dy’d, and he was, by a molt advantageous Re¬ 
move, drawn nearer to the Throne. A Natu¬ 
ral Son of Sigifmund pretended to fucceed \ but 
the Prince of Tamer an, with the Fears, more 
than Acclamations of the People, was Crown’d. 
There was no Honours that the Count and his 
Sifter might not exped in this new Reign *, but 
he immediately faw that the Monarch had not 
the Hearts of his Subje&s * he was a bigotted 
Chiiftian, a different Religion from that Efta- 
blilhed in Atalantis. The Count dreaded falling 
(as£ Favourite) a Sacrifice to the incens’d Rab¬ 
ble. His Mafter, wholly guided by his too zea¬ 
lous Priefts, totter’d in the Throne. Young 
Caftrio , Sigifmund’ s Natural Son, was belov’d : 
He had been banifh’d by his Father, and was 
refug’d in Prince Henriquezis Court, who had 
inarry’d the new King of At alant is’ s Daughter. 
The Peoples Willies call’d aloud for him, to 
fecire their Fears againft the growing Tyranny 
of the Priefts. The Count had no Interefl: in 
the young Cafario, a- Prince of little depth, en¬ 
tirely in the Hands and Interefl; of a Factious 
Party. He trembled to think, if he once pre¬ 
vail’d, himfelf muit either fall, as a Favourite of 
the foregoingMonarchs, or waffce the remainder 
of his Life in inglorious Obfcifrity ; he therefore 
call about, and, with the Cabal of the principal 
Lords of Atalantis in concert Pent to Prince 
Henriquez. , to invite him over to their Relief, 
from Oppreffion and holy Fears of Slavery. ’Tis 
irue, he betray’d in this a Mafter who tender¬ 
ly lov’d him ; but a Mafter Indifcreet and 2>/- 
£otted^ that cou’d not in all probability long fup- 

port 
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port himfelt, and therefore he held it wile to 
evade a falling Ruin. Prince Hewiquez. had a 
confummate Courage, deep Diflirnulation, un¬ 
der which he conceaPd the moft towring Am¬ 
bition. The Count advis’d that he fhou’d lend 
Aid to Cafarioj who implor’d it, to Invade Ata- 
lantis i where the Hearts and Hands of the Peo- 
plo were ready to a hilt him : Aid not fufKcie/it 
to ferve, but to betray him. ’Twas done as 
projected. Cafario's Entcrprize mifearry’d, aid 
his l ife fell aSacrif.e to the Laws that he had 
broken. After which Hem-iquez. was confider’d 
as the Succefibr: He came over with a much 
moie powerful Army. The Count had a tender 
Confcience, and cou’d not ad to the prejudice 
of his Intereit • he left an indulgent Matter, and 
went to Henrlc-uc^v ’ho was fhortly after Crown’d 
with the Acclamation and Approbation of the 
major part, by the Name of Henriquez.: the 
Ninth. 

In this Warlike Reign, the Count fuppoited 
himfelt in the King’s Favour and Efteem, by 
his natural and acquir’d Merit, he fhared in all 
his Secrets of War and Government } ’tis this 
Prince who is now Dead, after a long and trou- 
blefome Reign, turmoil’d with Factions, and in¬ 
volv’d in a perpetual Foreign War .* The Count 
is the only Perlbn that will be thought ft to 
purfue the Defigns, Henriquez, had form’d , the 
Emprefs will undoubtedly make him her Gene¬ 
ral •, what may he not exped ? What will he 
not perform ? 

Germa?iicus made an ample Fortune by the 
DutchelTes Favour, but difliking all Court Facti¬ 
ons, he wifely Married and retir’d himfelf from 

Govern- 
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Government, remote from Courts, he ended his 
Days in a pleating Obfcurity. 

The Dutchefs by her Prodigality to Favou¬ 
rites, fell into ext ream negleft, her Temper 
was a perfect Contradiction, unboundedly lavijh, 
and fordidlv Covetous the former to thofe who 
adminifter’d to her particular Pleafures , the 
other, to all the reft of the World. When Love 
began to forfake her, and her Charms were 
upon the turn, becaufe fhe muft ftill be a Bub¬ 
ble, fhe fell into Gamefter’s Hands, and play’d 
off that Fortune Sigifmimd had enrich’d ner with. 
She drank deep of the bitter Draught of Con¬ 
tempt j her fncceftive Amours, with mean ill 
form’d Domefticks, made her abandon’d by the 
efteem and pity of the World. Her Penfion was 
fo ill pay’d, that (lie had oftentimes not a Pi- 
ftole at Command ■, then fhe foliated the Count 
(whom fhe had rais’d) by his Favour with the 
Court, that her Affairs might be put into a 
better pofture y. but he was Deaf to all her In¬ 
treaties. Kay, he carried his Ingratitude much 
further ; one Night at an Affembly of the belt 
Quality, where the Count 'Tallied to ’em at Buf¬ 
fet, the Dutchefs loft all her Mony, and beg’d 
the favour of him, in a very civil Manner, to 
lend her twenty Pieces •, which he abfolutely re¬ 
fus’d, tho’ he had a thoufand upon the Table 
before him, and told her coldly, Ibe Bank never 
lent any Mony . Not a Perfon upon the Place 

but blam’d him in their Hearts: As to the Dutch- 
efs’s part, her Refentment burft out in a Bleed¬ 
ing at her Nofe, and breaking of her Lace *, 
without which Aids, it is believed, her Vexation 
had kill’d her upon the Spot. 


jtflrca. 
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sSftrea.} W c are entertain d with another 
Object ; who is that Pcrfon not very young nor 
handfome , yet fomething auguftand folemn in his 
Mien , he that walks up the Vifta ? He fees us 
not; ’tis certainly one that loved the departed 
Monarch, his Handkerchief is in his Hand, his 
Eyes red and full of Tears ; he comes hither 
doubtlefs to weep in Solitude, a Matter upon 
whom his Fortune probably depended. 

Intel!.’} He weeps indeed,and he lov’d his Ma¬ 
tter, but his Fortune is thegreateft of all the Fa¬ 
vourites, therefore are his Tears the more Meri¬ 
torious, yet is he not free from the Vices of 
Men in Power ; the greedinefs of Gain and un¬ 
bounded Oftentation, in expending with Noife 
and Splendor in Foreign Courts, what he by 
Cunning had acquir’d in this. Love has had his 
turn, in a fatal manner •' Fatal I mean to the 
unhappy Objedt of his Flame, rais’d from a 
mean degree,, ’tis no wonder his Head is giddy 
with the heighth. If Pride and Contempt of 
thole beneath them, be fafhionable Manners, 
worn ev’n by thofe that are born Great, we 
need not wonder to find ’em aflum’d by Per- 
fons that oftner by Chance than true Merit, 
touch a Fortune unexpected ; yet is the Duke’s 
Fidelity to his Matter to be applauded, and as 
well as he loves Riches , he could never be 
brought to depart from the King’s Interett. He 
has been bred to the Bufinefs of the State and 
Cabinet, he perfectly knows the management of 
Affairs, the pofture of his own and that of his 
[Neighbour-Nations; their true and their falfe 
Interefts. He is not Eloquent but Wife ; to be 
ttiort, few Princes but would be glad of fuch a 
Servant,for fince in theCompofition of theHuman 

Frame, 
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Frame, Vices are generally blended with the 
Vertues, we are to Reverence that Man, who 
Puffers not, to the Prejudice of his Mafter, the 
former to get the afccndant. 

If I be not tirefome, I deflgn a fhort Sketch 
of the Amour he had with a Lady, truly na¬ 
med Unfortunate. I will take the Duke as high 
as from his firft coming to Court, a Boy, to at¬ 
tend Prinee Henriquez. ,, as his Page of Honour. 
When Perfons have their Fortune to make, and 
are born with little or no Eftate, his necefiary 
that they have a lucky hit,a happy Introduction, 
a leading Card to make aprofperousGame. Such 
the Duke met with,and had the Courage and Ad- 
drefs to lay hold of the Opportunity. Prince 
Henriquez, fell ill of a malignant Diftemper j 
Medicine was at a lofs, it feem’d as if Art were 
no more, the Phyficians could find no Drugs of 
fufficient Heat to throw out the Diftemper, 
without which, inevitable Death was all that 
could be expended. One of thofe Sons of Efcu- 
lapius propos’d, that a Youth of Warmth and 
Vigour fhould be put to Bed to him, by that 
natural glow of Body, to draw out the Malig¬ 
nancy of the Diftemper. The Duke was the only 
Perfon, that with Pleafure and Boldneis, offer’d 
his own, to fave the Life of his Mafter i he 
would not ev’n. ftay to take his leave of any of 
his Friends, but with the greatcft Bravery 
throwing off his Cloaths got into Bed to the 
Prince , embracing clofely his Feverilh Body, 
from whence he never ltirr’d, ’till the happy 
EffeCfs of his kind Endeavours, were vifible. 
The Difeafe paft from the Heart into the Bloody 
from thence by the Application of a kindly 
Warmth, ’twas thrown into the Fleff and Skin \ 

after 
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after which, the Svmproms being favourable, 
they no longer doubted the Life of the Prince: 
But the generous Youth cou’d not efcape the 
Infection, it feiz’d him in fiich a terrible man¬ 
ner, than Deftiny was expeded to be fatal to 
him. They remov’d him to another Bed. The 
Prince tenderly regretted his Sufferings, affur’d 
him. That he hop’d he wou’d live, to find in his 
Friendship and Gratitude , the Rewards of Fidelity 
and Generofity. The Gods were too-well pleas’d 
at fo glorious an Action to let him fink under 
it \ after an unufual and bitter Conflid, they 
reflor’d him to his former Health and Vigour. 
And if he Hill wear the cruel Marks of fo ma¬ 
lignant a Diftemper, they are in him but glo¬ 
rious Proofs of Love and Duty to his Prince \ 
no lefs to be rever’d, than the moft flourifhing 
Laurels of others. 

Not one of the moft fortunate Courtiers but 
dreaded the tow’ring Genius of the Youth ; 
they faw he was refolv’d to pulh, tho at the 
expence of Life, rather than not to make his 
Fortune to fink under the Endeavour. Henri- 
quez, was young, Human , difpos’d by Nature 
(all Hero as he was) to the fofc Trufts and Joys 
of Friendfhip: He call’d the Youth near to 
his Confidence, found in him a ftrength of Mind, 
a Capacity far above his Years, a projeding 
Brain, with a height of Courage, able to put 
in pradice the boldeft Refolutions. ThePrince 
had in his Nonage been oppreffed by a potent 
Fadion, that left him only a titular Sove¬ 
reignty \ he had no longer the Command of 
his own Fleet and Armies, all were at the 
difpofal of thofe who pretended to Adminiffer to 
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trie Pubiick Good. He would often lament with 
his young Favorite the Oppreffion. His inbora 
Courage, and boiling Youth, made him long to 
rulh into the Field of Glory, to fnatch from 
thence thofe Laurels that were not to be at¬ 
tained but with the greateft Difficulty ! At the 
Head of his own Armies, to meet the Enemy 
of his Country, who with hoftile Fire, and cruel 
Slaughter, had fuccefsfully Invaded it. The 
young Statefman (by hisintriegue and manage¬ 
ment with fome of the Head Officers) procu¬ 
red that a Battle fhoukl be loffi. The Event 
was fatal to the two Brothers that oppofed the 
Prince, and were at the Head of the State. 
The People (dreading the approach of the Con¬ 
queror) call’d aloud for their own Sovereign to 
defend ’em. They ruffi’d unanimoufly upon the 
two Ufurpers, with as much Eafe and Fierce- 
nefs, as a hungry Lyon the devouring Wolf, or 
Tyger falls upon the harmlefs Flock} and, 
with the fame Expedition (animated by theln- 
triegues, Cabals, and Spirit of our young Fa¬ 
vorite) rends ’em piecemeal! Scatters their 
Body, fmall as the Dull thrown into the Air! 
Swift as Deftru&ion, as mortal Plagues fall 
from Hands of the avenging Deities, when by 
the accumulated Sins of Mortals, they are 
juftly provok’d. 

This was no fooner perform’d, but they ruffi 
into the Palace, feize upon Henriquez. ,, bear 
him (with Exultings of Rapturous Joy) upon 
their Shoulders, force open the Door of the 
Divan^ and with Acclamations that pierced the 
Skies, feat the Prince upon the Royal Throne ! 
Inveft him with the Purple Robe, the Sword 
of Defence, the awful Diadem, and all other 
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Enfigns of Sovereignty ! take a voluntary Oath 
of Fidelity ■ perform their Homage ! and then 
with the fame Exclamations (of rude and hafty 
Joy) prefent him to the Army! who eccho’d 
back with loud Shootings) their Approbation 
of what was done. The Prince 1 and his young 
Favourite^ harangue and carefs the Soldier and 
People ^ he tells ’em (like his glorious Ance¬ 
stors) he longs to lofe his Blood in defence of 
his Country ! That he will either die or relieve 
’em from the Opprefiion of the Invader ! They 
one and all demand him to lead ’em on to Con- 
queft and Revenge. 

No Age has ever fhown us a Hero made up 
of greater Compofitions ! Henriquez. was ardent 
for Battle, yet cautioufly prudent to watch all 
the Advantages of it. His young Favourite,with 
his Valour, maintain’d that Opinion he had ac¬ 
quir’d } by Condud and politick Management, 
they put a flop to the rapid Courfeofthe Ene¬ 
my’s Vidories, and regain’d the Towns that 
were loft. The progrefs of the young Hero’s 
Arms, rais’d a jealoufie in all his Neighbours; 
they envy’d him fche greatnefs of his Laurels, 
and to put a ftop to that Glory, which elfe 
had known no bounds,they force him to a Treaty 
with the Enemy- Whilft the Peace was con¬ 
cluding, by their dreaming Plenipotentiaries, (a 
Peace difplealing to thePrince and his Favourite,, 
and which nothing but their newnefs in Power 
cou’d force ’em to fubmit to,) he let all Europe 
fee how much in the wrong they were, in impo- 
fing it upon him now, when he was in a con¬ 
dition to force the Enemy to yield the Allies 
their own Terms. He fell upon their iGeneral 
fo haftily and unexpectedly (tho’ he were the 

Hno 
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Hero of his Age) that he put him into an irre¬ 
trievable Diforder. The Battle was Glorious 
for Henriquez. \ but the lefs fo, for that it was 
no fooner decided to his Advantage, but the 
repeated Thund’ring of the Cannon gave him to 
know that the Peace was Publifh’d} and that 
thofe he had fo lately fought with, were no 
longer his Enemies. TheDifpatch was brought 
him at the Head of his Army, when he was juft 
going to engage. The Courier knew nothing 
of the Contents, or did not report ’em. The 
Prince would not delay attacking the Enemy. 
They were then (knowing the Peace was con¬ 
cluded) upon their March} he refolv’d to fall 
in with their Rear. Should he have Raid to 
open the Pacquet, the Opportunity would have 
been loft; and poffibly guefling what it import¬ 
ed, lie order’d the Courier to his Tent, there 
to exped his Return. Envy ( that is always 
bulie in blotting the Adions of Hero’s) has 
made ours refleded on, for a Breach of the Law 
of Nations j they rob him of the Glory of his 
Conqueft, by condemning the Unlawfulnefs of 
the Occafion. 

After this the young Favourite (tho’ formerly 
but of his Pleafures) became his firft Minifter. 
He was always trufted, and extreme habile in 
the Affairs of State *, he follow’d the wife Max¬ 
ims of Machiavel , who aim’d to make his Prince 
Great, let what would be the Price. He it was 
that encourag’d Count Fortunatus , and the Difaf- 
feded Lords of sltalantis, to expel their Bigotted 
Monarch. By his politick Management the 
young Cefario was facrificed, and the Prince call'd 
to take poflefhon of the Government. Without 
fuch a Head as his (cunning to conceal, crafty 
E to 
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to forefee, wife to Project, and valiant to un¬ 
dertake) the whole Fabrick had totter’d. He 
was the folid Foundation upon which the great- 
eft Hero of the Age has rais’d himfelf to be fuch * 7 
tho’ in all his Advices the finifhing Stroke ftili 
came from Hcnricfue ■*,. 

Now rais’d to be Duke and Peer, General of the 
Army y in Pofleffion of the Ear and Cabinet of 
the Prince, whom we muff: henceforward (ifwc 
have occafton to fpeak of him) call King. He 
gave up himfelf to amafs up Riches! his Am¬ 
bition was not fatisfied! he aim’d at fomething 
more! ’Twas Glorious to be a Sovereign Prince, 
tho’ but of a Petty State ! He offer’d iixteen hun¬ 
dred thoufand Crowns for the SuccefTion, where 
only a Princefs Dowager was in PofTeflion, and 
to become her Husband. Affairs of that Con- 
fequence, that depend not upon Action but 
Treaty, are generally tedious: Whilft it was 
depending, our Duke felt the Sting of a Palfion, 
which (at the Expence of the Ladies) he had 
hitherto only play’d with. There was a young 
Girl, nam’d Madamoifel Chariot , left to his Care 
by her Father, for whom he had as great a 
Friendfhip, as a Statefman can be fuppofed to 
have. The young Chariot had' loff: her Mother 
Jong before: Her Dowry amounted to forty 
thoufand Crowns ; the Family was Noble, and 
there was almoit nothing but what file might 
pretend to. The Duke had been fome confi- 
derable time a Widower; his Wife was of the 
Family of the Favourites, naturally Born to 
the fothing Arts of Courts. Fame is not 
afraid to fpeak aloud, that Henriejuez. faw what 
was agreeable in her; and when wearied with 
the Fatigues of Hunting, would go to Bed be- 
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tween her and her Husband •, but you may be 
fure all very Innocent, efpecially where fuch a 
Witnefs was in Place. When (he dy’d, he trans¬ 
ferred his Efteem, .with an additional Tender- 
nefs, to her Sifter. 'She affedted firft to be in 
Love with th e Hero-, not the Prince. Perfonal 
Lovers are fo rarely found among People of their 
Station ^ fo few are acquainted with the Delica¬ 
cy of dividing the Monarch from th z-Man^ that 
out of Gratitude he gave into thofe Endearments 
that were neceilary to befpeak a reciprocal Paf- 
lion. And as his Temper to his Favourites was 
magnificently Laviih, file tailed all the Sweets 
of unlimitted Majefty, and the charming Effects 
of unbounded Generofity 1 

But to' return to the Duke. He fpard for 
no Expence in the Education of young Chariot, 
ihe was brought up at his own Hcufe with his 
Children ■, but having fomething the Advantage 
tn Age of his Daughters, the Precepts were 
proportionably advanced. He defign’d her (in 
thofe early Days of his Power ) as a Wife tor 
his Son, before the increafe of his own Am¬ 
bition and Riches taught him other Deiires •, that 
is to lay, to look out a' Lady for the young 
lord with more than fix times Chariot's For¬ 
tune. And indeed he was not to blame in that, 
for certainly all that Fable has ever reported 
of Adonis , Narcijfus, the moil beautiful of the 
Hero 9 s, the united Sweetnefs and Graces of 
Mankind, are to be found in his Perfon ! With 
an unknown Goodnefs of Temper!, an Air of 
perfedt Behaviour and accomplifh’d Courtfhip! 
Neither has he Ihevvn us an Inclination to any 
Vice, that might balance thefe Perfections ! But 
as Malice loves to mingle in the Characters ev’n 
E 2 of 
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of the mod deferving *, not being able to find a 
Fault from without, have recourfe to the Infide, 
and allure us there of a Genius no way propor¬ 
tionable to the Greatnefs of his Father’s ^ a foft- 
nefs of Converfation, which they otherways 
term a Weaknefsof Intellects. But the Ladies 
find no fuch Fault with- the charming Youth ^ 
he has all Things in his Perfon, Voice and Dif- 
courfe, that prove him indeed irreliftible! be¬ 
tides, occalion calls not upon him to exert his 
Faculties, as they did the Duke his Fortune is 
made, his Father was born before him, and fo 
happily too, as from a meer Gentleman to make 
himfelf one of the Richelt and moll Potent Sub¬ 
jects in Europe. 

Chariot was no great Beauty, her Shape was 
the bed •, but Youth and Drefs make all Things 
agreeable. To have prepollelled you in her Fa¬ 
vour, I fhould, as I was inc.lin’d, have advanc’d 
a Syftem of her Charms \ but Truth, who too 
well forefaw my Intentions, has repell’d ’em 
with a Frown 7 not but Chariot had many Ad¬ 
mirers. There’s fomething fo touching in the 
agreeable , that I know not whether it does not 
enchant us deeper than Beauty , we are often¬ 
times upon our guard againft the Attack of that, 
whilft the unwary Heart, Carelefs and Defence- 
lefs, as dreading no Surprize, permits the agree- 
able to manage as they pleafe. 

The Duke had a feeming Admiration for V'ir- 
tue wherever he found it, but-he was a States¬ 
man, and held it incompatable (in an Age like 
this)'with a Man’s making his Fortune. Ambi¬ 
tion , Dejire of Gain , Dijfimulation , Cunning , all 
thefe were meritoriouily Serviceable to him. 
r T\vas enough he always applauded Virtue, and 
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in his Difcourfe decry’d Vice. As long as he 
duckclofe in his Practice, no matter what be¬ 
came of his Words; thefeare not times where 
the Heart and the Tongue do not agree ! How¬ 
ever, young Chariot was to be Educated in the 
high road to Applaufe and Virtue. He banilh’d 
far from her Converfation whatever would not 
Edify, airy Romances , Plays , dangerous Novels , 
loofe and infnuating Poetry , artificial Introdu¬ 
ctions of Love y well-painted Landskips of that 
dangerous Poyfon ; her Diversions were always 
among the fort that were mod; Innocent and 
Simple, fuch as Walking, but not in publick 
Affemblies. Mufick, in Airs all Divine ; reading 
and improving Books of Education and Piety ; 
as well knowing, that if a Lady be too early 
us’d to violent Pleafuves, it debauches their 
Taftes for ever to any others. He taught her to 
beware of Hopes and Fears ; never to define any 
thing with too much eagernefs ; to guard her- 
felf from thole dangerous Convulfions of the 
Mind, that upon the lead: Difappointment pre¬ 
cipitates into a minion of Inconveniences. He 
endeavour’d to cure her of thofe number cf Af¬ 
fections and Averfions, lo natural to young Peo¬ 
ple, by (hewing her that nothing truly deferv’d 
to be padionately belov’d, but the Gods r becaufe 
they alone were perfed •, though nothing on the 
other Hand ought to be hated but Vice, becaufe 
we.are all the Image of their Divinities. He 
wifely and early forewarn’d her, for what 
feem’d too natural to her, a delire of being ap¬ 
plauded for her Wit. She had a brightnefs of 
Genius, that would often break out in dangerous 
Sparkles; he Ihew'd her that true Wit con¬ 
fided not in much fpeaking, but in fpeaking 
E 3 much 



much in a few Words *, that whatever carried 
her beyond the knowledge of her Duty, carried 
her too far; all other Embellifhments of the 
Mind were more dangerous than ufeful, and to 
be avoided as her Ruin. That the pofleflion of 
’em were attended with Self-Love , Vanity and Co¬ 
quetry, things incomputable, and never mingled 
in the Character of a Woman of true Honourt 
He recommended Modefty and Silence \ thatlhe 
fhould fliun all occafions of fpeaking upon Sub¬ 
jects not necellary to a Ladies Knowledge, tho’ 
it were true that flie fpoke never fo well. He re-r 
membred her, that fo Great, fo Wife a Man as 
Zeno, of all the Virtues made choice of Silence, 
for by it he heard other Mens Imperfections, 
and conceal’d his owm ^ that the more Wit Ihe 
tvas Miftrefs of, the lefs occafion fhe had to fhew 
it •, that if want of it gave a difgult, too much 
does not generally pleafe better. That alfuming 
Air that generally accompanies it, is diftaftefui 
to the Company, where all pretend an equal 
right to be heard. The weaknefs of Human 
Nature is fuch, the chiefeft Pleafure of Conver- 
fation lies in the fpeaking;, not the hearing part \ 
and if a prefumptuous Perfon (though with ne¬ 
ver fo great a Capacity) pretends to ufurponce 
upon that Privilege, they look upon her as a 
Tyrant, that would ravilh from ’em the Free¬ 
dom of their Votes. But his ftrongeft Battery was 
United again ft Love, that invader of the Heart *, lie 
ihew’d her how fhameful it was, for a young Lar¬ 
dy ever fo much as to think of any tendernefs 
for a Lover, ’till he was become her Husband \ 
that true Piety and Duty would inltrud her in 
■all that was nece'fiary for a good Wife to feel 
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fo much as ever feek to know what was meant 
by thatfhameful Weaknefscall’d Jealoufy. ’Twas 
abominable in us to give others occafion to be 
Jealous, and painful to be fo our felves *, that 
’tis generally attended with Slander and Hatred , 
two bafe and contemptible Qualities. That that 
violent inborn defire of plealing, fo natural to La¬ 
dies, is the pelt of Virtue} they would by the 
Charms of their Beauty, and their fweet and in¬ 
fatuating way of Converfation, afliime that na- 
tivp Empire over Mankind, which feems to be 
politically deny’d them, becaufe the way to Au¬ 
thority and Glory is ftop’d up. Hence it is, that 
with their acquir’d Arts and languilhing Charms, 
they rifque their Virtue to gain a little contemp¬ 
tible Dominion over a Heart, that at the fame 
time it furrenders it felf a Slave, refufes to be¬ 
llow efbeem upou the Vidor •, that Friendfhip 
was far nobler in its Nature, and much to be 
prefer’dto Love, becaufe a Friend loves always, a 
Lover but for a time. That under the molt flat¬ 
tering appearances is conceal'd inevitable Ruin; 
the very firft Impreffions were dreadful, and to 
be carefully fupprelled. Pythagoras taught, The 
ajfaults of Love were to be beaten back at the firfi 
Sight , left they undermine at the fecond. And Plato, 
That the fir ft ftep to Wifdom was not to love j the fe¬ 
cond fo to love , as not to be perceived . 

Fraught with thefe, and a number more of 
fuch Precepts as thefe, the young Chariot 
feem'd to intend, her felf a Pattern for the La¬ 
dies of this degenerate Age, who divide their 
Hours between the Toylet and Bajfet -Table, which 
is grown fo totally the Bufinefs of the Fair, 
that even the Diverfions of the Opera y Gallantry 
and Lov are but fecond Pleafures. A Perfon 
E 4 who 
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who has once given her fclf up to Gaming, neg¬ 
lects all her Duties, diforders her Family, breaks 
her Reft, forgets her Husband, and by her Ex¬ 
pense often inconveniences him irreparably, to¬ 
gether with their wafte of time : The Paflionsof 
Anger and Avarice, concur to make her odious 
to all, but thofe who ingage with her at that 
dangerous Diverfion •, not to inftance, who have 
compounded for the lofs of Mony, with the lofs 
of their Chaftity and Honour : Nor is it a new, 
tho’ frequent way of paying of Play-Debts, in 
this entirely corrupted Age. 

The Duke had a magnificent Villa within five 
Leagues of the Capitol, adorn’d with all that’s 
imaginable Beautiful, either in Art or Nature \ 
the pride of Conqueft, the plunder of Victory, 
the homage of the Vanquifii’d, the Prelents of 
Neighbouring Monarchs, and whatever Curiofi- 
ty could inform, or Mony recover, were the 
Ornaments of this Palace. Henriquez. had re¬ 
ceived a new Favourite into his Bofom, but it 
was a Favourite not at all interfering with the 
Duke, who was ever trufted and efteemed by 
this means he oftner found a recefs from Court; 
fc is great Mafter would fometimes in Goodnefs 
difmifs him to his Villa , to tafte a reft from Powd¬ 
er, a calm of Greatnefs, a fulpenfe of Bufinefs, 
a refpiration of Glory. Here it was that he 
us’d to confirm the young Chariot in that early 
love of Virtue that had been taught her, to un¬ 
bend her Mind from the more • ferious Studies. 
He fometimes permitted her thofe of Poetry , not 
loofe Defcriptions, lafeivious Joys, or wanton 
heightnings of the Paffions. They fung and acted 
the Hiftory of the Gods , the Rape of Prefer fine, 
the defeent of Ceres, the Chaftity of Diana , and 

fuch 
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fuch Pieces that tended to the inftru£lion of the 
Mind. One Evening at a Reprefentation, where 
Chariot perfonated the Goddefs, and the Duke’s 
Son Atteon , the Afted with fo animated a Spi¬ 
rit, and caft fuch Rays of Divinity about her, 
gave every Word fo twanging, yet fo fweet an 
Accent, that awaken’d the Dukes Attention; 
and fo admirably fhe varied the PalTions, that 
gave Birth in his Breaft, to what he had never 
felt before : He applauded, embrac’d, and even 
kifs’d the charming Diana. ’Twas Poyfon to his 
Peace, the cleaving fweetnefs thrill’d fwiftly to 
his Heart, thence tingled in his Blood, and call 
Fire throughout his whole Perfon; he Sigh’d 
with Pleafure! he wondred what thofe Sighs 
meant! he repeats his Rifles, to find if Chariot 
were the occalion of his Diforder. Confirm’d by 
this new tafle of Joy, he throws the young 
Charmer haftily from him, folds his Arms, and 
walks off with continu’d Sighs! The innocent 
Beauty makes after him, modeft and afraid, inli- 
nuatingly, and with trembling fhe enquires, if 
fhe have not offended ? Begs to know her Fault, 
and that fhe will endeavour to repair it. He an- 
■ fwers her not but with his Eyes, which have but 
too tender an AfpedL The Maid (by them) im¬ 
proving her Courage, comes nearer, fpreads her 
fond Arms about him, and in her ufual fawning 
Language calls him dear Pappa ; joins her Face, 
her Eyes, her Cheeks, her Mouth, clofe to his. 
By this time the Duke was fallen upon a Chair 
that flood next him, he was fully in her reach, 
and without any oppofftion fhe had leifure to di- 
fufe the irremediable Poifon through his Veins: 
He fat immoveable to all Kindnefs, but with 
the greatefl tafle of Joy, he had ever been fen- 
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fiblc of. Whilft he was thus dangeroufly en¬ 
tertain’d, the young Atleon , and the reft of the 
Company, join ’em, the Duke was forc’d to 
rouze himfelf from his LovcTck Lethargy’, 
Chariot wou’d not leave him, till he wou’d tell her 
mwhatftie had done amifs. He only anfwerd 
her, That he had nothing to objefl, file had adfed 
her part but too well. The young Lady had 
been taught (in her cold Precepts of Education) 
that it was a degree of fault to excel, even in 
an Accomplifhment. Occafion was not to be 
fought of eminently diftinguifhing one’s felf in 
any thing but folid Virtue *, fhe fear'd ftic had 
fhewn too great a Tranfport in reprefenting 
j Diana \ that the Duke wou’d polftbly think fhe 
was prepollefied more than fhe ought with that 
Diverfion; and in this Defpondence (lie took re- 
folutions to regulate her felf hereafter more to 
his fatisfa&ion. 

That fatal Night the Duke felt hoftile Fires 
in his Breaft, Love was entred with all his 
dreadful Artillery •, he took pofleffion in a mo¬ 
ment of the Avenues that lead to the Heart ! 
neither did the reliftance he found there ferve 
for any thing but to make his Conqueft more 
illuftrious. The Duke try’d every corner of his 
imeaiie Bed ! whether fnut or open, Chariot was 
ftill before his Eves/ his Lips and Face retain’d 
the dear Impreffion of her Killes 1 the Idea of 
her innocent and charming Touches, wander’d 
o’er his Mind ! he wilh’d again to be fo blefs’d ! 
but then, with a deep and dreadful Sigh, he 
remembred who Hie was, the Daughter of his 
Friend! of a Friend who had at his Death left 
t he charge of her Education to him ! His Treaty 
with the Princefs Dowager, wou’d not admit 
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him to think of marrying of her; Ambition 
came in to refeue him (in "that particular) from 
the Arms of Love. To poflefs her without, was 
a villanous detellable Thought! but not to poflefs 
her at all, was lofs of Life! was Death inevit¬ 
able ! Not able to gain one wink of Sleep, he 
arofe with the firft dawn, and polled back to 
Angela. He hop’d the hurry of Bufinefs, and 
the Pleafures of the Court, wou’d llifle fo guilty 
a Paflion; he was too well perfwaded of his 
Diltemper, the Symptoms were right, the Ma¬ 
lignity was upon him! he was regularly pof- 
fefs’d.' Love in all its forms, had took in that 
formidable Heart of his! He began to be jealous 
of his Son, whom he had always delign’d for 
Chariot's Husband; he cou’d not bear the thoughts 
that he Ihou’d be belov’d by her, tho’ all beau¬ 
tiful, as the lovely Youth was. She had never 
had any tender Inclinations for him, nothing 
that exceeded the warmth of a Siller’s love / whe¬ 
ther it were that he were delign’d for, or that 
the Precepts of Education had warn’d her from 
too precipitate a liking. She was bred up with 
him, accultom’d to his Charms, they made no 
impreflion upon her. Heart *, neither was the 
Youth more fenlible. The Duke cou’d dillrefs 
neither of ’em by his love of that fide, but this 
he was not fo happy to know. He wrote up 
for the young Lord to come to Court, and gave 
immediate Orders for forming his Equipage, 
that he might be fent to Travel. Meantime 
Chariot was never from his Thoughts. Who 
knows not the violence of beginning Love! 
efpeciallya Love that we hold oppofite to our 
inter ell and Duty. 'Tis an wrreafonable cxccfs of 
Defire, which enters fwiftly , but departs jlowly. 
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The love of Beauty , is the lofs of Reafon. Neither 
is it to be fupprefs'd by. Wifdom , bccaufe it is not 
to be comprehended with Reafon. And the Em¬ 
peror Aurelius, Love is a cruel Imprejfion of that 
wonderful Pajfion , which to define is impojfible , be- 
caufe no Words reach to the flrong Nature of ?V, and 
only they know which inwardly feel it. 

The Duke vainly ftrugled in the Snare*, he 
v;ou’d live without feeing Chariot , but then he 
lmift live in Pain, in inexpl icable Torture! He 
applies the relief of Bufinefs, the Pleafures of 
Woman ! Chariot’s KilTes were ftill upon his 
Lips, and made all others infipid to him. In 
fhort, he try’d fo much to divert his Thoughts 
from her, that it but more perfectly confirm’d 
him of the vanity and the unfuccefsfulnefs of 
the Attempt. He cou d neither eat or ileep! 
Love and ReElefTnefs rais’d Vapours in him to 
that degree, he was no longer Matter of his Bu¬ 
finefs ! Wearied with all things, hurry’d by 
a fecret Principle of Self-Love , and Sclf-Prcfer- 
vation , the Lav/ of Nature ! he orders his Coach 
to carry him down once more to his Villa y 
thereto fee his Dear! This dangerous Chariot ! 
that little innocent Sweetnefs! that imbitter’d 
his Happinefs. She lov’d him tenderly, as a 
Benefa&or, a Father, or fomethiug more *, that 
Ihe had been us’d to love without thatfevere mix¬ 
ture of Fear that mingles in the love we bear 
to Parents. She ran to meet him as he alight¬ 
ed ; her young Face, over-fpread with blufhing 
Joys ! his tranfport exceeded hers ! he took her 
in his Arms with cagernefs! he exchang’d all 
his pains for Pleafures! there was the Cure of 
his pall Anguilh! her KilTes were the Balm to 
his wounded Mind ! he wonder’d at the imme¬ 
diate 
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diate Alteration! fhe carefs’d and courted him y 
Ihew’d him all Things that could divert or en¬ 
tertain. He knew not what to refolve upon *, 
he could not prudently marry her, and how to 
attempt -to' corrupt her! thofe excellent Prin¬ 
ciples that had been early infus’d into her, were 
all againft him; but yet he muft love her! He 
found he could not live without her! He open’d 
a Machiavel , and read there a Maxim, That none 
hut great Souls can be compleatly Wicked . He took 
it for a kind of Oracle to him: He would be 
loath to tell himfelf, his Soul was not great enough 
fir any Attempt. He clos’d the Book, took fome 
turns about the Gallery to digeft what he had 
read, and from thence concluded, that neither 
Religion , Honour , Gratitude , nor Friendjhip-y were 
Ties fufficient to deprive us of an eflential Good! 
Chariot was neceflary to his. very Being ! all his 
Pleafures.faded without her! and, which was 
worfe, he was in Torture! in adual Pain as well 
as want of Pleafure ! therefore Chariot he would 
have. He had ftrugled more than fufficient Vir¬ 
tue ought to be fatisfied with the terrible Conflict 
he had fuffered! but Love was become Mailer, 
and ’twas time for her to abfcond. After he 
had fettled his Thoughts, he grew more calm 
and quiet \ nothing Ihould now difturb him, but 
the manner how to corrupt her. He was re- 
folv’d to change her whole Form of Living, to 
bring her to Court, to lhew her the World \ 
Balls, AJfemblies, Opera's , Comedies , Cards , and 
Tifits , every thing that might enervate the Mind, 
and fit it for the foft Play and Impreffion of 
Love. One Thing he a little fcrupl’d, left in 
making her fufceptible of that Paffion, it Ihould 
be for another, and not' for him.' He did not 

doubt. 
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doubt, but upon her firft Appearance at Court 
hie would have many Admirers. Lovers have 
this Opinion peculiar to themfelves, they believe 
that others lee with their Eyes. He- knew that 
were Ihe lefs agreeable, the Glofs of Novelty 
was enough to recommend her*, but the Reme¬ 
dy he found for this, was, to carefs and pleafe 
her above all others ; to lhew fuch a particular 
regard for her, that Ihould frighten any new Pre¬ 
tender. Few are willing to crofs a firft Mini- 
iter, efyecially in fuch a tender Point, where all 
Mankind are tenacious of their Pretenlions. 

He had obferv’d, that Chariot had been, but 
with Difguft, deny’d the gay part of Reading. 
’Tis natural for young People to chufe the Di¬ 
verting, before the Inftruftive *, he Pent for her 
into the Gallery, where was a noble Library in 
all Languages, a Collection of the moft valuable 
Authors, with a mixture of the moft Amorous. 
He told her, that now her Underftanding was 
increas’d, with her Stature, he refolv’d to make 
her Miftrefs of her own Conduct ; and as the firft 
thing that he intended to oblige her in, that 
Governante who had hitherto had the care of her 
Actions, Ihould be difmifs’d *, becaufe hehadob- 
ferv’d the Severity of her Temper had fometimes 
been difpleafing to her. That Ihe lliould hence¬ 
forward have none above her, that Ihe Ihould 
need to (band in awe of; and to confirm to her 
that good Opinion he feetn’d to have, he pre- 
fented her with the Key of that Gallery, to 
improve her Mind, and Peek her Diverfion, 
among thofe Authors he had formerly for¬ 
bid her the Ufe of. Chariot made him a very 
low Curtehe, and, with a blufhing Grace, re¬ 
turn’d him Thanks for the two Favours he be¬ 
llow’d 
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ftow’d upon her. She allur’d him,That no A&ion 
of hers ihould make him repent the Diftin&ion• 
That her whole endeavour ihould be to walk in 
that Path he had made familiar to her \ and that 
Virtue ihould ever be her only Guide. Tho’ this 
was not what the Duke wanted, ’twas nothing 
but what he expected. He obferv’d formerly,that 
fhe was a great lover of Poetry, efpecially when 
’twas forbid her*, he took down an Ovid , and 
opening it juft at the love of Myrra for her Fa¬ 
ther, confcious red overfpread his Face •, he gave 
it her to read, ihe obey’d him with a vifible de¬ 
light : Nothing is more pleafmg to young Girls, 
than in being firft confider’d as Women. Chariot 
faw the Duke entertain’d her with an Air of Con- 
^deration more than ufual,paflionate and refpect- 
ful *, this taught her to refuge in the native Pride 
and cunning of the Sex} ihe aflum’d ail Air more 
Haughty. The leaving a Girl juft beginning to 
believe her felf capable of attaining that Empire 
over Mankind,which they are all born and taught 
by Inftindt to expeft. She took the Book, and 
plac’d her felf by the Duke-,his Eyes feafted them- 
felves upon her Face, thence wander’d over her 
fnowy Bofom, and faw the young {welling Breafts 
juft beginning to diftinguiih them felves,and which 
were gently heav’d at the Impreffion of Myrra s 
Sufferings made upon her Heart. By this dange¬ 
rous reading he pretended to ihew her, that there 
were Pleafures her Sex were born for, and which 
ihe might, confequently long to tafte! Curiofity 
is an early and dangerous Enemy to Virtue. 
The young Chariot , who had by a noble Inclinati¬ 
on of Gratitude, a ftrong Propenffon of Affecti¬ 
on for the Duke,whom ihe call’d and efteetn’d her 
P^beingaGirlof wonderful reflexion,and con¬ 
sequent! v 



quently Application, wrought her Imagination 
up to fuch a lively heighth at the Father’s An¬ 
ger after the Pofleflion of his Daughter, which 
/he judg’d highly unkind and unnatural, that 
/he drop’d her Book, Tears fill’d her Eyes, Sobs 
rofe to opprefs her, and /he pull’d out her 
Handkerchief to cover the Diforder. The Duke, 
who was Mafter of all Mankind, could trace 
’em in all the Meanders of Diflimulation and 
Cunning, was not at a lofs how to interpret 
the Agitation of a Girl who knew no Hypo- 
crify ^ all was Artlefs, the beautiful Produdt of 
Innocence and Nature. He drew her gently to 
him, drank her Tears with his Kifles, fuck’d 
her Sighs, and gave her by that dangerous 
Commerce ( her Soul before prepar’d to Soft- 
nefs) new and unfelt Defires. Her Virtue was 
becalm’d, or rather unapprehenfive of him for 
an Invader. He prefs'd her Lips with his, the 
nimble Beatings of his Heart, apparently feen 
and felt thro’ his open Breaft ! the Glowings I 
the Tremblings of his Limbs! the Glorious 
Sparkles from his guilty Eyes! his Shortnefs of 
Breath, and eminent Diforder, were things all 
new to her that had never feen, heard, or 
read before of thofe powerful Operations, /truck 
from the Fire of the two meeting Sex. Nor 
had /he Leifure to examin his Diforders, pof- 
fefs’d by greater of her own ! Greater ! becaufe 
that Mode/ty oppofing Nature, forc’d a ftruggle 
of Diflimulation. But the Duke’s pur filing Kifles 
overcame the very Thoughts of any thing \ but 
that new and lazy Poifon flealing to her Heart, 
and fpreading fwiftly and imperceptibly thro’ 
all her Veins, /he clos’d her Eyes with langui/h- 
ing Delight! Deliver’d up the Pofiefiion of her 

Lips 
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Lips and Breath to the amorous invader; re¬ 
turn’d his eager Grafps; and, in a Word, gave 
her whole Perfon into his Arms, in meltings 
full of Delight! The Duke by that lovely Ex- 
tafie, carry’d beyond himfelf, funk over-the ex¬ 
piring Fair, in Raptures too powerful for De- 
fcription! calling her his admirable Chariot ! his 
charming Angel! his adorable Goddefs! But all 
was fo fir modeft, that he attempted not be¬ 
yond her Lips and Bread:, but cry’d that fhe 
ihould never be anothers. The Empire of his 
Soul was hers; enchanted by inexplicable, irre¬ 
futable Magick! lhe had Power beyond the Gods 
themfelves! Chariot return’d from that amiable 
Diforder, was anew charm’d at the Duke’s 
Words. Words that fet herfo far above what 
was mortal, the Woman alfum’d in her, and 
fhe would have no notice taken of the Tranfc 
ports fhe had fhown. He faw and favour’d her 
Modefty, fecure of that fatal Sting he had fix’d 
within her Breaft, that Tafte of Delight, which 
powerful Love and Nature would call upon her 
to repeat. He own’d he loved her; that he 
never could love any other; that ’twas impofi- 
fible for him to live a Day, an Hour, without 
feeing her; that in her Abfence he had felt more 
than ever had been felt by Mortal. He begg’d 
her to have pity on him, to return his Love, or 
elfe he fhould be the moil: loft, undone Thing 
alive. Chariot , amaz’d and charm’d, felt all thole 
dangerous Perturbations of Nature that arife 
from an amorous Conftitution; with Pride and 
Pleafure, lhe faw her felf necelfary to the Happi- 
nefs of one, that lhe had hitherto efteemed fo 
much above her, ignorant of the Power of Love, 
that Leveller of Mankind ; that blender of Di- 
F ftin&ion 
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ftin&ion and Hearts. Her foft Anfwer was’, 
That fhe was indeed reciprocally Charm’d, fhe 
knew not how} all he had faid and done was 
wonderful and pleafing to her *, and if he would 
ftill more pleafe her (if there were a more) it 
fhould be never to be parted from her. The Duke 
had one of thofe violent Paffions, where, to 
heighten it, Refiftance was not at all necedary \ 
it had already reach’d the Ultimate, it could 
not be more Ardent} yet was he loth to rufh 
upon the Pofleflion of the Fair, left the too 
early Pretenfion might difguft her. He would 
fteal himfelf into her Soul, he would make him- 
felf neceflary to her Quiet, as fhe was to his. 

From the Library he led her to his Cabinet: 
From forth his ftrongBox he took a fet of Jewels 
that had been her Mothers ^ he told her, fhe was 
now of an Age to expeCt the Ornaments, as well 
asPleafures, of a Woman. He was pleas’d to 
fee her look down with a feeming Contempt 
upon what moft other Girls would have been 
tranfported with. . He had taught her other 
Joys, thofe of the Mind and Body. She figh’d, 
fhe rav’d to her felf, flic was all charm’d and 
uneafie! The Duke calling over the reft of his 
Jewels, made a Collection of fuch as were much 
more valuable than her Mother’s ^ he prefented 
her with, and would force her to accept ’em* 
But Chariot , as tender and gallant as the Duke, 
feeing his Picture in little, fet round with Dia¬ 
monds, begg’d that he would only honour her 1 
with that Mark of his Efteem. The ravifh’d 
Duke confented, conditionally, that fhe would 
give him hers in return. 


After 
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After this tender,dangerous Commerce, Char* 
lot found every thing infipid, nothing but the 
Duke’s KifTes could relifh with her} all thofe 
Conversions fhe had formerly delighted in, 
were infupportable. He was oblig’d to return 
to Court, and had recommended to her read¬ 
ing the molt dangerous Books of Love, Ovid, 
Petrarch , Tibullus, thofe moving Tragedies that 
fo powerfully expofe the Force of Love, and 
corrupt the Mind. He went even farther, and 
left her fuch as explain’d the Nature, Manner, 
and Raptures of Enjoyment. Thus he infus’d 
Poifon into the Ears of the lovely Virgin. She 
eafily (from thofe Emotions Ihe had found in 
her felf) believ’d as highly of thofe Delights as 
was imaginable-, her waking Thoughts, her 
golden Slumber, ran all of a Blifs only imagin’d, 
but never prov’d. She even forgot, as one that 
W3kes from fleep, and the Villons of the Night, 
all thofe Precepts of airy Virtue, which fhe 
found had nothing to do with Nature. She 
long’d again to renew thofe dangerous Delights. 
The Duke was an Age abfent from her, fhe 
could only in Imagination poffefs what fhe be¬ 
liev’d fo pleafing. Her Memory was prodigi¬ 
ous, fhe was indefatigable in Reading. The 
t)uke had left Orders fhe fhould not be con- 
trouI’d in any thing: Whole Nights were waft¬ 
ed by her in that Gallery-, Ihe had too well 
inform’d her felf of the fpeculative Joys of 
Love. There are Books dangerous to the Com¬ 
munity of Mankind } abominable for Virgins, 
and deftru&ive to Youth} fuch as explain the 
Myfteries of Nature, the congregated Pleafures 
of Venus , the full Delights of mutual Lovers, 
and which rather ought to pafs the Fire than 
F 2 the 
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the Prefs. The Duke had laid in her way fuch 
as made no mention of virtue or Hymen , but 
only advanced native, generous and undifTembled 
Love. She was become fo great a Proficient, 
that nothing of the Theory was a ftranger to 
her. 

Whilft Chariot was thus employ’d, the Duke 
was not idle •, he had prepar’d her a Poft at 
Court with HenriqueC s Queen. The young Lady 
was Pent for neither Art, Money, norlnduftry 
was wanting, to make her Appearance glorious. 
The Duke aw’d and trembling with his Paffion, 
approach’d her as a Goddefs} confcious of his 
and her own Defires, the mantling Blood would 
fmile upon her Cheeks, fometimes glowing with 
Delight, then afterwards, by a feeble Recollecti¬ 
on of Virtue, fink apace, to make room for a guil¬ 
ty fucceeding Palenefs. The Duke knew all the 
Motions of her Heart, he debated with himfelf, 
whether it were belt; to attempt the Pofleflion 
of her whilft fo young, or permit her time to 
know and fet a Value upon what ihe granted. 
His Love was highly impatient, but refpe&ftil; 
he long’d to be Happy, but he dreaded to dif- 
pleafe her. The Afcendant fhe had over him 
was wonderful-, he had let flip thofe firft Im- 
preffions, which ftrike deepeft in the Hearts of 
Women, fo be fuccefsful; One ought never to al¬ 
low "’em time to think , their Vivacity being prodigi- 
cw, and their fore fight exceeding jhort, and limited: 
The firfi hurry of their Pajfions , if they arc but vi¬ 
gor oufy follow’d, is what is generally moft favourable 
to Lovers. Chariot by this time had inform’d 
her felf, that there were fuch terrible things as 
Perfidy and Inconftancy, in Mankind:, that even 
the very Favours they receiv’d, often difgufi> 
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ed*, and that to be entirely Happy, one ought 
never to think of the faithlefs Sex. This 
brought her back to thofe Precepts of Virtue 
that had embellifhed her dawn of Life} but 
alas! thefe Admonitions were too feeble, the 
Duke was all fubmilfive, paflionate, eager to 
obey, and to oblige. He watch’d her Uprifings, 
fcarce cou’d eat without her } Ihe was Miftrefs 
of his Heart and Fortune*, his own Family, 
and the whole Court, imagin’d that he refolv’d 
her for his Dutchefs they almoft look’d upon 
her as fuch } fhe went often to his Palace, where 
all were devoted to her Service} the very glance 
of her Eyes commanded their Attention } at her 
leaft Requeft, afioon as her Mouth was open’d 
to fpeak, before her Words were half form’d, 
they flarted to obey her. 

: She had learnt tq manage the Duke, and to 
diftrult herfelf} fhe wou’d no more permit of 
Kifles, that fweet'and dangerous Commerce. 
The Duke had made her Wile at his own colt, 
and vainly languilh’d for a repetition of Delight.' 
He guefs’d that the Interclt he had in her Heart, 
had prov’d the warmth of her Conftitution, 
and was refolv’d he would no more be wanting 
to his own Happinefs} he omitted no occafion 
by which he might exprefs his Love-, preffing 
her to Crown his Longings. Her Courage did 
not reach to ask him that honourable Proof of 
his Paflion, which ’tis believ’d he wou’d not 
have refus’d, if fhe had but infilted on it. The 
Treaty was Hill depending, he might marry the 
Princefs Dowager Chariot tenderly drop’d a 
Word that fpoke her Apprehenfions ot it} he 
allur’d her there was nothing in it, all he aim’d 
at was to purchafe the Succeffion, that he might 
F 3 make 
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make her a Princefs, as fhc deferv’d. In¬ 
deed the hopes his Agent had given the Lady, 
of becoming her Husband, was not the fmallelt 
inducement to the Treaty •, therefore he delay’d 
his Marriage with Chariot for if that were but 
once confirm’d, the Princefs (by refenting, as 
fhe ought, the Abufe that had been laid upon 
her) would put an end to it, infinitely to his 
Prejudice. 

Chariot , very well fatisfied with thefe Realons, 
and unwilling to do any thing againft the In- 
terefl of a Man whom fhe tenderly lov’d, ac- 
cuftomed her felf to hear his eager Solicita¬ 
tions. He could no longer contend with a 
Fire that con fumed him, he mull be gratified, 
or die. She languilhed under the fame Difquiets.. 
The Seafon of the Year was come that he mull 
make the Campaign with the King he could 
not refolve to depart unblefs’d ; Chariot ftill 
refus’d him that laft proof of' her Love. He 
took a tender and paffionate Farewel. Chariot , 
drowned in Tears, told him, ’twas impolfible 
fhe fhonld fupport his Abfence*, all the Court 
would ridicule her Melancholy. This was what 
he wanted he bid’ her take care of that, a 
Maid was but an ill Figure, that brought her felf 
to be the fport of Laughters but fince her Sor¬ 
row (fo pleafing and glorious to him) was like 
to be vifible, he advis’d her to pafs fome days 
at his Villa, till the height of Melancholy Ihould 
be over, under the pretence of Indifpofition., 
fie would take care that the Queen Ihould be 
fatisfied of the necelfity of her Abfence. He advis’d 
her even to depart that hour} fince the King 
was already on his Journey, he mult be gone that 
moment, and endeavour to overtake him. He 

alfur’d 
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aiFur’d her he would write by every Courier, 
and.begg’d her not to admit of another Lover, 
tho’ he was fenfible there were many (taking 
the advantage of his abfence) would endeavour 
to pleafe her. To all this fhe anfwered fo as to 
quiet his Diftruft and Fears; her Tears drowned 
her Sighs, her Words were loft in Sobs and 
Groans. The Duke did not fhew lefs concern, 
but led her all trembling, to put her in a 
Coach that was to carry her to his Filla, where 
he had often wiihed to have her; but fhe di- 
ftrufted her felf, and would not go with him: 
Nor had fhe ventur’d now, but that fhe thought 
he was to follow the King, who could not be 
without him. 

Chariot no fooner arriv’d, but the Weather 
being very hot, ihe ordered a Bath to be pre¬ 
par’d for her. Soon as fhe was refrefhed with 
that, fhe threw her felf down upon a Bed, 
with only one thin Petticoat and a loofe Night¬ 
gown, the Bofom of her Gown and Shift open; 
her Night-Cloaths tied carelefly together with a 
Cherry-colour’d Ribon, w T hich anfwered well to 
the yellow and Silver Stuff of her Gown. She 
lay uncovered in a melancholy carelefs Pofture, 
her Head felting upon one of her Hands, the 
other held a Handkerchief, that fhe employ’d 
to dry thofe Tears that fometimes fell from her 
Eyes; when raifing her felf a little, at a gentle 
noife fhe heard from the opening of a Door that 
anfwered to the Bed-fide, fhe was quite afto- 
nifhed to fee enter the amorous Duke. Herfirffc 
Emotions were all Joy ; but in a minute fhe re¬ 
collected her felf, thinking he was not come there 
for nothing. She was going to rife; but he pre¬ 
vented her, by flying to her Arms, where, as 
F 4 we 
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we may call it, he nail’d her down to the Bed 
with Rifles } his Love and Refolution gave him 
a double Vigour, he would not Hay a moment 
to capitulate with her } whilft yet her Surprife 
made her doubtful of his Deflgns, he took ad¬ 
vantage of her Confufion to accomplifh ’em; 
neither her Prayers, Tears, norStruglings, could 
prevent him, but in her Arms he made himfelf 
a full amends for all thofe Pains he had fuftered 
for her. 

Thus was Chariot undone! thus ruin’d by 
him that ought to have been her Prote&or! 
? Twas very long before he could appeafe her} 
but fo Artful, fo Amorous, fo Submiflive was his 
Addrefs, fo violent his Affurances, he told her, 
that he mult have dy’d without the Happinefs. 
Cnarlot efpoufed his Crime, by fealing his For 4 
givenefs. He palled the whole Night in her 
Arms, pleafed, transported, and out of him- 
felf *, whilfl: the ravifhed Maid was not at all 
behind-hand in Extafles and guilty Tranfports* 
He ftaid a whole Week with Chariot , in a Sur¬ 
feit of Love and Joy ! that Week more ineftima- 
ble than all the Pleafures of his Life before! 
whilfl: the Court believed him with the King, 
polling to the Army. He negle&ed Mars to de¬ 
vote himfelf wholly to V'enns } abflra&cd from 
all Bufinefs, that happy Week fublim’d him al- 
molt to an Immortal. Chariot was formed to 
give and take all' thole Raptures neceflary to 
accomplifh the Lover’s Happinefs *, none were 
ever more Amorous! none -were ever more 
Happy! -• • t 

The two Lovers feparated, the Duke for the 
Army, Chariot return’d to Court} one of the 
Royal-Secretaries fell in Love with her, but his 

being 
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being of the precile Party, and a man y'd Man, 
it behoved to carry himfelf difcreetly. He omit¬ 
ted no private Devoirs to pleafe her, but her 
Heart entirely fix’d upon the Duke, neglected 
the Attempt. She had made an intimate Friend- 
fhip with a young Counted, who was a lovely 
Widow, full of Air, Life and Fire; her Lord 
purchafed her from his Rival, by the Point of his 
Sword, but he did not long furvive to enjoy 
the Fruits of his Vidory : He made her Circum- 
ftances as eafie as he could, but that was not ex¬ 
traordinary ,however,fhe appear’d well at Courts 
knew the Management of Mankind, and how to 
procure her felf univerfal Love and Admiration. 
Chariot made her the unwary Confidant of her 
Paflionfor the Duke ^ the Countefs had the Good- 
nefs,or Complaifance, which you pleafe, to hear¬ 
ken to the over-flowings of a Love-lick-Heart: 
She imparted to her all the Letters fhe received 
from him, and took her Approbation for the 
Anfwer \ that never dying Fire l thole racking Vn- 
eafinejfes ! Languors ! Expectations ! Impatiencies ! 
that the two Lovers exprels’d, were all Greek 
gnd Hebrew to the Countefs, who was bred up 
in the Falhionable way of making Love, wherein 
the Heart has little or no part, quite another 
turn of Amour. She would often tell Chariot , 
That no Lady ever fuffered her felf to be truly 
touch’d, but from that moment Ihe was blinded 
and undone. The firfl: thing a Woman ought to 
confult was her Intereft, and Eftablilhment in 
the World*, that Love fliouldonlybe a handle 
towards it \ when Ihe left the purfuit of that 
to give up her felf to her Pleafures, Contempt 
and Sorrow were fure to be her Companions. 
£ 3 o Lover was yet ever known fo ardent, but 
* ■' 7 ' time 
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time abated of his Tranfport ? no Beauty fo ra- 
vifhing, but that her Sweetneis wou’d cloy \ nor 
did Men any longer endeavour to pleafe, when 
nothing was wanting to their Wilhes. Love, 
the molt generous, and yet the molt mercenary 
of all the Paffions, does not care what he la- 
vifhes, provided there be fomething ftill in view 
to repay his Expence ^ but that once over, the 
Lover pollefs'd of whatever his Miftrefs canbe- 
ftow, he hangs his Head, the Cupid drops his 
Wings, and feidom feels their native Energy 
return, but to carry him to new Conquefts. 

Chariot knew not how to digelt this Syftem 
of Amour •, fhe was fure the Countefs knew the 
World, but thought fhe knew not the Duke, 
who had not a Soul like other Men. She faid, Ihe 
would, at his return, convince her, (all Infidel 
as fhe was) that he had not the fame Call of 
Mind as the reft of his Sex. The Countefs faid 
Ihe fhould be glad to fee it, but that he had 
took exactly the fame Methods to make his For¬ 
tune. She would advife her as a good Friend, 
(if it were ftrangely true, that his Ardors were 
yet unallayed) to pufh her Intereft with him, 
that he might marry her •, advifed her to bellow 
no more Favours, till he paid her Price • made 
her read the Hiftory of Roxalana , who by her 
wile Addrefs, brought an imperious Sultan , con¬ 
trary to the eftablifh’d Rules of the Seraglio , to 
divide with her the Royal Throne. Chariot faid 
fhe would try what fhe could do at the fame 
time fhe receiv'd certain Advice, that the Trea¬ 
ty was broke off with the Princefs Dowager. Char - 
ht thought it was for her fake, and from thence 
(flittered by Love) took it into her Head, that 
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it would not be long before fhe Ihould be the 
Dutchefsof- 

The Queen prepared a Ball to be danced the 
King’s Birth-Night, which hap’ned to be that 
of his Return from a fortunate Campaign. Char¬ 
iot had,' flnce the Duke’s Abfence (to render 
her felf confpicuous to him) been pra&ifmg an 
Accomplifhment, which a certain great Author 
calls excelling in a Miflake. She danced that Night 
to the fatisfa&ion of all who beheld her \ the 
Duke’s Return and Prefence re-animated her \ 
fhe feemed born to new Life," and more Vivaci¬ 
ty. He was charmed with the Peformance, and 
ponged for nothing fo much, as to tell her he 
was more in Love with her than ever. Thofe 
Duena’s that guard the fair Maids belonging to 
the Queen, would not permit him all the Hap- 
pinefs he wifhed: How impatient they were to 
lofe themfelves in un-numbcred Rifles and Joys l 
the Duke propofed to her to go down to his 
Villa the next day \ that he would ask the Kings 
leave to retire to put his Affairs in order, and 
immediately follow. There was no Body that 
woridered (he fhould pay her Compliment whilft 
he was in the Country to her Guardian, the Tru- 
ftee of her Family \ all the Duke’s Children ca- 
refs’d and lov’d her, they even wifh’d their Fa¬ 
ther would marry her ^ for fo ’twas receiv’d and 
believ’d at Court, that fhe fhould be the Dutchefs 

of-- They were no Strangers to his Love \ 

' he never pretended to diflemble *, but not one 
imagin’d his guilty Paflion had carry’d him that 
length it had. He was fo charm’d with her, 
that he told her, fhe muft refolve to pretend 
a diftant journey to her Relations, and remain 
conceal’d near Angela, where he might have the 
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freedom of feeing her twice a Day, at leaft, un¬ 
known to all the Court •, that if Hie could de¬ 
vote her felf to fuch a Solitude, he would en-. 
deavour to do all things that were in his power 
to make it agreeable to her. The Love-fick Maid 
confented with Joy then was her time to pufh 
for what he poflibly might have confented to 
rather than not have poffefied her undifturbed \ 
but (he was afraid that he fhould thmk her Love 
was the refult of Interest, and believ’d fo well 
of his Honour, as not to diftrult his Care of 
hers. 

Behold her then fettled in a pleafing Solitude, 
within a fliort Mile of the Capitol ^ 'the Servants 
that were put about her were all Strangers/her 
Name chang’d, and not a Mortal fufpe&ed, but 
Chariot was' gone into the Country to her Re¬ 
lations. The Duke faw her twice or thrice eve¬ 
ry Day, fometimes eat with her, and becaufe he 
could not be fo often loft, without being found 
by fome Body, they reported that he had a new 
Miftrefs, and had fent Chariot away, not to dif- 
compofe her with the Report ^ no Body could 
tell who fhe was, yet many pretended to have 
feen her, and ev’n gave Defcriptions of her 
Height, Features, and Complexion, all by 
guefs, and not likely to agree • fome would have 
her the fair, fome the brunet , and not a few the* 
black Beauty. Every one fpoke of what was 
moft agreeable to themfelves, but a Beauty to 
be fure fhe muffc be, becaufe the Duke was fo at¬ 
tach’d to her. 

Chariot , tho’ fhe poflefs’d-all fhe could defire 
in the Duke’s Company, yet had many Hours of 
Solitude upon her Hands -, the great Hurry of 
Affairs, the Bufmefs of the State, which lay hea¬ 
vy 
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vy upon the Duke, engrofs’d too much of his 
time. To aleviate the Pains his Abfence gave 
her, Chariot begg’d the Countefs might be let in¬ 
to the Secret, to help her pafs away, more agree¬ 
ably, thofe Moments that he was not with her. 
She urg’d this fo earneftly, that the Duke knew 
not how to deny her, but bid her take it for 
her pains, if lhe one Day repented of it j that 
if he was not miftaken in the Countefs, lhe was 
none of thofe few Ladies that polfefs the reten¬ 
tive Faculty } but Ihould their Secret not fuflbr 
by her Tongue, (which indeed would be won¬ 
derful) her being known to vifit there, (as all 
things of that Nature are quickly known) would 
blow the Sufpicion of it abroad, to the Prejudice 
of Charloi s Honour, which was dearer to him 
than his Life. She might eafily have believ’d this 
lalt Alfeveration, if he had had any Senle of his 
own, for there’s no Body but what would con¬ 
demn him for corrupting hers. 

Chariot could not evade her Delliny - 7 lhe would 
have the Countefs with her. Pride concurr’d 
withDiverfion 7 lhe long’d to Ihew the Countefs 
(who had fo flender an Opinion of the Conflan- 
cy of Mankind) how much and faithfully lhe 
was belov’d. The Countefs came, and they met 
on both fides over-joy’d •, lhe boafted of her good 
Fortune } the Widow told her, all that was very 
fine, but why did lhe not think of marrying of 
him, then they might be all Day and Night, and 
every Day and Night together, without Inter¬ 
ruption, and hiding ; that other Diverlions ought 
to have their turn with a Lady of her Age. Char¬ 
iot told her, lhe found all lhe delir’d in the Duke’s 
Love, and her Friendfhip lhe had nothing fur¬ 
ther to wilh, if lhe would but have the Goodnefs 

to 
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to fee her as often as fhe could. The Countefs 
pity’d the Love-fick Maid, but finding fhe was 
incorrigible, refolv’d to fpeak to her no more 
of her marrying the Duke. She faw, by his 
Delays, that he did not defign it, and look’d 
upon Chariot as a pauvre Fille trompez.. 

Almoft the whole Winter pafs’d away in an 
agreeable Cabal; the Countefs had Wit enough, 
and apleafant manner of relating Things •, her 
Intelligence was univerfal; fhe knew all that 
was done both at Court, and in the City. The 
Duke, who came to unbend himfelf with thefe 
two fair Ladies, feem’d to rclifh the Countefs’s 
Converfation: Not to difgrace Love, he was 
fometimes beholden to this gay Widow,for keep¬ 
ing up the Diverfion. ’Tis not poffible always 
to love, or to bear up to the extravagant height 
of a beginning Flame, without new Supplies it 
muft decay, at leafl abate of its firft Vigour, 
when not a Look, or Touch, but are Fuel to it. 
The Countefs was not difpleas’d at being heard; 
fhe remark’d his Attention ; faw his Eyes were 
lefs on Chariot , and more on her; that he would; 
turn away, with a gentle Sigh, when fhe catch’d 
him looking at her; who does not know that un- 
difturb’d PofTeflion makes Defire languifh? Char¬ 
iot believ’d nothing of this, but the Countefs 
knew all the Maxims of Mankind. She pre- 
fently guefs’d how things went, and was not 
furpriz’d to hear the Duke tell the young Lady, 
that the time drawing on to take the Field, he 
would have her think of returning to Court; but 
that fhe might do it with the more Honour, and 
free from all Sufpicion of their Commerce, he 
advis’d, her, in reality, to take a Journey down 
to her Relations, from whence fhe might give 

notice 
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notice of her return, as if fhe had been there 
the whole Winter. Chariot look’d tenderly upon 
the Duke, her Eyes fill’d with Tears*, fome drops 
of Blood fell from her Nofe upon her Hand¬ 
kerchief, as fhe was reaching it to her Eyes - 7 
the Omen ftartled her, Ihe was going to with¬ 
draw, to weep alone, when her Spirits fail’d 
her, and fhe fell in a fainting Fit upon the 
Countefs’s Bofom. The Duke had Affairs that 
iirgd his Departure^ he call’d her Women, and 
left her to their Care. Nothing is able to ex- 
prefs the Defpair (he was in, when fhe found 
he could depart and leave her in that Conditi¬ 
on. His date of Love is out, fays the Unfor¬ 
tunate Chariot , Oh Madam! that I had but be¬ 
liev’d you! What is to be done? Shall 1 fee my 
felf complaining and neglefted, fcorn’d, and yet 
fawning upon my Undoer? Tho’ my Heart burffc 
with Grief and Tendernefs, I will never have 
that little Spirit! The Countefs confirm’d her 
in thofe Heroic Thoughts, and even advis’d her 
to depart as foon as fhe could, and without ta¬ 
king her Leave of him ^ for if he ftill lov’d her, 
that Indifferency would diflraft him, and caufe 
him to fetch her back: If otherwife, prevent her 
from being his Triumph. Chariot judg’d the Ad¬ 
vice good, and order’d all things for her Depar¬ 
ture on the Morrow. She might, and ought to 
have gone early in the Morning, as the Coun¬ 
tefs would have had her j but lazy, lingering 
Love, made her trifle away the time, till the 
ufual Hour of the Duke’s Vifit. As he entred 
the Chamber, a mortal Palenefs, and univerfal 
Trembling was feen in poor Chariot . He ten¬ 
derly ran to fupport her. When fhe was a little 
recover’d, he ask’d her what thofe Preparations 

meant ? 
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meant? She told him’twas for her Journey, as 
he had advis’d her. The Duke told her he was 
glad of it, ’twas prudently refolv’d, but he 
wilh’d, for both their fakes, fhe would make no 
long ftay in the Country, becaufe he hop’d to 
be thus blefs’d again, before he departed. She 
burft out into a Paflion of Tears, at his Appro¬ 
bation of a thing, when Ihe thought the fudden- 
nefsof it would have ftartled him. Let us go, 
let us go for ever, laid fhe, fobbing, my Lord 
Duke, I wifli your Eminence all Happinefs, 
Wretched Chariot fhall never difturb it! Earewel, 
my dear Countefs, I was not born to tafte the 
Sweets of Love and Friendfhip : Here fhe halted 
out of the Room, and got into the Coach that 
waited, without taking her Leave in Form, ei¬ 
ther of the one or the other. They made after 
her to the Gate Ihe briskly order’d the Coach¬ 
man to drive on, and with fix good Horfes was 
prefently out of f ght. 

The Duke gave his Hand to the Countefs, to 
lead her back into the Houfe •, they continued 
in mutual Silence ’till the Duke broke it, by 
Words to this EfFed- “ You doubtlefs con- 
ct demn me, Madam, for my Indifferency to 
<c Madamoifelle Chariot • I would remove lo Itrong 
cc an Evidence as your felf, by makiilg you 
<c equally guilty. I know you are a Woman of 
“ the World, fully acquainted with your own 
u Charms, and what they can do upon the 
u Hearts of others. You have Wit, underftand 
u your own Intereft, therefore if you have no 
tc Averfion for my Perfon, ’tis in your Power 
4t to do what you pleafe with me. For your. 
u fake I have advis’d Madamoifelle to this Jour- 
u ney : 1 could not fay what I would before fo 

“ trouble- 



( 8 j ) 

u troublefome a Witnefs. I have good Nature, 
44 and could not fee a Creature who loves me in 
44 pain, when nothing but Efteem and Pity rc~ 
44 main for her. Not that I am naturally In- 
44 conftant, but your fuperiour Charms have 
44 imperceptibly made their way j Ihaddoubt- 
44 lefs lov’d her a longtime, if the Vivacity of 
4t yourWit and Converfation had not interfer'd: 
44 However, I will omit nothing for her EftaN- 
44 lifhment in the World. Her Fault is yet a 
44 Secret between us Two, and that I may bribe 
44 you to keep it inviolably, I offer to fhare In- 
44 terefts} whatever is mine may be yours. Nay 
44 Honour as well as Intereft will oblige you 
44 to it j for it cannot be unknown, that we fee 
• 44 one another often at this Houfe, when we are 
44 married, that will be fuppos’d to be the Secret. 
44 ’Tis your own Fault if it be not done this 
44 Night: In giving you that ultimate Proof of 
44 my Love, I fpare both you and my felf the 
44 trouble of Words. I have took time to weigh 
44 the Defign, all things plead for you. Beauty , 
44 Merit , Senfe , and every thing that can render 
44 a Woman charming •, whilft 1 pretend nothing 
44 to plead for me, but making it your own In- 
44 tereft to make me happy. As I have avoided 
44 the tedious Forms, by which our Sex think 
44 they muff: engage yours, fo 1 beg that you will 
44 ufe none to me, that relate in any fort to Ma- 
44 demoifelle Chariot j that is a tender Point. I 
44 would not fo much as remember, (in the Joys 
44 I prepare my felf for with you) that there is 
44 fuch- a Perfon in the World. 

This Harrangue put the Countefs to her Re¬ 
flections. She begg’d his Eminency would be 
pleas’d to give her time till to Morrow Night, 
G before 
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before (he pretended to anfwer him } and then 
file would do herfelf the Honour to expeS him 
alone at her Houfe at Supper. The Duke kifs’d 
her Hand with a refpe&ive Aflent to what fhe 
had faid, then led her to her Chair, and de¬ 
parted to prepare himfelf for his Marriage with 
the Countefs. 

He did not fail to wait upon her at the ufual 
Hour: The Lady was in a genteel Difiabile , even 
to the very Night-cloaths that (he intended ’to 
lie in. After a well order’d Supper, fhecarry’d 
him into a little Drawing-Room, and told him, 
in a few Words, fhe was ready to receive the 
Honour of what he had offer’d} his Inconftan- 
cy had held her for fome Moments in fufpence, 
but as to that, fhe aflur’d her felf, that religi- 
oufly performing her own Duty, would oblige 
his Eminence to a Tendernefs in his •, that as 
the Diftance was fo infinitely great, both in their 
Title and other Circumfiances, fhe would not 
pretend to capitulate with him, but left all her 
Intereft in his, as the bell Hands, who was fo 
much her Friend, as to raifeher to a Rank and 
Fortune fhe could not without the higheft Vani¬ 
ty have expected. The Duke receiv’d her Con- 
fent with a wonderful deal of Joy and Gallan¬ 
try } they were immediately marry’d,and bedded. I 
That very Night ’twas known at Court, and 
fome of poor Chariot 7 s Friends, did her the Dif- 
kindnefs to fend the News of it into the Coun- 
trv, already Heart-broke with the Imagination 
of the Duke’s Indifferency. This but confirm’d 
her in her Refolution, of not furviving the lofs 
of his Kindnefs. Her Solitude was Nourifhment 
to thofe black and corroding Thoughts that in- 
cefTantly devour’d her: We may be fure fhe of¬ 
ten 
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tea exclaim’d againft breach of Trufiand Friend- 
flip, in- the Countefs, as well as Ingratitude and 
faithlefnefs in the Duke. . The remainder of her 
Life was one continu’d Scene of Horror, Sor¬ 
row, and Repentance. She dy’d a true Land¬ 
mark, to warn all believing Virgins from fhip- 
wracking their Honour upon (that dangerous 
Coaft of Rocks) the Vows and pretended Paffion 
of Mankind v 

Aflrea.~] Your Story has twolVforals *, one you 
have your felf remark’d. The other is, 44 That 
44 no Woman ought to introduce another to 
44 the Man by whom fhe is belov’d if that had 
44 not happen’d, the Duke had not poflibly 
44 been falfe. Thole dangerous Intimacies difr 
44 cover Charms, that are not reveal’d but by 
44 Converfation. I do not fo much condemn the 
44 Duke for quitting, as corrupting her \ one is 
44 natural, and but the confequence of the other. 
44 Methinks it (hould not be the lea ft Induce- 
44 ment for Ladies to preferve their Honbur,that 
44 let them be never fo ill-ufed by the Perfon 
44 that robs them of it, by any Art or Pretence 
44 whatfoever, tho’ the World may condemn 
44 and call him a Villain, yet they never pity 
44 her. The reafon is plain, Modefty is the Brin- 
44 ciple , the Foundation upon which they ought to 
44 build for Efieem and Admiration? and that 
44 once violated, they totter, and fall, dalh’d in 
44 pieces upon the obdurate Land of Contempt ? 
44 from whence no kind Hand can ever be put 
44 forth,either to refcue or to compalfionate ’em. 
44 Men may regain their Reputations, tho’ after 
44 a Complication of Vices, Cowardice , Robbery , 
44 Adultery , Bribery and Murder ? but a Woman 
44 once departed from the Road of Virtue, is 
G z 44 made 
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u made incapable of a return: Sorrow and Scorn 
cc overtake her, and, as I laid before, the World 
cc fuffers her to perifh loath’d and unlamented. 

Having done moralizing upon that Story, 
they follow’d the Lady Intelligence into the Pa¬ 
lace. She e’en afeended the Stairs, and crofs’d 
the Lodgings, to the Apartment where the 
King’s Body lay, but all was aDelart*, the nume¬ 
rous Croud of Guards and Attendance, nay even 
his menial Servants were vanilh’d. They enquir’d 
thereafonof this? To whom Intelligence, 

Intel!'} Alas! this is nothing new } were you 
to perufe Hiflory, you would find few faithful to 
the Dead. I have read of Kings that have dy’d 
in Peace, amidlt a great and flourilhing People, 
yet have not found any to bellow the decent 
Rites of Walking or Covering to the Royal Car- 
kafs} ’till theTmbalmers, who are paid for what 
they do, come two or three Days after, to find 
if ’tis time for them to fall to work. The Lefi- 
fer follow the Example of the Greater \ thefe 
run to make their Court to the new SuccelTor, 
(whom, perhaps, they had not feen in an Age 
before, but en pajfant) for fear of difobliging 
the reigning Monarch. The little People, in that 
hurry of Affairs, fecure what they can get} they 
know the Dead are provided for, that they can 
have no real Wants, and therefore never trou¬ 
ble themfelves to Hay in a Place no longer lig- 
nificant to’em. This very Morning, the yonngeffc 
and moltbelov’d of all the Favourites, as foon 
as ever he faw that his Mailer could not live, 
accepted of the Key he gave him to his Itrong 
Box, to fecure for himfelf, in Bills and Gold, 
Seventy eight thoufand Crowns, which was all 
the perfonal Wealth the Monarch was polfefs’d 
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of. His extreme Sorrow for loflng fo good a 
Prince, did not prevent him from doing all that 
was neceflary to hinder that Mony from falling 
into the Succeffor’s Hands, to whom of right it 
belong'd. 

Were you to fee, as I did, that great Crowd 
of Flatterers that immediately flock’d about the 
new Emprefs, before the laft Breath had carry’d 
the departing Monarch to the happy Regions, 
you would have fworn they had ever tenderly 
ador’d her. She receiv’d them with a folemn 
Grace, no way difpleafing. Methinks ’twould 
have put ’em to a ftand, fhould Ihe have ask’d 
’em, how it came to pafs, that they could let her 
wear away whole Days and Years, without once 
taking notice that there was fuch a Perfon in 
the World? Then when Ihe amus’d herfelfin the 
Nurfery, and at Cards with her Domefticks, to 
pafs away the tedious time ! But this is the way 
of the World } all that’s paft of that kind muft 
be forgotten. Count Orgneil has already touch’d 
the Skies in his Imagination \ he depends much 
upon the Merit of his former Admiration for 
the Emprefs, and does not doubt but to rival 
the molt fortunate in her Favour. For matter 
of Entertainment, fhe faid to him this Morning, 
after he had made his congratulatory Court, That 
"‘twos a very fine Day . He anfwer’d, with a pre¬ 
fence of Mind, and no ill turn of Thought, Yes , 
it was the fine ft Day he ever faw in his Life . Sel¬ 
dom are Women.renown’d for Conftancy *, but 
if fhe do perfevere in her former good Opinion 
of him, now fhe has Power, fo to truftf and 
raife him as he- expefts, ’twill fcarce be grate¬ 
ful to thofe who love Virtue , or Moderation. He 
affe&s to be Head of a Party, which in a little 
G 3 time 
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tunc, will be found oppofite to the true Intereft 
of the Court j then his Pride and Narrownefs of 
Soul, are intolerable. There is no Excefs in 
vicious Love that he has not been guilty of, even 
to the loweft and mod defpicable part of Wo¬ 
mankind, and thofe in numbers. Tho’ thrice 
advantageoufly Married, all of them Ladies of 
Beauty and Merit , he has ufed two of ’em with 
very little Deference. Ill-nature ishis Province, 
Sarcallical Wit his Delight, Luxury his Practice, 
animated by Pride, and devoted to Covetoufnefs. 
I never yet heard of any good or generous Action 
perform’d by him. 

Virtue: 3 Here lies the departed Monarch, who 
after a Reign dill of Perturbation and Anxiety, 
(applauded by mod, yet condemn’d of many) is 
fummon’d by Minos , to give an account of his 
Adminidration. By this time he has receiv’d 
his Sentence, and knows whether he were in 
the right or wrong. Who can decide, if his Am¬ 
bition or Love to Mankind, were his chief Mo¬ 
tive to Good ? Wou’d he have reliev’d the Op- 
prefled, combated Tyranny and Arbitrary Go¬ 
vernment ? So often hazarded his Life in Bat¬ 
tle, if his own Particular had not been involv’d 
with the Publick ? Yet fhall his Memory ever 
be dear to thofe People he has deliver’d ! rank’d 
among their belt and mod fortunate Monarchs! 
having fewer of their Vices , and more of their 
Virtues! War was his Plea dire , War was his 
Employment. Whild he follow’d the true In- 
tered of his Country, at the Head of his Ar¬ 
mies,- he differ’d two potent and oppofite Fa¬ 
ctions to break themfelves againd one another •, 
calm and ferene , like great Jove upon Olympus-top^ 
he wifely involv’d himfelf with neither j free from 



the fervile Arts with which other Monarchs have 
been forc’d to cajole their People, he yet found 
the happy Secret to draw from ’em, with Ala¬ 
crity and Good-will, moreTreafure than in fome 
Ages had been bellow’d upon the whole Series 
of Kings his PredecelTors. Reft in Peace, oh 
Glorious Shade! May all thy Defedte, as thou 
wer’t Mortal, be atton’d for by thofe Perfor¬ 
mances of thine, that were more than Mortal! O 
jiftrea! may your Prince imitate his Conduct, 
Courage, Fortitude and Wifdom! and let us 
pray the Gods that he have but part of his good 
Fortune ! 

Afireal] But, my Lady Intelligence , pray what 
will become of the late Favourites, in this new 
Reign ? 

Intell.J Why they will be Favourites ftill ^ it 
is not as in former Times, when down go the 
Kings, down go the Favourites. They take Ex¬ 
ample by their Predeccflbr’s Failings j avoiding 
the umbrage of great Crimes, they find little 
Villains to fupport the Calumny of Male-Admi- 
niftration, who are perpetually facrific’d to their 
fafety ^ the Servant often dies for his Mailer. 
This is a new and wife Scheme of Management *, 
whilft the. Favourite takes care to get him an 
Eftate fulficient to make him formidable, and 
to perfwade the new SuccelTor, and People, to 
leave him in repofe, to tafte. the fwefets of Eafe 
and Pleafure. 

Virtue.'] Pray, my Lady Intelligence , let us have 
fome of your afiiftance, to explain to us that Pa¬ 
rade that appears yonder. 

Intell .2 O, my good Ladies, if you pleafe to 
ftep into this Balcony, you will fee it at your 
eafe ^ ’tis the Funeral-Solemnity of the richeft 
G 4 Widow 
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Widow in all Jtalantis , that but fix Months, qr 
thereabouts, furviv’d her Husband. 

F^lrtue^] A Widow, and rich, and yet die fo 
foon ! Was it of Love, Grief, or Old-age? 

Intell.~\ Young and Blooming. HI entertain 
your Divinities with the whole Affair, as foon 
as the Procefiion’s pad. 

j4ftrea.~\ There cannot fare be greater Vanity, 
than the Pomp they bellow upon the Dead ; ’tis 
all ftiperfluous. True Grief confills not in Ce¬ 
remony. 

Intelir\ There’s no fuch thing among thofc 
that appear in thefe Cavalcades ; there’s fcarce 
any of them that ever faw the.Perfon deceas’d ; 
nay often they don’t fo much as know the Name 
of him whofe Corps they accompany, or whe¬ 
ther it be a Man or a Woman's. ’Tis none of 
their Bufinefs, they are paid for what they do; 
a formal cad of face, a down-look, immovea¬ 
ble and demure, is all that is requir’d of them. 
? Tis true, this Pageantry is of no ufe to the De- 
ceafed, but its an Honour to their Memory, 
and dews the Piety of the furviving Friend; 
befides, : tis Magnificent, and the Comfort of 
many a Lady, who makes the Thoughts of 
Death lefs frightful to her, w hen fhe but thinks 
of an expensive Funeral, white Flambeaux’s, 
Chariots, Horfes, Streamers, and a Train of 
Mourners. See! there are four and twenty that 
carry Banners before the Body ; eight leading 
Coaches with fix Horfes ; the Hcrfe comes next. 
Can any thing be more adorn’d ? Gay with 
Efcutcheons, .rich in Velvet and Feathers. Me* 
thinks ’tis not fuch a mortifying Sight; the 
Coaches and Chariots that follow are numb err 
lefs, 


Jljirea. 1 
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Afire a."} Where are they conducting the Ed¬ 
dy ? 

Intell~\ About fome two and twenty Leagues 
off. They would imagine the Departed could 
not be at reft, lodg’d cut of its appointed Se¬ 
pulchre. 

Afirea.J As if the next Funeral-Pile, or un¬ 
cover’d Earth, would not as well ferve to con- 
fume or receive defpicable Clay! The moft ufe- 
lefs and affr ighting Objed, no longer a part of 
the World •, what Nature abhors to look at, but 
with all convenient difpatchfweep from out both 
of their Sight and Memory. 

JntelU ] Did Mankind confine themfelves only 
to what was neceilary, reafonable, or proper, 
there would indeed be no occafion for molt part 
of the great Expence they are at ^ the Oar might 
lie at reft in its native Bed } Navigation would 
beufelefs^ Diamonds, and other precious Stones, 
fecure in their Quarry the Sea not ran flick’d 
for Peapl, fince, in the equal diftribution of the 
Creation, every Country is fufficient to it felf, 
for luftaining Life with Temperance, tho’ not 
with Luxury. 

Afirea.~] The Funeral is pafs!d and we are 
now at leifure to hear what you have to fay of 
the Deceas’d. 

Intell.~] I muft begin with her Husband. But, 
to give him you in his gay Cloaths, I think I had 
beft prefentyour Mightinefs’s with the Draught 
of an Eflay, wrote by an obfcure Poet, upon his 
Death. Pll quickly ranfack my Satchel for it. 
You muft know, Ladies, that moft things fo late¬ 
ly paft, are, as it were, prefent to me. I know 
Afirea , upon the top of Varnafius^ often gives 
the Pfize to the moft Deferring, and therefore 
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is an undoubted Judge of good Writing-, but be- 
caufe we don’t pretend lb much Merit for this 
Piece, I’ll only tel! you, that a certain Poet, who 
had formerly wrote fome things with fuccels, 
but cither fhrunk in his Genius, or grown very 
lazy, procur'd another Brother of Parnajfus to 
write this Elegy for him, and promis’d to divide 
the Profit. The Reward being confiderable and 
fweet, he defrauded the poor Labourer of his 
Hire, who had been contented, for his advan¬ 
tage, to depart from the Reputation it might 
gain him *, juftly incens’d againft the treachery 
of hispriend, herefolvesto own and print this 
Piece in the next Mlfcellanea. 

Aftrea. 


TYEneath a di[mat, unfrequented Shade? 

Beneath a fading? melancholy Glade 
Of Willow, and the murmuring Poplar made : 
Two Nymphs , whofe Form-Divine were loft in Care? 
Widow'd of Joy , hut wedded to Defpair . 

Soon as returning Light reviv'd the Earth , 

With conftant Horror came to curfe their Birth. 
Each had a Lover lofr y Meliflab dy'd? 

The very day the Nymph was made a Bride ! 

Loveb Altar drefs'd for Joy , the Bed in view? 
j4nd Hymeilb wafting Taper downwards drew. 
Aminta too had lojt the lovly'jt Swain , 

Then when her Breaft glow'd with a mutual Flame. 
EJere , here , they met to mourn , not feck relief? 

But to indulge? and to inlarge their Grief. 

Mellila frjt this Morn had reach'd the Grove? 
Exclaiming loud on unrewarded Love . 

When late Aminta join'd the mourning Fair? 

O? my dear Sijlcr ’ pinner in defpair ! 


Wou'dft 
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Woudft thou new Griefs , new raging Sorrows hear , 
prepare thy Ertaftfor Groans, thy Eyes for Tears l 
Anfu'Jh reftnci; impojfible to bear ! 

Our little Woe fear cely defsrves the Name, 

But Sachariila’j fils the blafv of Flame. 

Thy Daphnis was indeed the Shepherd's Live, 

And my Philander grac'd the Rural Grove. 

But they , alas ! were Swains of low Degree , 

Only in Love claiming Priority. 

But great O&avio, Sachariflah IW, 

In whom high Birth , bright Fortune do accord / 
Perpetual fpringing Wit, and ever-pleafng Youth, 

The rapturous Heights of Love, and its enduring 
Truth. ‘ 

A Form that caught the Eyes , and feizid the Heart * 7 
His own untouch'd, as by fome Alagick Art , 

But by th ’ enchanting Force of Sachariflah Dart. 

Prop to his Country, and to Liberty , 

Yet leaving all the native Monarch free. 

The Patriot, and the Subject, poll'd in juft degree , 
Oh Gloriana ! mourn his early Fatty 
With Royal Tears adorn his Funeral! 

And let all Nature join th‘ Imperial Woe; 
Swell on, ye Floods, ye Fountains overflow 1 

Melijfa. 

What! Great O&avio fnatch'd from Life away ! 
Oh Tyrant Death! unbounded in thy Sway. 

Speak on, Aminta, tell the parting ftrife. 

Tell all the Mournings of a tender Wife. 

That Task perform'd, that difmal Story done, 

Add thou, a Mothers, for her only Son. 

Sufpend our own, their Sorrows be thy Scene', 

Let whole Creation liften to the Theme. 


Attend 
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Attend ye Mufes, aid this weeping Maid ; 

Nor with one Blafi, ye Zephyrs, fan the Glade. 

Te feather’d Quire, forbear a while your Song, 

So fweet her F'oice, ye cannot think her long. 

Give Ear ye Eccho's, who in Caverns dwell, 

Learn hence to fpeak, ye never [poke fo well. 
O&avio’/ Name's like animating Fire, 

Apollo’/ fcarce, can brighter Thoughts infpire : 
And let whole Nature lijlen to thy Moan , 

Subjide all other Woes , fubfde our own. 

Aminta. 

Laft Night, tempeJFous Boreas feeitfd to keep. 
His baleful Revels on the rearing Deep • 

Thunders augment the horrid rattling Din, 

And the blue Fires difclofe the dreadful Scene: 

Tall Oaks, which many raging Gufls have born, 
(Imperial fill) from their broad Root were torn. 

The Wood-Nymphs quit with fear the falling Load, 
And Jhrieking fly, to feek fome new Aboad. 

But I, whom Grief had wonted to Defpair : 
Explore the fweeping Winds, andwoud theTempefl 

(jharef 

ZJpon the naked Beach, by the white Lightnings ( 

(glare. 

Fearlefs I tread the Maz.es of the Night, 

And hunt out Objebls terrible to fight. 

For as the * Roman Bards, °tis fweet to fee. 

Tons who mourn, others as fad as we : 

That they in part , fupport their weight of Woes, 
And Fate to us alone, dirells not all its Blows. 


* Ssnsea, Virgil, 


McliUa. 
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Melifla. 

Ceafethefe Digrejfions , Nymph, nor now declare^ 
But of Odtavio, and his Love’s Defpair . 

The waiting Tears fiand ready at thy Call , 

The waiting Tears attend his early Fall. 

And let all Nature join th’ unequal’d Woe, 
Swell on ye Floods, ye Fountains over-flow ! 

Aminta. 

Fantajlick Boreas rag’d himfelf to Jleep y 
Lull’d on the Bofom of the ebbing Deep \ 

And flrvggling Light beginning to regain 
Alternate Sway , refum’d his chearful Reign * 

Now Elves and. Fairies, quit the chofen Ground ; 
No more with little Trips beat fafl thegawdy Round. 
The grumbling Thunder , folemnly retires , 

Attended with Auxilliary Fires : 

And all the dreadful Rant of Nature o'er , 

Gives us to fee the Objects we deplore. 

Join all the World in this excefs of Woe, 
Swell on ye Floods, ye Fountains overflow 1 

Here , the departing Waves , in horrid roar , 
Enriches , with their numerous Spoils , the Shoar. 
Planks, Cordage, Sails, are fcattefd all around , 
And breathlefs Bodies firow the confcious Ground: 
Some are by rav’ning Fifties piece-meal torn % 

For Cruelty’s in every mortal Form. 

Somegrafp a Plank, fome to the Maft are ty’d , 
Thus by prolonging Fate, they doubly dy’d. 

The various colour’d Shells , and yellow-binding Sand , 
No more appear , no more the Jhining Strand : 

’TU 
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0 Tts all a Ship-wreck’d Scene of new-wrought Fate, 
Dreadful to think , too dreadful to relate : 

Polluted with the Touches of the Dead, 

With Steps unnumber d, haflily I fled, 

Beyond the Alark, which the proud Sea confines. 
Where great O&avio’j Scat the Margin joins. 

But here all Nature weep th’ exalted Woe, 
Swell on ye Floods, ye Fountains overflow \ 

When warm Favonius, and the Spring invite. 
With its young Bloom , to tafle the freflj Delights 
Of verdant Plains the fweetly fmelling Grove 
When Venus points out every Swain his Love, 

Bright Sacharifla, and her Lord repair , 

(Guiltlefs of Courts) to tafle the fragrant Air: 

To tafle the Sweets they to each other give 
Blefi in themfelves, this part of Life they live* 

For no Difquiets haunts the Rural Seat: 7 

Ambition, Jealoufy, the Tortures of the Great: > 
’Tis all Ely Hum, in this foft Retreat. J 

It was ! But oh, no more ! ’Tis pafl, ’tis gone : 

Cold Death fucceeds, and black Defpair comes on l 
All Nature join, to weep the mighty Woe, 
Swell on ye Floods, ye Fountains over-flow l 

This Palace fo renown d, for pafl Delight : 

As near / drew, with Horror catch’d the fight. 

The Lares hang their Heads and inward groan 
The drooping Genii cry , Their Lord is gone ! 
Virgins, who Garlands wove , his Head to crown,. 
Reverfe the Work, and raving tear their own. 

On Heaps of difmal Greens ', ill-boding Yew, 

Dark mournful Cyprefs, and the bitter Rue : 

(Thofe Hiroglyphicks of their Woe) around, 7 

A wither d Plat of Grafs, their Hair unbound, > 
With Garments torn, and flatter d on the Ground, j 

Forlorn 
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Forlorn they lay , ftreaming their Eyes appear , 
Directing to this Palace of Defpair. 

Beyond , two human Forms in mourning Drefs, 

The motionlefs , State of Death exprefs. 

Like Statues on each fide the well-wrought Gate, 

Guard the Afcent , to the fad Scene of Fate. 

The Walls , which Antick Pi&ures ufe P adorn. 

In deepefl Sables now their Maficr mourn. 

Large Rooms of State, all black as lowering Night, 
Pale winking Lamps , gliniring imperfeB Light: 

In Rank fiand filent Shades , like thofe below , 

But fix d, not gliding , /rowz this Scene of Woe . 

Tfce/r down-cafi Eyes unheeding thofe who pafs, 
Eloquent Grief decypher d on each Face. 

But, 01 what change of Pain our Thoughts employ. 
At the conclufive Scene of ourpaft Joy ? 

Where great Oftavio, on the Bed of State, 

Gave us to think of dead Adonis Fate. 

So Young, fo Lov’d, fo Mourn’d, fo Dear, he fell *, 
And SachariUa futes to Venus well: 

So full of Charms , fo full of melting Grief, 

So lofi to Love, fo hopelefs of relief. 

All Nature weep, th’inimitable Woe, 

Swell on ye Floods, ye Fountains overflow ! 

Hung round with deepefl Night the confcious Roomf) 
Efchutchons , Streamers, and the waving Plume , > 

Proclaim the pompous Mourning of the Tomb. j 

Tall Lights , of whitefi Wax , their Lufire gave, 

For Ofientation follows to the Grave. 

O fplendid Woe ! 0 vanity of State ! 1 

Jn Death's dark Realm , difiinBim ’twoud createf>. 
Where all alike are low , where all alike are great, j 
What means this awful Horror to our Eyes ? 

Within , within, the truefi Mourning lies: 


O&avioV 
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OflavioV Lofs , Jlruck^the deciding Blow \ 
There needs no heightning to fupreamejl Woe. 

Delia began to fing the Hero dead 7 
Delia, had in Apollo’.? Court been bred. 

Nor Afra, nor Orinda knew fo well : 

Scarce Grecian Sapho, Delia to excel. 

In Strains that tell the certainty of Fate , 
And the uncertainty of Human State , 

Jmperfect tho ’ J am , I will her Song relate. 

Delia. 


Oh World ! Oh Fortune ! vainly 'tis you charm 9 
Againjl the Conqu’ror Death, there’s none can arm. 
Tear your bright Hair 7 ye Maids in Courts who jlnne , 
And you blefi Nymphs, whom rural Groves confine ^ 
In Con fort wring your Hands , in Con/or t mourn 7 
Beat your fair Breafis , from thence gay Thoughts be 

(torn. 


Join in repeated Groans , in fragrant Sighs , 

And quench with Tears your fparkling jhine of Eyes. 
See here ! alas ! look, here jvhat Death has done ! 
Rend your rich Robes, and put dark, Cyprefs on. 
Lament , lament the State of Human Woe : 

Nor Birth, nor Youth, can ward the cruel Blow. 
Look on O&avio, once fo good , fo jujl 7 
How early mingles he with comrnqp Dujl ? 

From the fair Bock^of Life expung’d betime 7 
Snatch’d in his Bloom of Tears , whiljl Love was i n 

(its prim e . 

Tho ’ SachariffaV mojl endearing Arms , ^ 

Like Jacred Amulets, protects from Harms , f 
Brut eels him from the force of any other Charms. 

Mourn all ye Sons a?id Daughters of the Bays 7 
Who now Jhallhear , who now reward your Lays ? 

For Proft ever mingled with his Praife. 

How 
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Howl ye Lifrefsd, ye miferable Poor , 

Cloath’d by his Goodnefs? fed from out his Store Z 
Let Sorrow n-ow , what Wretchednefs had d.one , 

Ye per iff d all in his expiring Groan : 

'Unnumbered were his Grants , like Ocean 5 * Sand^ 
Ev’n Bounty took new Beauty from his Hand: 

But - 

G Annabel / Who can define thy Woes? 

Alas! thou doubly feelfl the Mother-Throws . 

Thro all the Circle , thy fair Life has run , 
Tranfporting Fondnefs blefi this only Son : 

To thee , more than his Birth, his Fame he ow’d^ 
Thy Graces in the Hero’* Bofom glow’d. 

What didfl thou not , his Vertues to improve ? 

How early charm'd in Sachai'iHa’* Love ? 

So Young , fo Beauteous , the Beholders thought , 

Cupid and Pfyche to their Nuptials brought: 

The Genial-Bed was fruitful —— There 5 * thy Care , 
Transfer thy Love, and ra'ife thee from Defpair. 
Guard thofe fair Blojfoms from intruding Harms ; 

O ! early guard ’em from unlucky Storms: 

View all their Father , in his blooming Race", 

See thy dear Son re-lives in ev’ry Face . 

Whilfl- -- 

Back to the boundlefs Vniverfe he rowhj 
E’er this , decides the great difpute of Souls: 

But his immortal Fame full never wajle-j 
Like fill enduring Time , it mufi to Ages lafi « 

Afrea.'} We that are us’d to the genuin Ele~ 
gies of Afelpomene , and other Performances of 
the Daughters of Parnajfm , find but a faint Re- 
lifh of the Mufes in this Poem ^ however, fince 
he has fomething of a Genius , we will be indul¬ 
gent to the Attempt: He has acccmplifti’d his 
B, Hero j 
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Hero \ I would know , whether he drew hirn 
as he was, or as he ought to have been ? 

Intcllr\ Firft, Madam, the better to illuftrate 
my Story, I beg your’Attention for a lecond 
Performance of the fame Poet, drawn in by the 
pretended Repentance, and reiterated Promifes 
of his falfc Friend, who perhaps (and that’s no 
wonder) may deceive him the fecond time. 
’Tis juft warm from the Mufe } finilh’d but Ye- 
fterday, and newly communicated to me, to be 
diftributed abroad. 


Aftrea. 

Mourn d by Aminta, thus Octavio dyd, 

A Nymph who had th * Extremes of Sorrow try'd 
A Cave jhe fought , far from the Realm of Lights 
It feemdthe dark Aboad of Genuin Night j 
Surrounded by a threatning gloomy Grove y n 

IVhere everlafiing Gh'ofis incejfant rove-) > 

Pale Spectres, who had met their Fate by Love, j 
The Sun, nor penetrates at chearful Noon, 

Nor at full Night, the glim rings of the Moon. 
No pleafng Bird , their warbling T hr oat employ , 

Nvr Nymph, nor Swain, e’er tafled hereof Joy* 

Thefe fly the dreadful Shade , and hafie away 
Thofe leave the Haunt , to Birds of dreadful prey % 
The Regions native Horror they partake , ) 

With Vulture Screams, and the dire Pinions fake, f 
They wound the Ear and double Darknefs make . ) 

Yet Friendship, fearlcfs , and alone can trace , 

The congregated Horrors of the Place. 

Melifla, braves the Terrors of the Grove-, 

The Path feems rofe af that leads to what we love . 
Stretch’d on the Damps of that unwholefom Cave , 

The Emblem of her faithful Lover s Grave. 


By 
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By a dim Lamps imperfell fickly Ray , 

The poor Forlorn, Difirefsd Aminta lay , 

And mourn d , and wept , watch'd her Hours 
away. 

When thus Melifla——— 


Melifla.. 


Thou feem'B a Niobe of Griefs fo petrid grown, 
That not one Sigh thy BreaFl, thy Voice a Moan , 1 

Nor other fign of living Woe isjlsown. 

But to re-animate thy finking Frame , 

If yet thy dying Fire can catch a Flame ; " 

If vital Warmth’s not quite extinguifh’d there , 

Or thy dear Eyes retain a latent Tear : 

The Mufick of thy Voice not fled away. 

Or thy fweet Mufe in its extreme decay , 

But if they were, my Tale can force new Woe , 
Bound thee from Earthy and every Grief befiow , 
New Vigour add to thy expiring Life , ’ 

New Anguijh to thy Soul , new anxious Strife } < 

As once thou mourn It the Husband , now to weep\ 
the Wife. 

Aminta. 


Thy Voice indeed is fad , W deeply moves. 
Suiting the Horror of our ruin'd Loves . 

Of all thofe Woes, difpens’d by Hands divine , 
Hail thou e'er heard a Tale to ecgaal mine ? 

Can Angela another Lofs bemoan ? 

Oh no! There is nofecond Grief Odravio gone < 

Melifla, 


Let I have Woes wou'd damp the Bridegroom's Joy , 
And the gay Smiles of Conqurcrs defray. 

H 2 No 
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No new-made Monarchs, eager of the Crown j 
This Story told, woitd put his Glories on. 

Aminta. 

Speak on my Friend, no more thy Grief refrain, 

/ live with Horror, was form d for Pain. 

Thy brimful Eyes, much untold Sorrows fiow. 

Give me the Caufe, me the Theme of Woe* 

Melifla. 

Too big for Words, and for Belief too great, 

7 fcarce have ftrength the Story to repeat. 

01 Can ft thouguefs, worst ill Fate coud do. 

That which can evn Octavio*; Lofs out-go ! 

Reflefl on what’s moft terrible to Thought ’, 

The widow’d World to Defolation brought. 
Extinguifi'd Beauty, Merit fled the Earthy 
Youth, Goodnefs, evry Virtue fally’d forth, 

A rude rough Chaos, indigefled worth. 

Nought elfe remains but, O! to fum up ad. 

We need but Jpeak o/Sacharifla’; Fall. 

She , fie, is folded clofe in Death’; cold Arms, 
Death riots now in Sachariffa’; Charms : 

Trom her bright Eyes the Lightnings fnatch’d away. 
No more they blefs the World, no more the Day. 
Extinguifi'd Luftre, Horror, Darknefs, Night, 
Succeed, alas! there moft triumphant Light. 

The fading Rofes, fowly quit the Place, 7 

A pale dead Hue, invades the native Face , > 

That Tyrant difpoffejfes every Grace. . j 

The Ardor of her Sighs no longer warms. 

No more her Smiles, no more her Sweetnefs charms• 

In one fad Hour, how great a Change is made! 

In one fad Hour, Ten thoufand Beauties fade. 

Aminta/ 
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Aminta. 

T his fir ikes indeed, it wounds with firong furprife. 
But O to happy Realms, bright Sachariffa flies. 

The Storm now pafi, and cruel Death overcome. 
New Joys arlfe from their united Tomb. 

To blifsful Worlds they fly, they refi from Care $ 
Admir'd and pointed out (by all) the happy Pair. 

Melif]a. 

What Jhame to thee, to me, thus long to mourn- 5 
Tears, to hover o’er an Urn ? 

Had Love, or Grief, pojfefs'd us as it ought. 

We now had been beyond the pain of Thought. 

Like Sacharilia’s, had our Flame been firong. 

So jhort the Torment, and the Triumph long. 

She ! who had every Bribe that Blips coud move. 
Youth, Beauty, vafl Pojfeffions, finding Love. 

The Tribute of all Hearts, the Wijh of Eyes, 
Neglecting thefe, for her O&avio dies. 

O lovely, faithful Wife ! O mofi fublime, 

Unequal'd Fair ! the Mufes Theme be thine. 

All Pens, all Tongues, fhall celebrate thy Fame \ 

And difiant Regions learn to Blefs thy Name. 

Aminta. 

This then's the Vifion that I lately faw. 

Charm'd by foft Sleep, which gives evn Sorrow Law. 
Reclin'd, along that melancholy Stream , 

Fll tell thee all’, 'twos far beyond a Dream. 

His Touth appear'd, divinely Bright and Fair ; 

His Eyes celefiial Fire, Sun-beams his Hair ! 

H 3 4 
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A Silver Wand did grace his lovely Hand, 

Which reaving twice, he gave this fweet Command: 
Come follow me, thou weeping, conftant A faid, 

And, for a while, be all thy Sorrows fluid. 

Away! thro’ pleaflng Worlds, all beautiful and 
new. 

With foftcfl eafe, and fwift as thought we flew• 

Till reflhigon enameled flowry Ground, 

’Thus fpake my Guide. Cafi thou thy Eyes around 
See the kind Palms, how fondly they improve. 

Their mutual Joys, clasp’d by the Arms they love < 
Behold the wedded Myrtles and again behold 
The fpreading Ivy does the Elm infold. 

The mated Turtles, perch onev ry Bough: 

Mark how they Coe and Kifs, and feem to Vow. 

By thefefond amroiu Emblems that appear, 

Canfl thou not guefs whofe Palace jhou'd be near ? 

It mu ft be Hymen’ j fure, I weepingfaid 
Hymen, who all my tendreft Hopes betray'd. 

See there l forlorn he is, the Youth reply'd. 

Mourning a lovly Fair, that lately dyd . 

A faithful Wife, bright Sachariila, who , 

Defpiftng Life, flies to her Lord below. 

See, fee ! his Saffron Robe is found, ■ 

In pieces rent, and flatter'd on the Ground. 

Around the penfive God, the weeping Cupid'S lay’. 
Far he had thrown th’ Hymenial Torch away : 

Which now, but faintly glim ring, feem'd iexpire. 
But that the mourning Loves, as faintly, fan 7 d the 
Fire. 

A PM Civ next, my Guide, divides the Flood m . 

On either fide the croudedWaters flood. 

Come view the Plains, he faid, the happy Grove, 
IVhere faithful Hearts fwell with eternal Love. 

We reach the fhining Strand, the Golden Bow’rs, 
IVhere Time’s no more; no counting Days, or 
2 '. Hours: '• Nb 
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No rolling Years, that fnatch our Bloom away. 
With change of Seafons, bringing Youth’ s decay. 
Like the fir ft Pair , in full Perfection form'd \ 

Lor ever Charming, and for ever Charm’d. 

IVhilfi thus intent , on all the glorious Throng, 
A brighter Beauty, fweep'd the Shades along. 
New-come Jhe feem'd, new-landed on the Plain } 
Careffd and crown'd by all the heavenly Train. 

Some Garlands brought , and firew’d with Sweets her 
Hair } 

The falling Sweets o er-prefs the welcome Fair: 

Thro ’ Acclamations of celeflial Voice , 

7 hey bear her to the Scene of all her Joys. 

To her Octavio, who her Heart had fill'd , 

For , oh ! 'twos Sacharifia I beheld! 

IVhilfi , with unbounded Raptures , they carefs , 
A radiant Youth thus fung their Happinefs , 

The Praifes of the Dead. 

Strike the harmonious Lyre, and fing aloud \ 

Sing SachariflaV Glory to the Croud. 

Each Scene fite finiflod with fo nice a Care , 

No Mafier-piece of Life was ever half fo fair. 

Mofi happy Father, who has liv'd to fee 
A Child of fuch unerring Piety. 

Fiefs d Infants , who from fuch a Mother came , 

Tou, fair Born Daughters, imitate her Fame ; 

As hers may yours , acquire a deathlefs Name. 

Te happy Sons, tread in the Path Jhe made \ 

Keep but the Track, your Laurels ne'r can fade. 
Honour, that Idol, never yet coud fee 
Si? fair, and yet fo true, ^Votary. 

When Youth, Wealth, Beauty, all invite to live \ 
What the gay Court, or gayer Love coud give: 



( 104 ) 

That fart divided-, which enrich'd the whole , 

Were Bribes too mean for Sacharifia’.r Soul. 

Deaf to the ? Enchantments of a tempting Age , 

Deaf to thofe Blandifhments which Touth engage , 
Excluded from all joy, to Grief a prey \ 

The eating Viper gnaw’d his fatal way : 

Deep funk in Woe , fie fcarce beheld the Lights 
Never i 0 never , tafled of Delight. 

Till Death , fo often call’d for , came at lajl 
Death , when intreated , makes but flower hafle. 

Sullen and proud, he bids the Wretched flay , 

But fnatches the tnofl Profp rous in a day. 

Thefe Storms o’er-pafl, the happy Pair unite 
Their Virtues, crown d with uncontroul’d Delight. 
Fix’d in the highefl Orb , they brightefl move ; 

The Jhining Gods fuch Happinefs approve. 

New Constellations ! they fo grace the Sky, 

Look up the World , and laud their Memory ! 

Aflrea. 3 I doubt this is but your Poet’s Com¬ 
pliment for, as lately as I came from thence, 
they knew nothing of the matter then, 

Intel.~\ That’s no Bulinefs of his, he cares not 
whether ever they get there or no. I fee his Flat¬ 
tery has not catch’d your Mightinefs’s Applaufe 
iior Approbation, and yet ’tis well enough, accor¬ 
ding to the rate of the prefent Writers. There 
are fo few in this warlike illiterate Age, that 
underlland the true Beauties of Poetry, that 
the happy Few that can diltinguilh themfelves 
(in a juft Indignation at its Ignorance ) are fi¬ 
le nt. The Critick is degenerated from his firft 
Original ’tis now only underltood as fpeaking 
of a Perfon of Spleen and Ill-nature, who pro- 
feffes again!! being pleas’d at any thing but his 
own Compofitions, or when he can find fault 


with others j he never applauds, tho’ in the 
right place, but often condemns in the wrong. 
And thefe (by Faftion and Party) are Leading 
Men among the ignorant, who are fifty to one 
the greater number. This filent Refeatment, 
from the real Worthy (thofe that can re feme 
declining Poetry) gives the greater liberty to 
the Poetafter to fire the Town, and over- 
fwarm it with their Bumbaft. A certain Au¬ 
thor fays, u That he taftes Verfes like Melons, 
u if they have not fomething in their Flavour 
a approaching to Perfe&ion, he cannot relifh 
<c ’em”. I’m afraid he muff have refolv’d, had 
he liv’d now, not to have eat at all, or at leaft 
without the Bon Goufi. 

Virtue.] My Lady Intelligence is wandred from 
her Subiedt \ fhe has forgot the dead Lady, and 
her Hiltory. 

IntelL] But a fhort Digreffion, Ladies: ’Tis 
natural to our Sex to Elope. You muft know, 
then, that the Lady St. Amant , the Poet’s Sa- 
charijfaj dy’d for Love} a Love fo violent and 
indigeftive, that fhe could not throw it off at 
alefs Price than her Life. 

Afirea. J That is but what we found in the 
Eflay : Can your Poets here below fpeak Truth ? 

’ IntelL] Metaphorically , or by way of Allegory . 
The Lady St. Amant dy’d for Love indeed } but 
for whom ? Not for Monfteur Ottavio ? 

Afirea."] On to the purpofe j for we have great 
Affairs upon our Hands. 

Intcll. ] And I have yet very much to fhow and 
to inform you of: Call’d to fo eminent a Station, 
I fhall endeavour to difeharge my felf as I 
ought, of an Employment honourable and di- 
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Monjieur St. f Am ant was Mailer of a very great 
Eftate^ fo far the Poet s Charader is right. He 
found the Wife his Mother bellow’d upon him 
much to his Mind, being neither nice nor enter- 
prizing ^ he lov’d lazy Pleafures, and therefore 
never gave himfelf the Fatigue of Flattery and 
Difllmulation to the Ladies, without which you 
feldom prevail with them, unlefs it be by dint of 
Money •, and that he could employ more to his 
Mind in the Revels of Bacchus? than the Rites 
of Vcmti ?; and that’s one more Perfedion agree¬ 
ing with the Hiftorian. But 1 fhould be at a 
lofs to carry the Parallel any further. As to 
his being a Patriot? I never heard of any thing 
he perform’d that way, diifenting but by a No? 
and encouraging that Party he would fain have 
it thought he was of, but by a Yes. His Pleafure 
was in his Appetite, I mean good Eating j emi¬ 
nent for the diftindion of hisTalfe, and a nice 
order’d Table. Wine, and the hotter Liquors 
were the occaflon of his Death ^ the Phyficians 
vainly forbad him too liberal a ufe of ’em. He 
dy’d memorable for nothing, but introducing a 
Bofom-Friend of his to his Lady’sTntimacy and 
Favour, and lelfening his Children’s Fortunes to 
enlarge her Dowry. ’Twas kind and obligingly 
done of him *, he could do no more but die quick¬ 
ly out of the way, to leave her the richelt Wi¬ 
dow in all Atalantis . 

A Donative fo much to her advantage, gave 
her Parents the Alarm *, her Mother, like a wife 
and prudent Woman, after the firft Gull of her 
Sorrow was blown over, read her perpetual 
Ledures of Widows that were undone and 
ruin’d by marrying of fecond Ventures. Her 
Husband’s Family were not at all pleas’d at the 

Diftin- 
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Diftin&ion he had made in prejudice to the Chil¬ 
dren, and probably were then upon the Watch, 
to find what they might have to object againft 
her. 

The young Baron de Mez^aray was of a very 
ancient Family, but the too liberal Excefles of 
his Forefathers, had extremely impair’d the 
Eftate v he could no more maintain it in its for¬ 
mer Splendor: There were who love to concern 
themfelves in the Affairs of all Men, that won¬ 
der’d he did not feek to better his Circumftan- 
ces, by applying himfelf either to the Court or 
Army , probably it was not his Principle, or 
he aid not love the Fatigues of the Gimp or 
Cabinet. 

Monfteur St. PAmant lov’d nothing fo tenderly 
as he did the Baron •, he would not by his good 
Will have breath’d a Day without him *, he was 
the Zefi to all his Pleasures. Bacchus (as well 
as he lov’d him) had not his true Flavour when 
he was wanting \ and one would think he could 
have e’en fhar’d with him the Delights of Vemu y 
by fo frequently forcing him upon his Lady. 
He would tell her. That if there were any thing 
ihe could more oblige him in than other, ’twould 
be in tenderly refpeding the Baron, who defer- 
ved Admiration more than all Mankind put to- 
. gether; that this degenerate Age had nothing 
elfetoboaft of-, had not’Nature put him into 
the World, w T e mult have been at a lofs to have 
guefs’d at the perfection of our People of Virtue, 
that were born fo many Ages before us. When 
the World was young in Vice, he was indeed a 
true Copy of ’em their fhining Qualities all 
center’d in him • his extraordinary Modefty only 
. kept him from univerfal Admiration, a Quality 
: ■ ■ in- 
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in-born to the molt worthy, that when he pleas’d, 
’twasbut making himfelf known to receive the 
firft Dignities and Employments of the Empire; 
tho’ the ill-natur’d will tell you, his greatelfc 
Merit, according to Monfieur' s Goufi agreeable, 
confided in being a borne Companion , in knowing 
when your Cray-fijh , Soups, Olios , ‘ Terren , Trie a-, 
ties, and other Elegancies of the Table, were in 
perfedion^ which were belt for a Preparative, 
which for a Digellive •, Spirit of Clary , Tindure 
of Saffron , Barb ado es-Water , Perffco , ouleau de vit , 
fry re Fleure d' Orange. Madam ^ St. C Am ant 

had been marry’d fo young, that Love had no¬ 
thing to do in that Affair •, he was not at all 
necerfary to a Match made up by Friends •, how¬ 
ever fhe grew up with great Inclinations to com¬ 
ply in every thing with a Husband fo obliging, 
therefore we mud not think it at all drange, 
that Ihe fo readily obey’d him, in edeeming the 
Baron . He was by freedom of Converfation let 
into a thouland Intimacies, which gave him Op¬ 
portunities of didinguilhing himfelf by a more 
infinuating Behaviour, than was neceflary to a 
Husband at eafe, and in full pofTeflion of whatr 
ever a Wife can bellow. Love, that dangerous 
Enemy of our quiet, that fooner or later forces, 
eyery Heart by Experience to acknowledge him 
the Mailer, had a malicious delire to poifon that 
ealie manner of Life, between Monfieur and Ma¬ 
dam St. I'Amant \ he trick’d up the Baron in 
all things that could appear lovely to the Eyes 
of the Lady: Drefs’d up his Air with killing 
Smiles furnilh’d his Eyes from his own Quiver \ 
begg’d fome of his beautiful Mother's Sweetnefs, 
and her belt Water for Completion \ pilfer’d 
from every one of the Graces, to adorn his Fa¬ 
vourite, 
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vourite, and e’en ft ole fome of the Ambrofia , to 
diffiife throughout his Perfon, fo that nothing 
appear’d fo charming as he to the Lady. I had 
forgot to tell you, that Cupid, tho’ he be not 
very good-natur’d, in companion to the reft of 
the Sex,* made thefe Perfections vifible to none 
but her •, as to the fuper Ornaments of the Mind, 
they were not neceflary in this Cafe. What 
have Lovers to do with Senfe and Judgment ? 
Wifdom was never fo much as ever made men¬ 
tion of in their Court of Requeft: Brisk Re¬ 
partees , fome fuperficial Sparklings of Wit; a 
well-turn’d Period ^ an agreeable manner of tel¬ 
ling a Story, no matter whether the Story be 
good or bad •, eternal Compliances \ inceflant 
Flattery \ never-ending Praifes perfect Refig- 
nation, and continual Importunities, are their 
Letters of Mart, and pafs better in Love's-Ex- 
change, than fine Underftanding. 

Madam S. CAmant , who was no Conjurer in 
imravelling Myfteries, tho’ they were e’en thofe 
of Nature, wonder’d what fort of new Gueft Ihe 
had entertain’d ■, Ihe neither eat nor flept, a fort 
of languilhing Melancholy made her Days and 
Nights uneafie to her } Spleen and Vapours were 
then fafhionable Appellations for Diftempers 
they could ftriCtly give no other Name to. If 
a Lady wanted Money for the Bajfet-Table , and 
her Lord refus'd her, prefently Ihe was troubled 
with the Vapours •, if a Set of Jewels to go to the 
Apartment, or Prefents for a private Favourite, 
ftill ’twas the Vapours } if Ihe was forbid the 
freedom of a Hackney-Coach, with her Bofom- 
Friend the Mantua-maker, the Vapours were in¬ 
tolerably powerful, and nothing like a Jaunt in¬ 
cognito to allay ’em. In fhort,. poor Vapours was 

forced 
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forced to farther abundance of Inconveniencies. 
Madam St. PAmant had recourfe to them} fhe re¬ 
fug’d under the Title of Favours, a Diftemper all 
new and perplexitive. Signior MompeUier^ the 
Womens Phylician, was order’d to fit in Judg¬ 
ment upon my Lady’s Indifpofition} according 
to his way of rambling, finding it lay chiefly in 
the Fancy, he began to entertain her with fome- 
thing which he thought very diverting, his own 
Amours, and the Favours that had been be¬ 
llow’d upon him. Madam St. PAmant had indeed 
heard that was his way, but had never prov’d 
it before. She afliim’d the fevere Air of a Wo¬ 
man of Honour, fhock’d at the extreme Liber¬ 
ty the Do&or took in his Buffoon Relation; 
When he faw he had mifs’d of his Aim, and 
could not divert, he ferioufly advis’d her Hus¬ 
band to take care of her j Ihe had the heighth 
of Fapours, which might degenerate into Luna¬ 
cy. To prove this, he repeated thofe Stories 
which her Melancholy Spleen had been proof 
againft } and becaufe lhe was not entertain’a with 
them, and did not burfl out into a Laughter at 
his Jells, he concluded her mad} and yet this 
is the firfl rank’d Wit of the Age. But fince I 
intend to carry you where your felves (hall be 
Judges of his Converfation, I’ll not foreftal it 
by Defcription. 

Still the poor Lady languifh’d under thisname- 
lefs Melancholy. Monfieur was good-natur’d, and 
made himfelf troublefomly officious •, but 411 his 
Kindnefs but increas’d her Malady } every thing 
he did was difpleafing } fhe had even a Repug¬ 
nancy in her Nature at fpeaking civilly to him } 
when he would touch her Hand, itredoubled her 
Diftemper, but to kifs her Mouth was Favours 

wr ought 
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wrought up to Frenzy. She wonder’d more 
than he did at this apparent Diflike } he began 
in good earned; to fear the DoCtor was infallible, 
and that fhe would be mad. When he offer’d at 
eareffing, fhe would fqueak out as if fhe were 
pollefs’d. Love for the Baron caus’d her (with¬ 
out her own knowledge) to hate her Husband } 
fhe receiv’d him with Frowns} anfwer’d him 
perverily, and from the purpofe } hated to eat 
or deep where he was. But when the Baron ap¬ 
pear’d, ’twas the Reverfe •, fhe finil’d whether 
fhe would or no, maugre her felf, her Eyes ran 
into a Dance of Joy *, her Heart rebounded in 
her Bread} Spleen and Vapours were no more, 
her Converfation took a gay turn •, the little af¬ 
fected Arts by which the Fair would infinuate, be¬ 
came natural} fhe new-dampt her very Air and 
Words } all that the Baron faid, all that the Baron, 
did, was delightful to her *, fhe could fit at Ta¬ 
ble, nay ev’n eat, fo he were but oneofthe Gued} 
fhe could reconcile her felf to Cards, provided 
he made one } nay more, her Husband became 
tolerable to her in his Company. There was 
' nothing to be feen but Smiles of perpetual Joy, 
whild the Baron was by, but when he departed 
all was Sun-fet, or worfe, rifing Mids, and clou¬ 
dy Vapours. Her Husband (without any Reflecti¬ 
on to her prejudice) faw r that nothing diverted 
her but the Baron , and therefore begg’d him as 
.earnedly as if he were fuing for the greated 
good, to keep his Wife Company till her Health 
was recover’d. He did not in the lead wonder 
that flie fhould think well of him ; he had endei- 
vour’d all he could to raife a Friend fhip and 
Edeem in her} andbecaufe he himfelf was ne¬ 
ver fo well pleas’d as when he was with him, 

he 
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he eafily believ’d another might have the fame 
Sentiments, and be as v well entertain’d with 
what he found fo diverting. 

The Baron was not fo great a Novice in Love- 
Affairs, but he could guefs himfelf the occafion 
of Madam’s Diftemper} whether he prided him¬ 
felf in the good Fortune, is not very material ^ 
or how great the Conteft was between Friend- , 
Flip for his Friend, and Charity for the Lady. 
At laft he concluded,that ’twas height of Friend- 
fhip to have Charity, for by that means he 
fhould preferve and put out of Pain a Creature 
that was dear to his Friend *, but the difficulty lay 
not in his good Intentions, but the manner of 
aflwaging the Griefs of the afflicted Fair One. 
She had been bred up in a perfedt referve to all 
the World but her Husband, the Offers of Love 
from another might probably Ihock her to a vio¬ 
lent degree, and ihould fhe once take a Difguft, 

It might re-cal and fix her wandring Heart to 
its firlt Objedf \ he therefore concluded it belt 
to redouble, if poffible, his Diligence, and to 
let Chance determine the reft. 

The Seafon was come for going into the Coun¬ 
try, the Lady’s want of Health Teem’d to re¬ 
quire it, but fhe could not tell how to part with 
the Baron* Company *, not that fhe fufpedfed the 
Foulnefs of the lnfedtion •, fhe was pleas’d, with¬ 
out knowing what pleas’d her \ the flu filing 
Blood, obedient to the Dictates of her Love-fick 
Heart, would immediately fly into her fair Face 
and Neck at his approach •, a fort of fnivering, 
an alternative of heat and cold would feize her j 
but ftill this was but the Lady’s friendly Diftem¬ 
per, Vapours but fuch Vapours , that was not in 
the power of Sal-volatile , Sal-armoniac , nor Spirit 



of Harts-horn to cure; in vain did the Gentlemen 
of the Faculty fit in Confutation •, the Baron had 
more Vertue than all their Medicines *, and be- 
caufegood Nature and FriendftiipwerehisTalent, 
to oblige Monfieur, and ferve his Lady, he ftirr’d 
from her as little as he could. But the Husband, 
who lov’d nothing fo well as his Friend, and his 
Wife, always made a third ; the Debauch went 
round in her company, tho’Ihe would not Ihare 
in it, which was her own fault, in not believing 
this Do&rine of her IVlafter’s, That the Bottle wot a 
Cure for all Difiempers. 

Stiil was the Fair ignorant of the Evil that tor¬ 
mented her. The Baron one Day alone with her, 
(he faid to him, What melancholy Hours, my 
Lord, are Monfieur St. CAmant^ and my ielf, go¬ 
ing to pafs in the Country, unlefsyou can have 
theGoodnefs to go with us ? Ido notufe to ask 
Favours of anyone •, but Ifind you fo neceflary 
to my Diverfion, from this dangerous Melancho¬ 
ly that has feiz’d me, in pity to my felf, I make 
you this requeft. By this fine fet Speech, you 
may guefs at the Lady’s Innocence; fhewasnot 
accu Hom’d to read Books of Gallantry; knew no 
more of Love than what Ihe had got from Opera’s 
and Comedies , where, unlefs a Lady be in Love be¬ 
fore, file feldom makes application* Thofe of 
the Sex that have that happy Indifference, go to 
a P/ay but when ’tis cry’d up and becomes the 
fafliion, and then only becaufe the reft of the 
World goes; fhe’ll go for Company, to fee if 
any Lady have finer Jewels than her felf, to ex- 
pofe her own, and to obferve the Modes, c^c* 

She even fpoke to her Husband to entreat 
the Baron to go along with them : He jjeiired 
no more ; he was over-joy’d at the Sympathy 
I hs 
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he found in bis Wife’s Inclinations he bid her 
be eafie, the Baron fhould go with them. Then 
lie fell to tcizing the Beloved^ who did not want 
half thatConrtfliip as he pretended •, where could 
he be better regaled ? Where could he live fo 
iv ell as at Afo-nfiew Si. CAnianthl. Eefides, the 
fair Lady's Admiration and Pain for him, made 
him refolve to pleafe him Pel f, and oblige her. 
They were no fooner got down, but the Lady 
fancied herfelf much better. The reafon was 
plain, the Barcn was feldom from her, and her 
Intervals of Melancholy ..confequently fhorter. - 
Indeed, thofe Days that they went a Hunting it 
went ill with her *, then fhe had nothing to do 
but to have the Vapours in perfection : In Ihort, 
fire declared herfelf a mortal Enemy to that Di- 
verfion, and oblig’d’em to keep at home more 
than they would have done. 

A young Relation of hers, nam’d Berintha , 
to divert herfelf and others, came there upon 
a Vilit, with an intent to pafs away the Sum¬ 
mer; fhe was very witty, entirely agreeable, full 
of Anmfement , and Coquet enough. She would: 
have thought it a great Injury to her Charms,: 
if any Cavalier fhould not feem to be fenfible of. 
them •, at full: fhe did not give herfelf thought 
enough to examine the different lnterefts of the. 
People ftie was with. She expected no great 
good (as to matter of admiration) from Mon¬ 
sieur St. PAmam % who had never been in Love in. 
his Life, unlefs you’ll call it Love to be a good 
and kind Husband to a Wife that he had mar? 
ry’d wh.cn lie was a Child, and grew up with. 
Thofe are tender Friendfhips, free from the 
Difquiets, the Hopes and Fears for poffeftion *, 
calm are tlidr Befires; calm are their Joys; 
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they may be well term’d difcharging ones Duty 
with a good grace, wearing your Fetters with 
no inclination to Freedom but the fierce De- 
lights , and ravifhing Sweets of confenting Love , 
after-Toils, sljfi dairies,' Defiairs, and ardent De¬ 
fires, are all foreign to a Hymen impofed upon us 
before we have either Age or Leifure to defire it. 
But Parents think their Children can never be un¬ 
happy, if they do but take care of their Intereft, 
which is the true reafon that we fo feldom fee 
People of Condition fortunate in their Marri¬ 
ages. The Men feek their Diverfions abroad, and 
the Ladies often are not more innocent •, at befr, 
theirHusband’s Inclinationselfe-w here never fails 
to render them miferable. 

Berintha having frnall Hopes of being adored 
by one that preferred Bacchus to Venus, thought 
file Ihou’d have a melancholy time of it, if the 
Baron did not prove more fenfible. Your true 
Coquet thinks all Pleafures infipid, that are not 
mingled with the Pretence of Love : I fay the 
Pretence, for their varying Tempers never know 
what true Love means. What Pains will fuch a 
one give her felf, to procure a little Flattery 1 
How indefatigable will they be, to gain the Of¬ 
fer of a vain taudrv Heart, which they are fure 
to defpife, if once it becomes their real Conquefi: ? 
But if a Man of Senfe ever be fo miferable, file 
is fure to make him Puffer all that Oftentation,Pride 7 
and defire of having the World fee her fovereign 
Power, caninflid. 

Berintha , being Coquet in Perfection, whenever 
fne fpoke to the Baron , {he foftned the Tone of 
her Voice, call’d Smiles to her Mouth, and Dim¬ 
ples to her Cheeks *, afium’d a dying Sweetnefs 
in her Eyes^ threw out the Bait with all the 
1 % Artifice 
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Artifice of a skilful hand-, not that llie lov’d 
him,, liny other Man would have ferv’d her Bn fi¬ 
nd's a$ well. Her Pride was this, to be admir’d; 
She mortally hated that Lady, whom (he could 
not rob of her Gallant. Such a Solitude was 
affrighting to one of her Temper *, if the Baron 
had immediately furrender’d, fhe had changed ■ 
her Hr ft Defigns of palling the Summer there, 
nnd gone to the Hot-Baths , where a much more 
numerous A fie mbly promis'd her much greater 
probability of Admiration. 

The Bar on, grateful to the Pains Madam de St. 
t Am ant felt for him, would not give in to the 
Artifices of the Coquet, at leafl till he had Puffer’d 
her to play all her' Tricks over, and was come to 
the down-right advance, of telling him, That 
his Indifference difpleafed her ^ nay, (perhaps 
inflam'd by his Coldnefs, the Antiperiftaiis had 
really warm’d her •,) fhe reproach’d him one Day 
in theGarden, after fo gallant a manner, that he 
knew not how to defend himfelf. She told him, 
Twas highly unnatural, in a Man of his Age, to 
let a young Lady pafs fo neglecfed •, fhe would 
not believe that thefe were Times for Gentlemen 
to leave their Hearts behind them } that fhould a 
Beauty (as Ihe did not doubt) have engrofs’d it 
whilft he was at Angela, he knew better, than 
not to have it now at Command, fince new Pla¬ 
ces generally produced new Conquefls, to Peo¬ 
ple of his Merit. 

Nothing could have been faid more obliging *, 
he was very near being catch’d with it: At an¬ 
other Time, and in another Place, he would not 
at all have hefltated •, that fair Lady, or any 
other fair Lady might have commanded him, as 
far as fhe pleas’d, at leaf! to the extent of his 

Power, 
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Power, tho’ he had ev’a ft rain'd to oblige her . 
But he knew very well, that Coquets defiye no¬ 
thing fo much of the Conqueft, as the Repu¬ 
tation of it. ’Twas impoflible to have an Affair 
with any of that Stamp a Secret; they are the 
firft themfelves in proclaiming the advantage 
they have over other Women. He (hoard lofe 
tender Madam St. £ Am ant, her Virgin-Heart, 
her appropriated Kindncfs, for one that bad not 
the leaff part of her value ; fo that he did not 
knew what to anfvver her. Berlntha was as 
cunning as a Witch ; by the perturbation of his 
Mind, which (bow’d it felt upon his Face, and 
the filence he held, (lie had her Eyes open’d in 
a Minute. She recolleded with an admirable 
fwiftnefs of Thought, all Madam St. CAmant'% 
Complaifances to the Baron , and his Afliduities 
to her ; (lie no longer doubted but that was the 
Myftery, and wonder’d that (he fhould be fo 
long unravelling of it ; (he was fure that Cold* 
,• nefs could not be natural to him. Oh poor 'Ba¬ 
ron ! continu’d (he, with a loud Laugh, I pity 
you; I foe how ’tiswith you, you are afraid to 
make Madam St. £ Am ant jealous. 

Madam St. £ Amant? he anfyver’d, with a fo- 
yere Fyown, is not a Subjeft for us to trifle 
with, her Virtue is above being cenfor’d by the 
Standard of others; if your Thoughts and In- 

I clinations be gay, you are not to judge of hers 
by your own. Nothing could have been laid 
more difobliging. It confirm’d Berlmha in her 
I Sufpicions; therefore to be reveng’d on them 

I both, fhe was refolv’d not to throw up her 
Cards, till (he had Efficiently perplex’d the 
Game. She feign’d to be of his Opinion; that 
; what he faid he was in the right of, for Madam 
I 3 Sr, 
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St. VAnoint was a Woman of undoubted Honour ; 
what Ihe had fpoke was only by way of Raillery, 
to find (if poffible) fome Excufe, though ne¬ 
ver fo improbable, for that exceffive Coldncfs, 
wherewith he receiv’d, the Favours, a young 
Lady, (not wholly difagreeable) bellow’d upon 
him. 

The Baron fell into her Snare • he believ’d 
what fhe faid, and to confirm her, fpoke and 
did fo many kind things, as would have paci¬ 
fied one lefs acquainted with the World } but 
file was too cunning, and knew whence they 
were deriv’d. She hated being obliged to an¬ 
other, for what file thought her own due • yet 
fhe feign’d to give in to what he faid, but vio- . 
lently, (with a premeditated Befign) oppos’d 
him as he kifs’d and pull’d her. He proceeded 
neither with the Refpefts nor Tranfports of a 
Lover : Berintha was not to diftinguifh, at this 
time of Day, between the real and the pretended *, 
fhe had fo often a&ed her felf, that fhe foon 
difeover’d the Counterfeit in him. They had left 
Madam St. fAmant upon a Bed of repofe, in a 
Banquetting-Houfe, in the Garden, to try to 
get a little Sleep. Berintha did not think her 
felf half enough tumbled , but wdth her little 
Graces and Affectations, Hie Hill provok’d the 
Baron to kifs and teize her, which fhe refilled as 
much as her Strength wou’d permit. Warm’d 
by the foft Play and Touches of a young wil¬ 
ling Coquet , he follow’d her in good earnelh, 
and pulled her down by main force upon a 
Bed of Greens, in an Arbor where they were, 
fill he had alrnolt kifs’d and ruffed her to 
pieces. 
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Probably he had made greater advantages, if 
Monfieur St, r A-nant bad not furprrz’d him. Oh, 
good Couiin, fays the Lady, getting up from the 
Baron, (who did then let her rife) was there 
ever fuch a Brute ? He’s ruder than a Bear! is 
this your model!: Gentleman? f ii never trull: my 
felf with him again. Then bruiting briskly 
by them, Hie ran down.the Walk, andftrtickup 
another that led to the Banqueting-Houfe, all 
difflompos’d and milled as fhe was, and quite 
out of Breath with running, flic flings open the 
Door in a pretended fright, and throws herfelf 
upon the Marble-Floor, by Madam St. Amam's, 
Bed of Repofe *, who did not fail very earneftly 
to enquire the occalion of that Difordcr. It 
was a long time before fne pretended to have 
power to fpeak ^ at lad: fhe told her, the Baron 
had undoubtedly ravifh’d her, if her Husband 
had not come in and prevented him. What 
became of poor Madam St. FAmant at this mo¬ 
ment ? this was the world Vapours of all! Her 
Blood ran to Heart, and left her Face pale as 
the dying or dead. New-born Jedoijie met 
with it in its paffage, and, by a flulh of Rage 
and Fire, return’d it back in perfect Scarlet. It 
cover’d her Neck and Breafts, as well as her 
Face, glowed all over her Body, and rofe to 
choak her Words ^ fhe cou’d not bring out the 
lealt Syllable. Lord, Couiin, cry’d cunning 
Berintha , .(who had done all this to provoke her) 
are you out of yourSenfes? What’s the matter 
with you? I’ll lay my Life you are lick of a 
Diftemper you don’t know: ’A my Conlcience 
you are Jealous, and love the Baron. Here 
the infallible Lady prefs’d the Afflicted to fpeak 
to her, but ffle could only burld out in a greater 
1 4 " paf- 
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paflion of Tears; and then ’twas all like to be 
well enough : No Woman ever dies of a Diftem- 
per of the Mind, when fhe can once come to cry 
it out. Berinthu us’d all poflible Arts to pacifie 
her, her Inlinuations were almoft irrefiftible. 
Madam St. CAmant was all generous and fincere, 
far from fuipefting Artifice in others, fhe never 
was her felf acquainted with any. Bcrlntha had 
nam’d to her that terrible Bifeafe, which fhe 
had fo long felt, and yet could give no name to. 
JealouJie had difcover’d it to be Love , becaufe he 
never appears in a place where Love is not. 
Jealoufie confirm’d it to be Love ; becaufe in a 
moment fhe pafs’d to an averfion for her Coufin, 
who before had been very well in her kindnefs. 
What fhould fhe do? That airy Creature was 
Miftrefs of her Secret, and would infallibly di¬ 
vert the Town with it; what could fhe do? 
She faw fhe was in a moment going to lofe that 
long-valu’d Reputation and Efteern that fhe had 
been hitherto in pofleflion of. But what moft 
amaz’d her, was, that fhe could be fo many 
Months ignorant of her own Di ft cm per. She 
hop’d it was ftill a Secret to all the World but 
Bermtha ; that even the Baron himfelf was tin- 
attainted with it, whole knowledge fhe more 
dreaded than her Husband’s. He had ever beeii 
fo extreme refpeftfi.il, that file had reafon to 
think him ignorant; for few Men but grovV 
prefuming, when they believe themfelves defi- 

• Jkrinthx favour’d her Modefty, and gave her 
time to fet her Heart and Mind in order; for 
as yet . fhe had not fpoke one Word. Th e-Cotjvet 
fiad what fhe wanted, and did not care, upon 
£cond Thoughts, to be made a Confident, 5 fin- 

fear 
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fear it might be fome fort of a Tie upon her 
not to blaze abroad the Secret. Seeing her Con- 
fin had left crying, and was fai n into 3 pro¬ 
found Re faery, forgetting her late Misfortune, 
as if lhe had not been like to be RavifhM, nor 
no fuch thing had happen’d •, fhe got up ( fi ng- 
ing a Tune in the new Opera ) to ad juft her- 
felf at a Glafs. But when-fhe faw what a Fi¬ 
gure file was, how tumbl’d and diforderd, fhe 
burfi: out in a loud Laughter, tho’ not able to 
draw the Lady from her Cogitations. When 
fhe had compos’d her Drefs, repeating the fame 
Opera-Air, file went out of the Banqueting- 
Houfe, and left her to herfelf. 

The Baron, who bad fhifted off Afonfieur St. 
fAmant, under pretence of taking a little Sleep, 
in that Arbour, to recover his amorous Fatigues, 
no fooner fuv him return into the Houle, but 
he arofe, and, by a round-about w r ay, got to ano¬ 
ther part of the Banqueting-Room, wherein 
the two Ladies were* He liftned and heard 
Berintha very bufie upon his Chapter. This was 
exactly what be expefted, but be did not know 
what to think, whether he fiiould be fad or joy¬ 
ful at her telling her Coufin that fhe was in love 
with the Baron, and jealous of her. He heard 
the poor affiided Lady’s Pafiion of Tears, the 
Coquet endeavours to appeafe, and draw from 
her the Confirmation (by Words as well as 
Aftions) of that dangerous Secretj and, in fhort 
all that paIs’d till Berhnba went out. He lean’d 
againfl a Tree, as if it were to weigh and de¬ 
termine with himfelf what to do*, whether he 
should leave the Lady to recover her Diforder, 
by time md refledlion, or offer his Mediation. 
Heguefs’d thfc worit of her Diflemper (if fhe 

really 
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rfiily lov'd him as he believ’d) mu ft be Jea- 
lovfte i therefore he thought it but Charity to 
eufe her Mind in that particular. He fetch’d a 
little compafs to bring him. into the Walk which 
troiited the Door Beriwha had left open, be- 
oufe he would not have her think he had over¬ 
heard them, do profound was her Contempla¬ 
tions, that fne law him not, tho’ her Face was 
that way, till the noife he made in entring rais'd 
her Eyes, which were heavy and weigh’d down 
with Weeping. He appear'd fo lovely to her 
Imagination, and fo refpectfnl to her Sight, that 
die had no Inclination to receive him roughly. 
Jo the mod: inimnating and paffionate Terms, he 
begged (without Interruption) a fhort Audience 
of her; and tho’, as he fakl, it was what no 
Gentleman ought to do, to betray the advances 
that were nude him by any of the fair Sex, 
yet he had fo ardent a Do fire to vindicate him- 
1:1 f to her, that he would facrifice his very Be- 
%-oir to compafs it. Then he told of his whole 
Affair with Boumha. Coquets do not always ap¬ 
pear inch to their own Sex, their free-behaviour 
are generally attributed to Youth and Gaiety, 
which poflibly maybe innocent. This is what 
Madam St A'Amant always believ'd of her Coufin. 
But when (he heard the Baron report of the 
advances fhe had made him, and of her telling 
him that he durft not take advantage of them, 
for fear of making her Jealous *, the apparent de- 
iign fne had to get him to tumble her in that 
manner, only that fhe might the better draw 
the Secret from her, by her pretended difeovery 
of the Baron’s Rudenefs. That Air of Truth 
with which he fpoke, and her own powerful In-, 
elinationsto believe well of him, made her no 

longer 
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longer doubt any part of the Relation. He 
dnfit not take notice to her , that he thought 
(by her Eyes) that fne had been crying, 
but contented to juftify himfelf-, which, 
if there had been’no Jealoufy in the cafe, he 
wou’d have thought himfelf oblig’d to do. No 
Man would defire to be found guilty of fuch a 
breach of Manners, as to attempt to Ravifh 
a young Woman of Condition in a Relation’s 
Houfe. 

The greateft part of Madam St. i' Am ant's tin¬ 
ea finefs, van jib’d with her Jealoufc *, her Heart 
ailiim’d its former Tranquility (if there can be 
any tranquility in a place where Love refides) 
and yet undoubtedly there may be a calm, when 
compar’d to the tempeftous Sea of Jealoufa. She 
begged him not to difquiet himfelf for what fuch 
an unthinking Creature as Berintba faid ; Hie 
thought fhe ferv’d him well enough to report 
what fhe did of him , fince he w r ould kifs and 
teafe her againft her Will. She found it bell 
to turn the Matter into Raillery but did not 
once repeat what had been faid of her felf, that 
was too tender a Point. They walk’d back to 
the Houfe in a perfed good Intelligence •, Be- 
rintha met them with fome Country-Ladies that 
were come to Vifit. She fwell’d almoft to burn¬ 
ing to find her Mifchief had no better effed, no 
longer doubting but fhe was made the Sacrifice, 
and that the Baron was as happy as Madam St. 
rAmant could make him. The ill luck fhe had 
at Cards that Evening, gave her a good pre¬ 
tence to vent her Spleen and Ill-nature. The 
Baron won, and did not fail (contrary to the 
exad Decorum of Good-manners) to infult a 
little: Berintha cou’d not bear it *, there were a 

great 
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great many fccret Reproaches thrown out,which 
were under Rood by none in the Company but 
Madam St.C Amant and themfelvcs. 

Berintha faw the bed of her Market was over 
at that place, and therefore thought it high 
time to. remove to another ^ beiides, Hie long’d 
to be ruining her Coufin’s Reputation, and pro¬ 
claiming her Amour with the Baron. The World 
is fb uncharitable to Lovers , they never will 
believe that they fee one another without Con- 
feouences, though nothing could be more in¬ 
nocent than Madam St. VAmant , nor refpe&ful 
than the Baron. Berintha foon made it be 
thought otherwife. The firft of thefe Ladies, 
warned by what fhe had found by her wicked 
Temper, had repented to her Heart thofe dan¬ 
gerous Proofs of Difquiets and Jealoufie in the 
Banqueting-Houfeg becaufe her Tongue had 
been blent, fhe would have had it thought, that 
fhe V, 7 as only agitated by a prodigious Fit of 
the Vapors, fo that fhe knew not what fhe did. 
Berintha was too cunning a Baggage to let this 
pafs upon her, though fhe had too much Manners 
to contradict her Coufin. The Ladies parted 
with a world of indifferency on both fides. 
’Tv/as worfe between her and the Baron \ he 
goes a Hunting and days at a CountrydCen- 
llemaifs Houfe two days before fhe went away, 
that he might be fiire not to fee her depart, 
becaufe of being obliged to take his leave of 
her. 

A Toon as Berintha was got to Angela, fhe 
laid about her very handfomly, in refpeft to her 
Couf;n’s Honour :> and not only made a Confidence 
of her Affair with the Baron to all fhe met, bjjt 
even told Madam Sf. fAmanf s Mother (who was 
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her near Relation, and enquired of her why fhe 
left her Datighter before the Seafon was over ?) 
That for her part, Die did not love to flay in a 
place where People grew uneafie- fhe could 
not help it, if the Baron thought her younger 
and more agreeable than her Coufin \ but that 
Die thought again Die was not over-prudent 
to publilh her Refentment and Concern to all 
the World *, neither did Ihe find it was fafe for 
her to ftay in a place where her Honour had 
been attempted with fuch Impunity. Thefe 
Reports were highly fcandalous in the Ears of 
the old Lady j fhe did not fail to write a large 
Sheet of Paper to her Daughter, fluffed full of 
Reproaches for herpaft, and Admonitions for a 
better future Behaviour. Neither did Berimhas 
Malice flop here (fo effcdually fhe purfu’d it) 
that an old blunt Gentleman (highly fcandaliz’d 
at what he heard) by her Agent’s Inftigation, 
wrote to Monfieur St. VAmant , whofe Friend he 
was, toadvifehimtotakecareof the Baron and 
his Wife. 

This fatal Letter found the Husband ill at 
eafe, by the return of a Diftemper which, young 
as he was, us’d to afflid him. He could not be¬ 
lieve what he read ^ the pain of his Body then 
became little, compar’d to that of his Mind*, 
it feem’d to him as if he awak’d from a Sleep 
of Popies •, he could not but wonder how he 
fliould thus long be blind, to what w*as fo clear¬ 
ly feen by the World. His Lady and the Ba¬ 
ron, had before employ’d their Endeavours to 
make him return to Angela, for better Advice - 
but this Letter only determined him, he fhould 
have an opportunity of getting rid of that dread¬ 
ful Friend from under his Hofpitable Roof 

The 
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The Baron did not fail to accompany ’em to their 
ownPalace, where he he took his leave at theGate, 
with a Behaviour fo tender and refpe&ful, that 
Mmfievr St. I ' 1 Am ant almoft juflify'd him in 
his Thoughts. He kept this Anguifh clofe con¬ 
fin’d to his own Breaft, not without a Million 
of times accufing himfelf, for fo imprudently 
prelfing his Wife to efteem the Baron •, and yet 
he knew not how to condemn them, fince herfelf 
had been acquainted with her own Diftemper. 
She had more avoided the Lover, and fought 
her Husband ^ there was nothing omitted by her 
that an honelt Woman could do in the like ex¬ 
tremity. She matter’d herfelf as to thofe Dif- 
gufts fhe formerly feem’d to receive from his 
Carefles, and declined being Entertain’d by the - 
Baron ^ fhe preferib’d herfelf a perfect Rule of 
Behaviour, from which Ihe was refolv’d rather 
to die than depart ^ and endeavour’d to juftify 
herfelf to her Mother, by informing her of Be~ 
rinthaS Malice. 

Since the Baron knew nothing of all this, he 
was as alfiduous as before} and the World, who 
knew he was perpetually there, did not difeon- 
tinue their Cenfure. 

Monfieur St. Amani 1 s Diftemper redoubled, he 
could not confine himfelf to Wine and Water, or 
Tijfanes, as the Phyfician would have him j his 
Troubles of Mind feem’d rather to call upon 
him for higher Cordials, that he might drown 
their Memory. One day, after a dreadful Fit, 
he caus’d his Lady to be called, and ask’d her, 
if he had ever fail’d in a tender Husband’s Du¬ 
ty ? She anfwer’d him in Tears, That he had not 
only exceeded all others, but even her own ex¬ 
pectations and defert, however partial fhe might 
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be to her felf. He then ask’d her, (fomething, 
abruptly) how fhe could excufe her felt for aa 
ill performing hers? At the fame time he gave 
her that Letter to read, which the old Friend 
had fent him into the Country. She threw her 
felf upon her Knees, at his Bed-fide, and fella 
weeping. He ask'd her whether fhe were really 
guilty ? He could forgive her if fhe would be isv 
genuous. Madam St.l'Amant, who was bred to 
hate a Lie, and held it unworthy of that ge¬ 
nerous Confidence her Husband had put m 
her, to abufe it, told him all fhe had fufier’d, 
from the beginning to that prefent Moment. 
Berintha’s Malice, her own Innocence and the 
Barons, who had never attempted any thing 
but what might have been heard and feen by 
all the World : There’s fomething fo perfualivc 
in Truth, that he was convinced. She begg\l 
him to pity what he could not approve. It was 
not in her Power to matter the Paffion fine had 
for the Baron , but it had been ever fo from 
giving him any Teftimonies of it. He told her, 
he did with all his Heart, and he forgave her * 
nay, even return’d her Thanks for fo well diP 
charging her Duty, when it was fo powerfully 
oppos’d by her Inclinations. Fie wifh’d that Le- 
had fpoken foonerof it to her, that he might fcon- 
er have receiv’d that Satisfa&ion, which he was 
now afraid came of the lateft to himthat he 
believ’d it had precipitated his Death, which he 
found coming very fail upon him. But to con¬ 
vince her, that his Etteem was Hill the fame 
for her, he would have his Will remaining as 
it was before this had happen’d \ that he would 
ev’n have alter’d it, if it could poffibly have 
been made more for her advantage. But having 
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left her all hfc could leave her,^ though to the pre¬ 
judice of their common Children*, he begg’jTher 
to he contented with being the richeft Widow 
in all AtctUnth, without ever bellowing her felf 
or her Fortune upon the Baron. Not but he 
eminently deferved everything-, but upon the 
Score, that it would confirm the bad World of 
thole Reports the bafe Berlntba had fpread abroad. 
Ma lam St. VAmant promis’d him more, never to 
marry again, tho’ it were much to her Honour or 
Advantage. ’Tis poffible he might not believe 
her in that point, becaufe all Women allure their 
Husbands of as much. He feem’d only to ac- 
cufe himfelf for fo indifcreetly introducing a Man 
of the Baron s Merit to his Wife \ and dy'd foon 
after, an eminent Warning to all Husband’s from 
falling into the like Inadvertency. 

He was no fooner interr’d, and his Elegy 
publifhed, but all the Town gave her to the Baron 
for a Wife. They even laughed to think how 
much out of Countenance the Poet would be, 
when his Mourning, Conftant Sacharijfa, fhould 
take the Comforts of a new Bridegroom. Thus 
they entertain’d themfelves at her Cold, and Be - 
rintha did not fail, in all Companies, to report 
the Bufinefs as good as done. 

Poor Madam Sl.CAmant, Heart-broke with 
inward Pafhon,ftruggling between Love and cruel 
Decency \ full of Veneration 3nd grateful Ten- 
dernefs to her departed Husband •, aw’d and ter¬ 
rified by her Mother’s perpetual Remonftrances \ 
rack’d at the remembrance of the Barons Charms, 
and the Promife fhe had made Monjieur St. /’ A- 
tnant •, forfook the Town, to retire to a fmall 
Villa , where fhe gave up her felf to perpetual 
Melancholy, Her Health was much impair’d by 

thefe 
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thefe Confli&s of the Mind. She wou’d fbme° 
times think that-lhe was deftin’d by Fate, to re¬ 
trieve and draw the Baron s low Fortune from, 
obicurity, by her abundance that he was rich 
enough in Merit to deferve all things. When 
became to condole with her the lofs of their 
common Friend, he allow’d much to Decency, 
and in feveral Vilits fpoke nothing of his own 
Pretenfions } but at length, having found the 
time favourable, he began with an elegant Dif- 
courfe of what he had fo tenderly fufler’d for 
her: He pleaded Merit from the Refpe&ivenefs 
of his Flame, and unwearied Silence, to hinder 
her from thofe Formalities that might retard 
his Happinefs: He cut her Ihort, by telling all 
that happen’d in the Banquetting-Houfe, and 
the knowledge he had of that efteem fhe had 
honour’d him with ; but appeal’d to her ftlf, if 
from thence he ever aflum'd any Merit from it, 
fo as to prefume to declare it to her. The Lady, 
in return, told him, with the fame Sincerity, 
the whole ftate of her Heart; Monjieur St. VA- 
inant’s Difcourfe the Promife (he had made him, 
and her Refolution to adhere to it. She begg’d 
him to fee her no more, fince yt could not be 
fignificant to either, but hurtful to both ^ allur’d 
him, that as Ihe did not marry him, Ihe never 
would marry any other ; but whatever was in 
her Power to ferve his Fortune, he might not 
only depend upon, but command. 

Her Mother taking the Alarm from the Ba- 
ron's Vifits, never left teizing her, till Ihe fell 
down-right lick: She was continually remembring 
her what Ihe ow’d her Children,and the memory 
of her Husband, to keep her from marrying a 
Beggar, as Ihe call’d him ; how poor and lcan- 
K dalous 
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dalous it would appear to the World-, that Ihe 
would rather follow her to her Grave, than fee 
her in the Nuptial-Bed, with one, whofevery 
Acquaintance had been the Death of fo dear a 
Husband, and the only Blot of her own Life. 
Unable to bear up under all thefe Difquiets, Ihe 
was not long in giving the World a very lin¬ 
gular Proof of Love and Conftancy, tho’ the 
Enemies of the Sex do not fail to interpret it 
thus, Crofs a Woman in her Will , and you take 
away her Life. 

Virtue.] And this has given occafion tothe fe- 
cond Elegy. I think the Poet has been miftaken in 
his Theme ^ ’twould have been fomething very 
new, if inftead of making her die for her Hus-- 
band, he had taken the Story as it was, and 
fhew’d her refolv'd upon any Extremities, ra¬ 
ther than be wanting in her Devoir. 

Intel.] There I mult-beg your Mightinefles Par¬ 
don -, for, with fubmiffion, Madam, its much a 
newer thing to have a Lady die for Love and 
Grief for the Lofs of her Husband, than at any 
other thing under the Sun. 

Aftrea.] Tho 5 what my Lady Intelligence has 
told us in this Story, be entertaining, yet 1 find 
nothing in it of Ufe to my Prince, at leaft not 
till he be marry’d unlefs it be, that he take care 
before-hand, to make his Wife in love with 
him, becaufe Ihe will elfe fall in love with fome- 
body, and fo far the Moral may hold good. 

Virtue.] We are far advanced in our Journey. 
Behold that goodly Temple that Hands open: 
Shall we not go in, and pay our Adoration to 
Juno, to whom it is dedicated ? 

Intel.'] The Fabrick is Noble : Call your Eyes 
upon the Elevation, what a majellick Height it 
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bears, it Teems to lofe its Spire in the Clouds. 
Mark thofe curious Images! the Carving, the 
whole Archite&ure, is admirable: As you enter 
you fhall pafs thro’ Columes of Marble-Pillars, 
numerous as the Hours in a revolving Year : 
Mark the Beauty of the Windows •, how various 
and lively are the Colours \ how fanciful are the 
Works of Mortals! They alfo are numbred by 
the Days that Phoebus counts in his Solar Courfe, 
and to compleat the Syftem, equivalent to the 
Number of the Moons, are the Gates of this 
magnificent Structure. The Founder was order’d 
(in a Dream) by Juno , to eredt this Temple to 
her Honour \ which has a Promife annex’d to it, 
of enduring ’till the end of Time, that Creation 
take a new Form, or be no more. The FoUn- 
' dation, (to make it more wonderful) is laid 
in Water, which is perilhable to all things, but 
this divine Fabrick*, there is not above fix Foot 
depth of Earth, all beneath is of the more li¬ 
quid Element. 

Aftrea.~] Methinks I am not half To much fatis- 
fied with the Devotion offered in the Temple, 
as with the Temple it felf: The High-Prieft 
fupine and drowzy, fcarce attended to the Duty 
of the Place: He has a majeftick Appearance, is 
clad in becoming Ornaments ^ but ftill he Teem’d 
to be little at eaTe, drowzy, and rather fitted for 
a Bed of repofe at Home, than his Devotion here. 

Intel.'] That is, becaufe it was not now his 
time for declaiming to the People •, then none 
more vigorous, fuller of Motion, vehement in 
Speech and Gefture •, he is admir’d and follow’d 
for his Oratory: But the Snares of Beauty, 
(againft which he has not been able to defend 
himfelf) Pride, and Tome other Vices, have dared 
K 2 to 
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to mingle with his Chara&er *, the refpecl I, have 
for all that attend the Service cf the Altar, 
makes me chufe rather to conceal than publifh- 
their Dcfedts. 

Aflrea.~] Methinks little of Devotion mingled 
among the behaviour of the other Priefts} the 
numerous Train caft their Eyes upon the Fair 
they perform’d their Hymns as things they had 
by rote, without folemnity, as if the Heart, nay 
the Mind, had no part in it: In fliort, I am dif- 
gufted at the Coolnefs of their Behaviour ^ they 
feem rather to be paid for what they do, than to 
be pleas’d or affefted, I will not fay tranfported,- 
as if the Service were only eflential to their Body, 
not their Soul. 

Virtuer\ Night has overtaken us, it will be in¬ 
convenient travelling,’till Aurora return Cynthia 
is already mounted for her Journey, Ihe is feated 
in her Car •, behold her taking the Reinsof Night, 
and adminiftring to the World in the abfence of 
her Brother. This lovely Walk of Trees, that 
leads to that Houfc before us *, this Arbor and 
Bench will ferve ns to repofe, ’till we can re-af- 
fume our Travel. 

Afire a I fee a Lady with a maieltick Mien,- 
beautiful, and her Motions genteel, coming to¬ 
wards us} there is a Cavalier with her, who 
feems earneft in perfwading: They take the next 
Seat to us } we can at eafe hear all that they dif- 
courle. 

Bar.~\ Why will you force me (my Lord) to 
give you fo fatal a Proof of my Efteem, as mult 
deftroy all yours for me ? Can nothing elfe pre¬ 
vail with you to leave me in repofe ? Mult I de- 
monftrate, as well as tell you, the impolfibility 
fchere is of ever touching ray Heart ? 
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County Nothing lefs can precipitate me into 
Uut Defpair, that is neceflary for leaving you 
in Repofe. Quite bereave me, (as you have pro¬ 
mis’d) of all hope, make me to fee that you 
merit not to be belov’d, and this Ghoft that 
media ntly haunts yon, that gives you fuch Occa- 
jion of Compliant, maydifappear *, but till then, 
permit me to wander on,not utterly void of hope, 
of one Day touching your Heart in my Favour. 

Bar.' ] ’Tis impoffible. Iam my felf devoted 
to Defpair. Oh, my Lord ! let it not be faid, 
that one of fo much Merit, as the Count of 
Meilliersj employ’d it only to make an unfortu¬ 
nate Woman more unfortunate. 

■ Count.'} 1 renounce any fuch thought: But, 
charming Baronefs ! Why fhould my Love fo 
prodigioufly difturb you ? Setting our Perfons 
alide, (there I confefs it will be hard, in the 
whole World, to find an Equivalent to yours) 
my Birth and Fortune may deferve yon. In 
this languid Retirement, you give up your felf a 
Prey to black, melancholy, fplenetick Vapours, 
and talk of Defpair, which never yet knew how 
to approach a Lady fo amiable as you. 

Bar.} Alas! How'deceitful are Appearances ? 
I- rnuft rid my felf of your Love, tho’ by it I 
lofe your Friendfhip and Efteem \ the Oath you 
have took to keep inviolably my Secret, will 
make me difcover to you the only important 
Aftion of my Life : A Life wafted in Difgufts, 
and not fo much as chequer’d with Pleasures, 
whilft I am by all-thought happy ^ not deform’d, 
young, bleft with the Smiles of Fortune, yet I 
find, and know my felf a Wretch: Permit me 
the weaknefs of a few Tears, and then I will 
proceed in what you defire. 

K 3 
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Tis needlefs to report my Birth to you i 
you know the Reputation my Mother had for 
Gallantry \ file liv’d divided from her Husband ^ 
the Baron of Somes was reputed her Favou¬ 
rite in the higheft manner. He was then pail: 
the Flower of his Youth, declining, but hand- 
fom for his Age. The firft thing 1 was taught 
to love, was the Flattery he bellow’d upon me ^ 
Flattery, the moll pernicious Weed in the Gar¬ 
den of Education! My Mother betimes accu- 
Itom’d me to hear Praifes of my Beauty, fhe 
even bellow’d ’em upom me her felf: There is 
nothing more poifonous for young Maids of 
Fafhion \ they are early (by it) taught to be¬ 
lieve well of themfelves, and contemptibly of 
others \ eafily impos’d on in the Point of Self¬ 
merit, they are betray’d into a groundlefs Efteem 
and Defire to make themfelves ador’d. How 
much to blame are Mothers, that heedlefly pafs 
by the firft tender Hours of their Children, 
without a true endeavour to bend ’em to Vir¬ 
tue ? Mine manag’d not her felf in that Point, 
fhe faid and did things before me, that young 
tho’ I was, I ought for ever to be ignorant of. 
I fpeak not this to accufe 'her Memory, or to 
excufe my felf', to all others I fhould defend her, 
but, my Lord, I would have you believe, that 1 
intend nothing but Truth in my Relation. The 
Baron ever carry’d himfelf more regularly in all 
his Vifits, nothing came from him but what 
was Polite \ if he had any criminal Converfa- 
tion with my Mother, he took the utmofl Pains 
to conceal the leaft Appearance of it from me 0 
he was a Man of Letters, had an elevated Genius, 
refin’d by Courts, where he had perpetually 
pafs’d his Time. In fliort, why do I dwell fo 
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long upon his Chara&er to you, that mull needs 
have heard often of him, or at leaft have ad¬ 
mired him, in thofe Pieces of his Compofing 
that he has given to the World. He took upon 
him the Bufinefs of a Parent, gave me Inftru- 
cHons of Behaviour, Condud, and, in fhort. 
Rules to accomplifli a Maid of Fafhion. As 1 
grew up, his Efteem grew with me, and he re- 
folv’d to divide me from my Mother, whofe 
Education of me he did not approve, tho’ he fo 
much admir’d her. By his Intereft at Court 
he procured me an advantageous Settlement 
about the Queen. Here it was that I difplay’d 
in Perfedion, thofe firft Principles I had Imbib’d, 
the love of Flattery, and a greedy defire of Ad¬ 
miration. I might have prov’d an accomplifh’d 
Coquet^ had not Love touch’d my Heart in favour 
of the Prince of Sira. I law him often at Court \ 
his Employment about my Miftrefs gave him 
Audience when he pleas’d, but durlt not pre¬ 
tend to engage fo elevated a Heart as his. My 
Fortune was to make, and tho’ 1 had a little pre¬ 
tence to Beauty, yet thefe are fcarce times (with¬ 
out a Miracle) that Princes (who have as much 
occafion for Money as other Men) take them- 
felves Wives of Inclination. About this time 
my Mother dy’d, and the Tears I fhed for her, 
join’d to thofe new Sentiments my Heart had 
entertain’d, brought me into an habitable Me¬ 
lancholy. I declin’d all Diverfions of a fplen- 
did Court, Praife nor Flattery no longer pleas’d 
me ^ I was no more a Coquet \ fo true it is, that 
a real Palfion extingufhes in us that pernicious 
Humour. I faw the Prince often, but, alas! he 
law not mej that is to fay, he diftinguilh’d me 
jaot from the reft. I durft not tell .him of my 
K 4 love. 
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Love, becaufe he had none forme. After the 
time of Mourning was expired, much to my 
furprize, the Baron of Somes addreffed himfelf 
to me as a Husband \ he made me an Offer to 
fettle his whole'Fortune upon me, which was 
very confiderable , by the courfe of Nature he 
could not long furvive, he was already paft that 
Age that is generally allotted by Nature for the 
Life of Man, bow’d down by Diftempers, and 
nothing could feem more prepofterous, than his 
defiring a Wife of my Youth. However, here- 
prefented to me fo many Advantages to my 
Fortune, that I contented to it, to. the Admira¬ 
tion of the whole Court •, who did not know 
the fecret Hopes I had, to make my felf one 
Day, by my Circumftances, worthy of the 
Prince of Sira. 

After 1 was marry’d, my whole Endeavours 
feem’d to be to pleafe my Husband *, I evaded 
giving him the lead fhadow of Jealoufie j I 
went rarely to Court, and never without him \ 
avoided the Opera's, and all publick Aflemblies, 
confining my Diverfion among the Vifits of thofe 
particular Friends that he did not diflike. I do 
not know but that my Condud was generally 
approv’d of. I could with the greater eafe aban¬ 
don Pleafure, of which I had no Tafte, be¬ 
caufe my Heart only regretted the Prince ^ that 
Prince who 1 every day heard was engag’d with 
the firft Favourite of the Princefs of Invernefs. 

I fecretly figh’d at her good Fortune, nor could 
the guiltinefsof her Amour (for fhe was mar¬ 
ry’d) hinder me from envying her heing belov’d 
by the Prince. 1 did, I knew not what I did, I 
ran upon my Deftrudion, by making a particu¬ 
lar Friendfnip with her, where I had an Oppor¬ 
tunity 
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tunity often to behold that dangerous Prince. 
After once or twice, methought he receiv’d me 
with quite another Air j that Face which he 
had negle&ed whilft I was a Maid, and no lefs 
a Price fet upon it than Marriage, became his 
Care and Admiration now I was Marry’d. It 
was not long before he found an Opportunity 
to tell me fo. I never till then knew the true 
pleafure of Words! How infipid had my Life 
pafs’d before ? The Whole extra&ed to a Point, 
could not have made the leaft part of that Joy I 
felt by his enchanting Declaration. I had ever 
a native Sincerity ^ whether I did not enough 
endeavour to diffemble, or that my Love was too 
powerful for Diflimulation. The Prince law 1 
was eafily Charm’d, and perhaps fecretly con¬ 
demn’d me for it, not allowing for his own fu- 
periour Merit, nor the firft wound of a tender 
Heart ) but this laft he was then ignorant of. 
In fhort, .he immediately (when he faw he was 
Lowell in my Efteem) prefs’d me for the Ef¬ 
fects of it. This he would not have fo early 
prefum’d to do, if he had not had an Opinion 
of my Levity, by the apparent Tranfport with 
which I receiv’d his firfc Confelfion of Love. I 
knew not how to be angry when he fpoke, left 
he Ihould fpeak no more •, I contented my felf 
calmly to refufehim, without forbidding him to 
hope that he might one Day be fuccefsful. He 
left nothing undone that was neceflary to make 
a LadysExcufe, for yielding to the Affiduities 
of a beloved Lover - 7 all was pleafing to me that 
he either laid or did \ our Opportunities were 
few, and never alone, ’twas that he requefted ; 
I had the Courage to refill all his Efforts; I 
dreaded the Confequence of fuch a Meeting, ’till 
f• tired 
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tired with that perpetual conftraint I put upon 
my Inclinations, and weary’d by his Importu¬ 
nities, I promis’d him within two Days, and we 
took our meafines not to be difappointed nor 
dilcover’d ^ but the Day after this conceflion, the 
Baron fell dangeroufly Ill. I never ftirr’d from 
his Bed-fide, gave him all that was neceflary 
with my own Hands ^ he dy’d foon after, in a 
perfect good Opinion of me, and, as you know, 
left me in pofleflion of a Fortune conliderable 
enough to raife my Pretenhons, even to the 
Prince of Sira. The real Honour and Friend- 
fhip I had for my Husband, even before he was 
iiich, my Duty (which the fweetnefs of his Be¬ 
haviour, and extreme Kindnefs, had made eaiie, 
if not pleafant to me) gave me a true Concern 
for his lofs , had not my Heart been prepoflefs’d 
for the Prince, I doubt not but 1 ihou’d have been 
much more inconfolable. All the Court came 
(afloon as I was vifible) to condole my Lofs. I 
receiv’d ’em with a decent Sorrow, without any 
Salleys of that exceflive Mourning fo naturally 
affe&ed by young Widows •, and this gave the 
World no ill Opinion either of my Senfe or Sin¬ 
cerity. I was fur priz’d and touch’d that I found 
not the Prince among thole'who pretended to 
comfort me. Six Weeks, two Months pafs’d, 
but no News of my Lover. I eafily condemn’d 
my felf for that fatal Promife I had made him, 
which might give him too bad an Opinion of my 
Virtue, tho’ I concluded with my felf, that it 
wou’d have been, proof agamft all his attempts. 
I had in my mind call about how to regain his 
Efceem, by an Air of Virtue reaffum’d \ but his 
not coining broke all my Meafures. I cou’d no 
longer bear to live in the uncertainty o,f his Sen- 
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timents, I writ him three Lines to intreat him 
to fee me, at an Hour when he knew there would 
be lealt Company with me. He came according 
to my Defire, the Moments were favourable ^ we 
were alone, and after the ufual Compliments 
were pall, I gently reproach’d him for leaving 
me fo long in my Affliction, without attempting 
to alleviate it, tho’ he knew that it was in his, 
and no one’s Power befides, to do it. I found his 
Pride had been a little piqued at my not meeting 
him according to my Promife} but I immedi¬ 
ately clear’d my felf, by proving to him how ill 
the Baron was at that Time.^ We were re¬ 
concil’d, and he renew’d his Pretenlions to 
me \ though, had I not been wilfully blind, 
I muft needs have concluded he could not love 
me very much, who could live fo long and 
not tell me of it. However, my Heart was 
for him, and Reafon would in vain have at¬ 
tempted to have made a Party againlt him. 
When he prefs’d for Favours, I infilled up¬ 
on Marriage. He feem’d really fond of me, 
and I was refolved not to Hoop to him up¬ 
on lower Terms, now I had a Fortune to de- 
ferve him. He came over to mine, feeing he 
could not gain me to his. There was no delays 
for a Paffion lb ardent as his feem’d to be. 1 
had been but three Months a Widow, the time 
>vas indecent, what fhould we do? A private 
Marriage, in an Age like this, would not long 
have been fuch : I was afraid of being ridicul’d 
at Court, for one of thofe bally Widows that 
fecure themfelves of a new Husband, before the 
old one is fcarce cold. Oh how fooliffl were my 
Scruples! How much wifer had I been, to have 
rjifqued a little Tattle, than have loll*my whole 
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Rcpofe and my Honour together? The Prince 
was eager for what he call’d Happinefs ^ my 
own Defires pleaded for him ^ a curled Medium 
was found to prevent the Difcourle of the 
World, and undo me ; we were folemnly Con- 
traded by Words and Writing, before a Wo¬ 
man of my Bed-chamber, who was faithful to 
me ^ that done, I receiv’d him without fcruple 
to my Arms, but long I could not hold him 
there-, a D.ifguft he both gave and receiv’d at 
Court, (of which it is not neceflarv I fhould 
inform you) made him refolve to Travel. I 
was all in Confulion (fucceeded by Defpair) 
when he mentioned it to me as a thing refol- 
ved on. In fhort, amidft my Sorrows, Swoon- 
ings, Exclamations, unfeigned Tears, and bit¬ 
ter x4nguifli, he took his leave of me, with a 
Promife to return before my Years of Mourn¬ 
ing were expired. Bafe and perfidious Hus¬ 
band ! it was not fo much from the Court, • as 
me, that he ran away. Pierced to the Heart 
by his Unkindnefs ! Diftraded by flighted Love 
and Defpair ! I retir’d to this folitary Houfe, 
where Time and Reafon, together with his In¬ 
gratitude, in never writing to mein Years, has 
reftor’d me a little to my Senfes. 

The only thing that disturb’d my Tranquility, 
was. your Addrefies. flaw you‘as a Neigbour 
and Friend you have Senfe, your Conversation 
is Polite I thought my felf happy in the Friend- 
fhip of a Perfon of your Merit • you put an end to 
my Pleafure, by declaring your felf my Lover * I 
was alarm’d at your Afilduities *, you did more 
than was neceflary to convince me of your Sin¬ 
cerity : I chofeto life you nobly, as you had done 
me, to free my felf from the Cerifure of-having 
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fo ill a Tafte, as to refufe a Perfon of fuch ac- 
complifh’d Merit. I have let you fee all my 
Weaknefs; I have told you the important Se¬ 
cret of my Life, whilft all Angela is feeking in 
vain for Reafons, why (in my bloom of Youth) 
I fhould retire from the Court, and Converfa- 
tion, to bury my felf here, in Melancholy and 
Obfcurity : You are the only Perfon that is ac¬ 
quainted with the true Caufe of an A&ion, 
which by moll is condemn’d, and but by few 
applauded. 

Count.'] Tho’ you have told me too much. Ma¬ 
dam, have you no more to tell me ? Or will you 
tell me no more? ’tis indeed enough to drive 
me into defpair, but not to compleat your 
Relation. 

Bar.] Alas! What can I fay more ? My own 
Misfortunes, my Tears, my Difquiets, mylofs 
of Reft, and perpetual Exclaimings, arewhatl 
have contracted, for fear of wearying of you 
with ’em. Of the Prince I can give you no other 
Account, than what we have from the publick; 
he made the Tour of Germany , Great-Britain, 
France , and Italy , and our laft Advices fpoke 
him at Brujfels , poffibly upon his return for An¬ 
gela. OhHeav’ns! Why do I flatter my felf 
with fuch pleafing Hopes ? He that left it only 
to avoid me ! me ! who he hates to fuch a fu- 
perlative degree, as to live a banifh’d Man, an 
Exile voluntary, from-his Country, rather than 
make happy,by his prefence, a Wife that adores 
him: A Wife, whofe Heart was never fenfible 
but for him *, a tender Wife, who waftes her 
Bloom in perpetual Solitude, aud Tears, regret¬ 
ting his abfence. 
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Count.'} And is this all the Relation you think 
fit to give me of the Prince ? How little fin- 
cere are you ? Or perhaps, indeed, you may be 
ignorant of your Misfortunes. 

Bar.'} What mean you, my Lord ? Do you be¬ 
lieve I have left any thing material untold ? O 
I perceive you ! You know well the Jealoufie of 
my Temper, and would alarm it} you have fuc- 
ceeded, at this Moment the Furies are enter’d *, 
my Breaft is glowing with Doubts, Sufpicions, 
Jealoufies, and horrid Diftruft} but fince Uncer¬ 
tainty is the worft of Torments, I conjure you, 
(by all your former Kindnefs) to relate to me 
what you have heard of the Prince. 

Count.} Is it pofiible you can be ignorant of 
what Rumour has fo confidently proclaim’d ? .— 
He is married'- 

Bar.} O Heavens!-But go on: I wonder 

at nothing villainous in Mankind: My Solitude, 
and Refignation to the Gods, has taught me to 
receive all things with Moderation } my Heart 
is in a moment becalm’d, my Paffion funk into 
an abfolute Contempt, for a Prince fo void of 
Gratitude , Principles or Religion. 

Count.} I am pleas’d to fee you receive as you 
ought fo terrible a Stroke*, but you will more 
defpife him, when you know who he has mar- 
ry’d, and how Efficiently you are reveng’d* 
’Tis a Lady without any Advantages, but Birth ; 
palt her Youth*, never a‘Beauty*, no Fortune, 
and had been long in vain endeavouring to make 
her felf one, by her Addrefs and Converfation, 
wherein confifts all her Charms, tho’ there is 
neither Judgment nor Depth found in it} a 
flafhy Repartee, a Wit that permits it felf to 
fay every thing, mult fomedmes fay fomething 
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to the Purpofe, and eafily finds Applaufe among 
the young unthinking Men of Quality, who ha¬ 
ving in themfelves no Foundation, never look 
for it in others. She had in vain (for more than 
thirty Years together) fat every Night at the 
Bajfet-Table , at her Aunt’s, (who is a Woman 
of Quality, that holds Affemblies for noble Fo¬ 
reigners, and others of the fame Rank of her 
own Nation) without having the good Luck to 
engage any to her Advantage, till the Prince of 
Sira came among them. There are who want 
to give themfelves Reafons for all Things, (not 
considering Men .often act without it) and report 
that the Prince only defign’d a Gallantry with 
her, but was over-reach’d by her, and her two 
Brothers, and forced to marry her *, but I find 
no other Ground for this Story, but the Lady’s 
want of Youth and Fortune. He is exceffively 
fond of her} they are upon their Voyage for Ata - 
lands \ notice is already given for his return, and 
’tis only to your Solitude that I mull attribute 
your Ignorance of an Affair, that has found 
matter of Entertainment for the whole Court. 
The new Princefs, it is faid, Cardies all of our 
Nation, whom Ihe meets Abroad; and by her 
Induftry and Intelligence has furnifh’d her felf 
with the Hiflory of all our People of Conditi¬ 
on *, fhe pretends only to be Ihow’d a Perfon, 
and then immediately to difcourfe him, with 
that Knowledge and Addrefs, as if fhe had been 
born and bred in the fame Family with him. 
This is all that I find wonderful in her Cha- 
ra&er-, but whether this exceffive Curiofityand 
Addrefs be an Ingredient of Vertue, I leave to 
others to determine, who perhaps may place a 
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Woman’s Merit more in her Wit and Tongue* 
than her Modefty and Silence. 

Bar."} Does the Traitor with Impunity dare to 
think he may live in a Place where he has fo po¬ 
tently injur’d a Woman like me ? —■ Help 

. me, my Lord, I am undone with this laft Shock : 
How neceflary is a faithful Friend’s Advice! 
PafTton mifguides me •, that Calmnefs I boafted 
of is vanifh’d; my Heart is upon the hurry*, 
all things are in utmofl: Confulion and Diforder, 
within; 1 would keep my Glory, and yet be 
reveng’d, punifh him, yet preferve my Repu¬ 
tation. 

Count.'] Your belt way will be to do nothing* 
You can pretend but to a Contract, which tho’ 
Prior, is not fo binding as the Ceremony it felf: 
He will undoubtedly oppofe your Pretenlions, 
to the prejudice of your Fame ; for unlefshe can 
wound that, he mull himfelf be wounded. The 
World that are not in Paflion, when they are 
Judges of yours, will condemn you for too hafti- 
ly believing what you defir’d, and for trufting 
a Man upon his Promife : There’s fomething 
unaccountable, ’tis one of the Arcane? s of Nature 
not yet found out, why our Sex cool and neg¬ 
lect yours after pofleffron, and never, if we can 
avoid it (and have our Senfes about us) chufe 
our felves Wives from thofe who have molt 
obliged us: ’Tis, I confefs, the grand Specifick 
of Ingratitude ; but it feems fo in-born in all^ 
that I wonder there are Itill found Women that 
confide in our falfe Oaths and Promifes \ and 
that Mothers do not early, as they ought, warn 
their Virgin-Daughters from Love and Flattery, 
the Rocks upon which the molt deferving are 
generally loft. Chaftity is recommended as the 
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greatefl Ornament of your Sex, as Valour is of 
ours, becaufe of the difficulty there is in main¬ 
taining’em, though I do not think the Compa- 
rifon equal, becaufe Courage we fee in-born to 
many, whilfl Chaflity mult be acquired, becaufe 
it moves direftly againft the prior Law of Na¬ 
ture, and has the whole Artillery of Verna to 
contend againft. 

I count you extremely happy in the midft of 
your Misfortunes, that your Secret is unknown- 
What pity ’tis Inclinations fo noble as yours, 
wanted the firft Principle to fupport ’em \ that 
your Education did not enough arm you againft 
the too hafty Impruffions of Love*: Of Love! 
’till Gratitude, and true Merit in the Perfon 
that you ffiould be beloved by, might make your 
Flame not only warrantable, but meritorious : 
But thefe Reflections are of the lateft. I much 
more wonder, (confidering your Infancy) that 
your Errors have been fo few, than that you 
have had any. If you will be advifed by me, con¬ 
tinue in this Place, but abate of your Solitude ; 
fuffer your felf to tafle of the Diverfions that 
you may find in the Converfation of thofe 
Neighbours who are feated round about you, 
and who have an unfeigned RefpeCt and Admi¬ 
ration for you. Lofe your Cares in little Amufe- 
ments \ put the Ax to the Root; ufe your own 
Endeavours (powerfully) to tear this corroding 
Anguifh from your Heart *, go to the inner- 
moft Receffes of it; detefl Perfidy and Ingra¬ 
titude in all its Forms, and then you will quick¬ 
ly detefl the Prince *, have all unlawful Paffion 
in an utter abhorrence, fo fhall you foonextin- 
guifh that, which you feel for one who can no 
longer be yours, fiace he is by the mofl facred 
L Cere- 
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Ceremony made anothers; but, above all things, 
pradice Moderation ; learn Patience in Adverfi- 
ty. Think that the juft Gods, who perpetually 
chequer the Lives of Mortals, left they fhould 
lofe in Profperity the remembrance of their 
Creation, has given you a gentle Stroke, to re- 
cal you to themfelves; fix there your Thoughts; 
transfer the warmth of your-Paffions to their 
great Originals •, you cannot love too much ; 
you cannot too much adore them, who are all 
Virtue, all Goodnefs, and will give you what¬ 
ever is neceflary for your Happinefs. They have 
already divided you from a Husband,with whom 
(hisPrinciples being fuch as they are) you could 
never have tailed of any true Happinefs. 

Aftrea.~] We cannot hear what Anfwer the 
Baronefs gives to the Count ; they are gone down 
the Walk ; fee they are entring the Houfe j 
her Tears and Sighs, I believe, are her only 
Language. Methinks, for her fake, I am hicenf* 
ed againlt the Prince, and could with a very 
good Will revenge her Caufe; there is fome- 
thing of Ingenuous in her Relation. What pity 
’tis Ihe was fo injur’d ? The Count mull himfelf 
have worth, that can fo worthily inftrud and 
admonifh her. 

Intel J He has indeed the appearance of it, no 
more} all this fine Advice tends only to his 
own Intereft ; he does not defpair of getting 
the Baronefs for his Wife, and can you blame 
him then for making her vertuous? Her Fortune 
is convenient for him *, a concealed Mortgage eats 
up the Profits of his whole Ellate} he will not 
be long in a Condition to fupport his Title with¬ 
out a Dowry ; this Lady is by much the richeft 
in all the Province } Hie will do his Bufinefs, if 
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he Can accomplilh her, and has let him into a 
dangerous Secret. If flie be wife, Ihe will never 
marry him after, left he upbraid her with it : 
See her Indifcretion, he will be provoked at 
her Refufal, as (he will ftill refufe him, becaufe 
Ihe has an Averfion to his Perfon, and would 
rather chufe a favourite Domeftick for her xMa- 
ller} and confequently he’ll divulge her Secret 
at the expence of the World’s Opinion, both 
of her Gonduft and Honour- 

F'lirtue.’JH.e r feemingIngenuity has made a Par¬ 
ty for her in my Breaft; I will do all that is 
poflible to recover her to Virtue.' I’ll try if the 
Maxim be not falfe. That a Woman once de¬ 
parting from me, never returns, till old Age 
and Wrinkles have fitted her for nothing elle. 
I will endeavour to warm her with my Precepts, 
and fo render her as renown’d for her return to 
Virtue, as (he is for Beauty. 

IntelU~\ Th q Count, who declaims fo well, keeps 
two Women for his debauch} he vifits ’em by 
turns i who would believe it! but Hypocrifie is 
not the leaft reigning Vice among the Illuftri- 
ous. 

Aftrea.~\ I will have my Prince avoid it, as the 
poyfon of all other Virtues} warn him againft 
the Perfidy of the Prince of Sira ; he has robb’d 
a Woman of her Honour upon a fpecious Pre¬ 
tence : He has not been afraid to play with 
Oaths \ how criminal is this ! A Man of true 
Honour would deteft fuch a Practice. I will 
have my Prince renown’d for his Chaftity. 1 
will have him introduce the fafhion among 
the Men ? let the Reformation begin but there, 
and the World will be modeft^ if it were but 
held a Crime in the efteem of the Great, to 
L 2 ' follicite 
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folicite a Lady with unlawful Love, all would 
be vertuous. Women feldom are, and never 
ought to be the Aggreflors } if they were, and 
fure to be refus’d, with that fcorn that they 
deferve, would it not retort a Blulh to the Face 
of the moft impudent ? 

ITirtue.yThe Morning dawns upon us \ let us re¬ 
turn to our Travel: Converfation fweetly be¬ 
guiles the Time, Ihortens the Length of Way, 
and foftens the Ruggednefs- See, my dear 
jlftrea, what a multitude of People are af- 
fembled upon yonder Heath! Alas ! they are 
feeing a Criminal executed , they mull have a 
Fiercenefs in their Nature, that can be pleas’d 
with Obje&s fo terrible ! Not one in a hundred 
of thefe People go for Edification, and true 
Mortification, but Pleafure! Methinks they 
Ihould with abje&nefs of Mind, refleft upon the 
wretched Rate of Mottals, that like a perpetual 
Flux fubje&s them to Evil. What barbarous 
Soul can find diverfion in fuch a Profped? 
There’s a Woman nail’d to the Gibbet *, fhe 
feems a Perfon of Condition } drefs’cf in white, 
with the Veil of white TafFaty over her Face : 
Who can unriddle to us this Scene of Death ? 
Methinks 1 want to be inform’d of what led to 
this Cataftrophy. Miftrefs, you that feem all 
in Tears, returning from this doleful Executi¬ 
on, if you can make a truce with your Sorrows, 
pray inform us Strangers of what you know 
concerning this Affair. 

Country-wom.J With all my Heart. I have a 
little Habitation near at hand, if you pleafe to 
walk in and repofe your fdves, you fhall be 
obliged to the utmoft of my Capacity. 
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The Lady who fuffer’d was a Gentleman’s 
Daughter of this Province } fhe permitted her 
felf to be abus’d by a young Soldier of Fortune, 
(quarter’d near her Father’s Fill a') whom fhe fell 
in love with. Thefe Soldiers are the perfect 
Bane of all Country-Gentlewomen } their fine 
Words, and their fine Cloaths, bear down all 
before ’em \ they never go to the Temple to fa- 
crifice, not they truly *, that’s the leaft of their 
Bufinefs; they mind Ogling, as they call it, of 
the Madams, inftead of minding better things. 
Well! they fingle out one that feems belt to 
their Fancy j their Rogue of a Landlord gives 
’em, at their firft coming, the Hiftory of all 
the People in the Parifh, and then to work 
they go, lhave and powder, and on goes the 
Blue, or the Scarlet-Coat, every day. Cards 
and Balls are nothing to ’em ^ they’ll Iquander 
away their Month’s Pay in one Night, when 
they had better behalf be in their Beds, fore- 
cafting how to pay their Debts: But no matter 
for that, they never trouble their Heads about 
it. ’Ads me ! if I were a Gentlewoman’s Fa¬ 
ther or Mother, and had Daughters, they Ihould 
as foon eat the Fire, as come near one of thofe 
deluding Red-Coats. They can all ling, forfooth, 
wanton Ditties is all they mind ; you fhall ne¬ 
ver hear any thing good come out of their 
Mouths, but Oaths: And then a great many of 
’em (this was one of the Gang) can toot , toot , 
toot , it upon a Pipe ; they have another Name 
for it, but the thing is the fame; and this ra- 
vilhesthe young Gentlewomans Ears. Then they 
have Plays, and dying Love-Speeches at their 
Fingers-ends} thefe are generally, befides the 
cutting of a Caper, their whole Eftate. If you 
L a look 
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look into their Portmanteau (except their Regi¬ 
mental Cloaths) you fhall find fcarce any thing 
but a dirty Plad-Morning-Gown, two or three 
pair of Shooes, four old Shirts, and as many 
Neckcloths. Fine they muft be, forfooth, but 
worn (with often Walking) as thin as a Cob¬ 
web } for fall out what will, they mull have a 
dean Shirt every day. Some of their beggarly 
Soldiers Truils docs nothing but Launder for 
’em, they’r always at the Wafh-Tub, and, I 
believe, feldom enough paid for what they do. 

Then they kifs and complement the Country- 
Milliners, to truft ’em with Sword-knots, and 
dean Gloves, Ribons for their Sleeves, to hang 
ftreamingdown, and to dangle their Canes i'n; 
and thus fet out, they go a Tutoring to fome 
young Gentlewoman or another. But file 
youfaw, had fixteen thoufand Crowns for her 
Portion, her Mother was dead \ fhe read Ro¬ 
mances (Romances I think you call ’em) and 
Plays, and was counted to have a notable Wit 
as any, let the other be who fhe wou’d, in a 
great way of her. Her Father’s an old cur- 
jnudgonly Cur, and wou’d never let her go to 
Angela our Chief City, nor wou’d he give her 
any of her Portion till he dy’d, or fhe marry’d 
to his liking ; but yet he never look’d out for 
a Husband for her, Now my mind gives rhe, 
that if he had but let her go into fine Company 
(as other brave Ladies do) fhe would not have 
thought a ranting Officer fuch a God-a-mighty. 
But he was too covetous for that, left fhe fhould 
treat ’em again when he came to his Houfe. 
So fhe was e’en afham’d to go to theirs. The 
young Enquire, her Brother, is as compleat a 
Man (tho* I fay it) as any the Sun ever fhone up- 
- on= 
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on. He was gone abroad into ftrange Coun¬ 
tries, to learn their Linguo, when this Rogue 
of red and blue-Coat, courted her, or elfe he 
had never got his Will of her*, he would have 
watch’d his Waters for him to fome purpofe; 
he’s afraid of ne’er an Officer of’em all. But, the 
more’s the pity (poor Gentlewoman) ’tvvas not 
her Luck. The Rogue would not marry her *, 
becaufe he knew her Father would not give her 
a Groat with him, but befpoke her very fair. 
He ufed to be let in a Nights at the Back-gate 
in the Garden, and carry’d up to her Chamber. 
I. know all their Intrigue (poor Soul) you could 
not have lit upon one that could tell you better. 
He fo be-praifed her, and inveigled her, that 
the ffiort and the long on't, in plain down¬ 
right Terms, he took her Maidenhead from her, 
and left her nothing in the room but a big Bel¬ 
ly. Well, this pafs’d on, no Body perceived it. 
Our Officer wanted to be gone, and go he did *, 
their Company march’d away, but left I know 
not how many unborn Baftards behind ’em. Joy 
go with’em,I hope they’ll never come here again. 
From the higheft to the loweit, a young Girl 
could not go about her Bufinefs, but they kept 
a kifling and teafing of her. I reckon the poor 
Soul that fuffer’d cry’d her Belly-full, when her 
loufie Hat and Feather- Fellow march’d off. I 
know nothing of that, but as I guefs; only this 
I know, that the Efquire came home juft as ffie 
was at her time. He was hugely fond of his 
Sifter ^ Ihe fell into Labour when he was in the 
Room with her, but had provided no verlal 
Thing for the Child. She told her Brother ffie 
was tormented with the Tooth-ach, and wan¬ 
ted to go to Bed. His Chamber was next to 
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hers, away he went, and to’t (he goes; Pain af¬ 
ter Pain, Tear after Tear, Cry after Cry.. 
The Efquire heard her, and wondred what was 
the matter. He came twice to the Door, but (he 
would not let him in, but Paid fhe was up in her 
Shift, and almo/t mad with her Teeth. Well, to 
Bed he goes, and after a few more Labour-pains, 
fhe is deliver’d all alone by her felf of a brave 
Boy. Left he fhou’d cry, fhe tore out his Bow¬ 
els in the Birth. ’Twas the Lord’s Mercy fhe 
did not murther herfelf by it *, but fuch have 
beftluck,an honeft Woman can fcarcebe brought 
to Bed without a Midwife. Well, up fhe wraps 
Child and Bowels, and altogether, in one of her 
Gowns, and to Bed fhe goes. In the’ Morning 
Ihe rings for Mr. Alice (that’s her Chamber¬ 
maid) and orders her to fetch a little Plague- 
water, for fhe was very ill, and horribly trou¬ 
bled with the Vapours. After a great many 
Good-morrows, and round about Stories, fhe 
gives Alice an old Gown and Petticoat •, to be 
fhort, makes her fwear to be true, and not re¬ 
veal her Truft, as fhe hop’d not to die in her 
Sins, and then tells her all about it, but conceal’d 
her part of the Murther, and beg’d her to carry 
the Corps upon the top of the Houfe, and there 
lay it in a Leaden Gutter, that feldom or never 
wasvifited, till fhe was got well enough to help 
her to dig a Grave to bury it; for the Maid 
durft not do it alone. The Girl, with much 
fear and trembling, did as fhe was ordered. 
Some two or three days pafTed on, Alice was 
pricked in Confcience, or, may be, like a right 
Chamber-Maid, fhe longed to tell all fhe knew ; 
and fo fhe reveals to Doll the Dairy-maid, that 
was her Bed-fellow. Thefe two Wenches, after 

this, 
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this, fancied, when they were a-Bed a-Kights, 
that a cold little Hand ftroked them over their 
Faces} they fo corrupted one another with thefe 
Figuaries, that at laft they believed, nay, and 
fwore to it, that the Child walked } who, if it 
had been alive, could not yet have flood. This 
Ghoft frighted ’em out of their Wits; they lov’d 
their Miftrefs, and was unwilling to difgrace 
her, for as yet they did not know of the Mur- 
ther *, but Doll had a Sweet-heart, one a 

Shoomaker in our Town, as honeft a Fellow as 
ever liv’d •, him fhe opened her Mind to. The 
Fellow fmelt a Rat prefently, and was refolved 
to difcover it to the next Cadet or Judge. Away 
goes he, makes Oath of what Doll had told 
him. This Magiftrate mortally hated the young 
Lady’s Father \ a Warrant was granted, the 
Houfe fearched, and the Child found. She was 
try’d for her Life, and condemned for wilful Mur- 
her ; but died very Penitent, She was a hand- 
fome Gentlewoman : I wifh all young Women 
may take warning by her Fall. 

The loquacious Country-woman had the thanks 
of her new Guefts for the pains fhe had taken to 
oblige ’em. She fetbefore’em Curds new-prefs’d. 
Cream frefh from the Bowl, excellent brown 
flread, and defired them to refrefh themfelves. 
The two Divinities, (who in all things were re¬ 
folved to appear as Mortals) did notdifdain her 
Bounty. She added to her Entertainment a 
Basket of Strawberries juft gathered, a Pitcher 
of Wine from her own Cowflips of the Mea¬ 
dow , and Butter fragrant from the Churn. 
Finding themfelves fo clean and heartily regaled, 
they omitted nothing to cxprefs their Gratitude* 

After 
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After they were fulKciently refrefh’d, they pro¬ 
ceeded in their Journey to Angela , which lay not 
far before them. They were to crofs a Mea¬ 
dow where a numerous Congrefs of Coaches pre- 
fented themfelves: Beauties refplendent, both 
by Art and Nature-, Cavaliers drefs’d en Cam - 
pain, and well mounted, befides a fwarm of Po¬ 
pulace of both Sexes, a ridiculous Medly of 
Human-kind, fantaftically habited in Fafhions 
of all Ages, and Airs of none. They feem’d 
to have forgot, or rather to be ignorant, of the 
King’s dangerous Illnefs, for as yet the News 
of his Death was not publickly divulg’d. The 
occafion of that Bell- AJfemhly was a Chariot-Race. 
The Prize confided in two Gold Goblets, and 
eight hundred Crowns in Gold. The fair Afar- 
chionefs du Caur was to beftow it. The Gentle¬ 
man who informed the Divinities , was well- 
fafhioned, talkative, and vain : He made ’em re¬ 
mark the Number of Priefts that fw3rm at all 
Races, and are the foremoft in the Diverfions of 
the Place. Some mounted upon lean lank Horfes,. 
others Hatch’d up (them of the better fort) in 
little Chariots, with an appropriated holy Air, 
era min’d with Women and Infants, Gazing and 
Betting, and more earned; than any of the Ra¬ 
cers themfelves. The Beaux faw thefe Arranger 
Ladies (for that time they were pleafed to be 
vifible) gracefully Charming, he had too great 
a tendre for the Sex not to oblige them with all 
Things in his Power ^ he gave himfelf Airs of 
Scandal, as well as Gallantry, and affe&ed to 
appear knowing in all the Intrigues of the 
Place. He ffiew’d them a Prince of the Empire 
at cafe in a Coach and fix Horfes, he was one of 
the Racers, but his Servant was to run. Thofe 

days 
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days are long fince paft, when the Royal Cha¬ 
rioteer thought it Glory, in Perfon to gain the 
Goal before his Competitor. Then the Prize 
was Renown and Applaufe, not Gold and Jew¬ 
els. The Gentleman made ’em obferve the clofe 
and morofs Countenance of the Prince; he af- 
fur’d them that the Prize would be his, for that 
was the way now. He had brib’d the Racers to 
yield to his Charioteers. My Lady Marchioncfs 
her felf muft lofe to him, tho’ ftie thinks her- 
felf fafe in her Politicks, becaufe (he has alfo 
brib’d, but not fo hig as the Prince. True indeed, 
another young Prince ftartles their affurance of 
Succefs, he puts in for the Prize, but will run 
himfelf, and there’s no bribing in tbat Cafe: 
But the Marchionefshas a remedy even for that. 
See he’s at her Coach-fide, and lhe entertains 
him with all the affability immaginable; Ihehas 
a Bottle of Ratafia with her; mark what a pint 
Glafs they give ; Oh, brave Prinee ! ’twill bring 
you to the Goal indeed ! If his tiead does not 
lwim with this, and the violence of the Courfe, 
my Lady Marchionefs will be much difappointed; 
but the other Prince will be more, who has paid 
better for it. He loves Mony above all things, 
unlefs it be Chaftizing his Domefticks. In a 
Word, he is a Man of a proud, fullen, yet cho- 
loric and avaricious Temper; no Body will be 
pleas’d if the Prize falls to him, and yet he 
cannot poffibly fail of it. They are already 
ftarted, and are to have three Heats. Charm¬ 
ing young Hero ! the Prince himfelf, by the fa¬ 
vour of Ratafia , has gain’d it *, he is Conqueror 
For the firft time; but fee, the fecond Bout his 
Eyes dazzle, he has miftook his Ground, and 
runs oft the other lide of the Poft. This is the 
• Mar- 
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Marchionefs’s Canning, but fhe (hall not be-the 
better for it ; the morofe Prince has got the 
Prize, as I have foretold, and there are but 
very few upon the Place that are pleas’d at his 
Vidory. 

Ajlrea.] Pray, Sir, who is that Lady Marchio- 
nefs? Her Lord feems to be old ; fhe has all the 
Appearance of Joy and Eafeupon her Face, and 
fomethingthat is fprightly and agreeable. 

Gent.'] The Marquis himfelf is one of the molt 
artificial Men of the Age j he loves nothing the 
plain way, all rnuft be Intrigue and Management 
where he is concern’d ; he has made himfelf 
eminent upon that Score •, yet far greater are the 
Party that wonder at his Cunning, than thofe 
that approve orefteem hisCapacity.His firft La¬ 
dy was a Woman of real Worth and Honour, 
rich in all the Graces of the Mind, as well as 
blefs’d with thofe of Fortune, yet could he ne¬ 
ver affed her; and when this Lady, with her 
large Dowry, fell into his pofTeffion, there were 
none that knew him, and beheld her Youth and 
Innocence,but condol’d with her in their Hearts, 
for thofe melancholy Hours fhe was then going 
to pafs ; but it has happen’d quite otherwife. My 
Lord Marquis wanted an Heir to her Poffeflions 
and his own, nor did he much matter which 
way he came by it; whether he diftrufted him¬ 
felf upon that Head, as the Report runs ^ but 
he gave her fo many Opportunities, taught her 
the Relilh of Gallantry, and, in fhort, made 
herfo entirely Miftrefs of her Condud, that it 
would have been wonderful indeed, if fhe had 
mifs’d the Cenfure of the World, in that Mif. 
cellanea of Company that fhe kept. Her Favou¬ 
rite-Woman had an Affair with an Officer of 

the 
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the Court, ’tis believ’d (he drew in her Lady* 
that Ihe might not have any thing to object 
againft her- The young Cavalier Bellair fell 
paffionately in Love with the Marchionefs, as 
who can relift her, that has the Honour of tatt¬ 
ing her eafie and agreeable Converfation? Then. 
herPerfonhas inexpreffible Charms; her Face 
without boafting of what you call a regular 
Beauty, has fomething fo gay, fo fweet, fo gen¬ 
teel and agreeable, that one cannot defend one’s 
Heart againft her ? She breaths the Air of no¬ 
thing but Love, Pleafure , and Diverfion ; the 
more criminal Vices, Scandal , Revenge , Hatred ., 
Cruelty, Pride , with that mixture of haughty and 
fallen, are put fo far away from her, that Ihe 
knows not what they mean; then Ihe is as boun¬ 
tiful as Ceres , generous as the Deity, when he 
enrich’d one Man with fo valuable a World as 
this. In fhort, all that know her, can’t but for¬ 
give, (let them be never fo fevere) her little 
Excurfions of Love and Gallantry. 

The Gentleman having ended his Relation, 
they would have took their leaves of him in 
an obliging manner, but he was too gallant to 
part with’em fo, all the Arguments they could 
. ufe would not hinder him from following them, 
till by virtue of their Divinity, having made 
themfelves invifible, they left him to wonder at 
their difappearing. 

Intelligence , who neither bore him , nor the 
Country-woman any great good Will, for ufurp- 
ing upon her Province, and forcing her to a 
long and painful Silence, drew away the Ladies 
to attend the Shrieks and Cries that came from 
a little Houfe, at the end of a neigbouring 
Village ; the Door was open, and a vaft Crowd 

about 
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about it. The fight was pleafant enough, ail 
old thin raw-bon’d Prieft, in his Sacerdotal- 
Habit, combating his Wife, whobuffetted him 
again, and Teem’d to be the Aggreflbr. He had 
not only loft his Hat and Peruke in the Scuffle* 
but his Face look’d all over befmear’d with 
fomething, no Body could tell what; but at laft 
it was known to be piping Hot Apple-Pye, 
out of the Oven, which fhe had fcalded him 
with, in a very handfome manner, but was To 
kind to throw a Pound of Butter immediately 
after, to cool him again. His righteous Spirit, 
raifed by the fmartof the burning, catch’d hold 
of her Top-knot, to demolifh that Fabrick*, it 
was faften’d To clofe to her Head, that he pull’d 
and pull’d in vain. She (hriek’d out as he pull’d, 
and well (he might, for he had tore a piece of 
her Ear from her Head, which made the Blood 
run down, and was eafier to come off than the 
Head-Geer, which was To interwove with Pins, 
Top-knots, falfe and true Curls , that it ftood im¬ 
penetrable, like a Rock buffeted by the Waves. 
u4jlrea aflum’d a Vifibility to part the Comba¬ 
tants, which none but her feif and her Compa¬ 
nions endeavour’d at, among the great Crowd 
of People. They knew her too well, and were 
delighted to fee the Scuffile. As Toon as they 
were parted, the Prieflefs flounced out of the 
Houfe, call’d for her Coachman, and bid him 
put in his Horfes, for away would (he go, 
(in that very Condition) to fue for Juftice, if 
there were any Jufiite in the Nation. The poor 
Fellow durft not but obey her, tho’ he lov’d 
his Mafter ten times better. 

Intelligence was very forward to inform her- 
lelf about the Combat, the good old Gentleman 

had 
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had Water brought him to wafh off the baked 
Mask from hisFace. The Gazers difmifs’d from 
the Gate, (and then after recovering a little vi¬ 
tal Air) he begg’d Aftrea and her Companions 
to repofe themfelves, and have pity upon a poor 
Man, who for his Sins was match’d to the She- 
Devil incarnate. You fee what fhe is for Perfon, 
my good Friends, and new Acquaintance, faid 
the Prieft, nothing was ever fo homely ^ her 
Face is made in part like a Black-a-more, flat- 
nos’d, blobber-lipp’d •, there’s no fign of Life in 
her Complexion, it favours all of Mortality \ 
fhe looks as if fhe had been buried a Twelve- 
month ; neither her Cheeks nor Lips can claim 
any diftin&ion, they all are of an earthy hue ; 
her Teeth rotten, and fweet as the Grave, or 
Charnel-houfe} andfyet the Devil was in me, I 
marry’d for Love. Lord blefs us! Love of what? 
not her good Conditions •, I’m fure. But I am 
an old Man, as you fee, and fhe’s a Wit, that 
took me, tho Iunderftood never a Word of what 
fhe writes or fays. Deliver me from a poetical 
Wife, and all honeft Men for my fake! She 
rumbles in Verfes ofAtomes , Artie and Artartic, 
of Gods , and ftrange things, foreign to all fa- 
lhionable Underftanding. Becaufe fhe was In¬ 
genious, I thought fhe’d have been a Help-meet 
to my Memory, being fomething decay’d ^ but 
fhe hates her Duty to me, and to the Gods, 
and never goes to the Temple above twice a 
Year, and then fhe falls into counterfeit Fits ; 
the Bottle of Harfrorr? s fent for, and her felf 
carry'd in a languifhing pofture home. Her 
Tongue is at perpetual War} her Difcourfe one 
continu’d Reproach, derogating from mine and 
my Childrens Honour. If there be any Body pre- 
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fent then file’s fare to be moft virulent, if I hap¬ 
pen to bear it with heroick Patience, Ihe is de¬ 
feated and undone, falls into Fits, beats her felf 
to be reveng’d on me. She has often kick’d all 
the Bed-cloaths off, and her own Linen, till (he 
has been ftark-naked,when the'Under-Priefty the 
Coachman, and Boy, have been holding of her 
down j yet I’ve good reafon to think all this 
but a Sham, I mean her-Fits, for if you’ll let 
her alone, file’ll quickly come to her felf. But 
any Body that compafiio nates her, (as People are 
apt to do till they know her) lhe’11 hold ’em 
tack from one Frolick to another, for four long 
Hours, and then to compleat all, as if nothing 
had ailed her, lhe’11 ftart up of a fudden, and 
fall a boxing of me couragioufly, or her Cham¬ 
ber-Maid, or both. When the has had her 
Revenge, Ihe’s at eafe : But if by chance Ihe 
finds my Mind unguarded (againft the bitter 
Aflaults of her Tongue) and that I do fall in¬ 
to a Palllon, as it is not poflible always for me to 
forbear, then file’s pleafed, then file’s delighted, 
and finds her Joy in my Torments. Is this any 
thing but the Temper of a Devil ? The Day be¬ 
fore I’m to facrifice, file’s fure to perplex me 
all Night long, on purpofe to difcompofe, and 
put my Mind out of Frame. I’ve often attempt¬ 
ed, upon fuch occafions, to lie in another Bed, 
but that won’t do, I Ihould be too much at my 
eafe, and that would be her Hell. Up file comes * 
roaring, and {lamps her Foot impetuoufly and 
incefiantly againft the Door, till tis broke open. 
She’s as ftrong in her Freaks as a Granadier 
then file falls a howling and fobbing} tells me 
{he can’t deep without me, and either forces 
me to rife to her Bed, or comes to Bed to me. 
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and is fare to keep me awake all Night long with 
her Scolding} as that’s all her End and Defign, 
there’s no Intervals} no Truce to be had with 
her. She has frighted away all my Children, 
won’t fuffer one of ’em in theHoufe; had once 
like to have choak’d my Daughter, that’s a Wo¬ 
man grown, by hying upon her, with her two 
Handsabout herThroat, fne had ftopt her Wind¬ 
pipe, till the poor Girl’s Tongue hung out of 
her Mouth, and her Face was grown black, and 
had certainly kill’d her in a few Minutes more, 
if I had not come in and prevented her. What 
fafety (think you) can my Life be in with fuch 
a Fury ? And yet I know not what’s the Reme¬ 
dy } Ihe won’t go from me, if I were to give 
her all that I have, (tho 5 file’s fordidly covet¬ 
ous) becaufe file dares not torment any Body 
elfe as file does me } and yet I keep heraCoach, 
and four Servants, have a plentiful Income and 
an Eftateof my own, and file had little or no 
Fortune •, I was bewitch’d to marry her. Then 
file’s in love with all the handfome Fellows fhe 
fees; but her Face, I believe, protects her Cha- 
ftity, for none fure was ever yet fo couragicus 
to. affault it. She vents her Pafiion in Love- 
Verfes and Dialogues of Clarinda and Daoknis* 
A pitiful Lawyer’s-Clerk was a long time her 
Alexis, and there was Love-Letters and Verfes 
printed, with rattling Epithets, bom baft De- 
feriptions, romantic Flights, and, in fhort, no¬ 
thing of Nature in ’em ; yet thefe muft be prin¬ 
ted, with an Epiftie to her adored JMomfes, who 
I’ve underftood fince, was a foolifii Apothecary 
that us’d to recover her from her Fits, without 
the help of Galen, or Hipocrates'. Then for her 
Morals, a Lady whom fne had invited to ft ay 
M at 
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at our Houfe that Summer, aflum’d the reafon- 
able Freedom to advife her againft Paflion and 
Anger ^ fhe took it fo ill at her Hands, that to 
be reveng’d, fhe made her felf a voluntary Evi¬ 
dence in a Law-Suit againft her, of all theDif' 
courfe they had had together in Freedom, and 
by adding a great deal of falfe to the true, 
made her lofe her Caufe. I had been abroad, 
to Day about my Buunefs, and had mifs’d my 
Dinner \ coming home, I ask’d for fomething to 
eat ^ fhe had took care, (after dining plentifully 
her felf) that there fhould be nothing left for 
me. One of the Maids whifpered me, that there 
was a large Apple-Pie in the Oven to be kept 
hot for the Gentlewoman’s Supper, but I was 
to know nothing of it. Being pretty fharp-fet, 

I went to the Oven, as by Inftinft, out I drew 
the Pie, got a Plate of Butter, and fell to but¬ 
tering of it in happy Security, as I thought, 
becaufe fhe had retir’d to her Clofet, pleas’d 
with putting the Victuals out of the way, that 
I fhould have nothing to eat. The Devil would 
not let her reft long without tormenting of poor 
me *, down fhe comes, and before I was aware, 
fiiatches the Pie, and by a dextrous whirl of her 
Hand, fends it full in my Face and Eyes} the 
Plate of Butter follow’d, then the Tankard full 
of Drink, and, in fhort, whatever came to hand. 
Enraged at the Pain I felt, my ufual Moderation 
forfook me •, I leap’d briskly at her Top-knots; 
fhefqnaPd, which alarm’d the Neighbours, and 
your felves, to behold this comical Combat. 
7 Twas Nuts to thofe Rogues, iny Neighbours, 
who would not have parted us, tho’ we had 
kill'd our felves upon the Spot. But for you, 
my good Friends, I am much oblig’d to your 

Endea- 
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Endeavours, but I fee fmall Hopes of redref- 
fing thefe Grievances, that lie heavy upon me. 
Were I of another Profeflion than I am, by a 
juft Indignation, I would afiert the Authority 
of a Husband *, but our Talent is expe&ed to be 
meek under Perfecution, Long-fufFering ; par¬ 
ticular Scandal often refiedts upon the general $ 
my Brethren may be afperfed for my fake, fo 
that I content my felf to fit down under this 
Chaftifement, coming from the Hand of Hea¬ 
ven as a punifhment for my Sins, in marrying 
a Wife not above half fo young as my felf 
when I had Children grown up to keep my 
Houfe, and adminifter comfortably to my Ne- 
cefiities. 

Here the two Divinities,by ftroking with their 
Hands, and applying a proper Antidote, expel¬ 
led the Fire that had fwelfd the poor Priefts 
Face and Eyes in a terrible manner : He retur¬ 
ned them a thoufand Thanks for their Civility. 
They took their leaves very courteoufly, often 
regretting the Miferies he feem’d to fuffer with 
fuchaFuryof a Wife. 

Intell.~\ You are now, Ladies, very near Ange¬ 
la \ but juft at hand is the Prado, a Place eminent 
for what’s either Illuftrious or Confpicuous *, 
here the Rich and the Fair, adorn’d in their 
molt diftinguilhing Habits, come to take the 
Dull, under pretence of Air. If a Lady be new- 
married, and longs to fhew her Equipage, no 
Place fo proper as the Prado. A Beauty juft 
come to Town, that has a mind to beaToaft* 
expofes herfelf firft upon the Prado , the Game- 
fter, after a lucky Run, from no Shoes, and a 
Coat out at Elbows, Reps into a large well- 
built Coach with Pillars and Arches, glorious 
M 2 Horfes, 
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Horfes, and Trappings, with rich Liveries, and 
where’s the place fo proper for Admiration as 
the Prado ? The Aldermen’s Wives comes to learn 
Fafhions, and make the Court envy the Luftre 
of their Jewels at the Prado young amorous 
Beaus , that have a mind to ogle the airy vain 
Coquet , whisk to the Prado ; a Town-Husband 
would have but an ill Life (thefe fafhionable 
Times) if he grudg’d his Wife a Chariot for 
the Prado •, nay, the very Country-Gentlewoman, 
(humble in Town, and proud in the Country) 
when fhe has got her Husband in the mind, to 
let her come to Angela, thinks fhe had as good 
ftay at home, if fhe be not able to have her 
only pair of Horfes drag her thro’ the dirty 
Roads, in order to carry her to the Prado , with 
her Country-built Coach, and her ruftical Airs, 
to divert the reft of the Company. Nay, the 
very Coachmen here are fo refin’d, they fhall 
ridicule a Brother, come from the Country, and 
find fault with his driving, becaufe it mayn’t be 
exactly ala mode de Prado. Both the Men and 
Women, who are not able themfelves to keep 
Coaches, make their Court with indefatigable In- 
duftry to thofe who have, flattering all their 
Hauohtincfs, AffeEation , ill Nature, and Nunities^ 
callmg their very 'fEcesAirtuesgo purchafe by thefe 
egregious Follies,a back-place in their Coach,that 
they may fpark it in the Prado. Not long ago 
an honeft Gentleman, (whofe Father being alive 
kept back the greateft part of the Eftate) fuf- 
fer d his handfome Wife, to compound with her 
Gallant, (who had given her a Settlement for 
Life) upon fuch and flich Terms, provided he 
toffed in a Jewel for her Neck, and a Chariot 
forth e Prado *, and therefore, Ladies, if you have 
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Curiofity, it mull be impofllble you fhould not 
defire to fee the Cavalcade of the Prado. 

Ajfrea.} | My Lady Intelligence judges of us by 
her felf, that we likewiie find Diverfions among 
the moll Company : Tho’ I cannot forefee any 
great ufe this will be to my Defign, yet being 
an Eftablifhment fince I left the World, I am 
contented to follow you to your admirable 
Prado. 

Intel.’} See there the Prince Adario , confpicuous 
for his Equipage, but much more for his having 
his Princefs in the fame Coach with him. She 
come down deep to his French Valet de Chambers 
for this Favour. My Lady Vertue , Ihe is cer¬ 
tainly of your Court, and thegreatell Ornament 
of that of Angelas : Is not her Perfon graceful, 
her Air fweet and modelt ? Would not one be¬ 
lieve her Charms are fulficient to conquer a 
thoufand Hearts ? Yet they make no imprefiion 
upon that only One Ihe defires to touch- Her 
Birth is moll Ulullrious, defcended from a Race 
of Heroes ^ neither has Scandal, (which fcarce 
fpares your very Ladylhip) tainted her Cha¬ 
racter i but when they object, they tell us, fne 
loves Cards too well, which was a Diverfion fhe 
probably took up, to amufe her trouble of Mind 
from her Lord’s repeated Inconflancy. How 
great and how little is that Man? Something 
fo very high, and yet fo very low in his Cha- 
radter \ even his Generofity is a Virtue too much 
extended, and borders fo intimately upon Ex¬ 
travagancy, that one knows not how to di¬ 
vide ’em: Then the Merit of his Courage is fo 
allay’d by his want of Conduct, that in praifing 
one, it always puts us ki mind how much we 
ought to blame the other. So ambitious in his 
M 3 Ptinci- 
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Principles \ fo humble in his Converfe ^ fo mana¬ 
ged by his Favourites, and f6 miftaken in his 
unworthy Choice of them. In his Amours only 
there’s no Contradi&ion, there ’tis all of a piece, 
Vice without any allay ^ he has corrupted more 
Women than a Grand Signior •, his Pleafure 
confifts in Variety } he leaves nothing undone 
to compafs his Ends, and becaufe Mony makes 
the belt difpatch, he is lavilh of thattopro- 
fufenefs. The Traders in Amour no fooner fee a 
handfome young Girl come to Town} a Citizen 
marry’d to a pretty Wife} a beautiful Daughter 
expos d to the Frowns of Fortune by the 
death of her Parents, but they run with their 
Intelligence to his Highnefs. The French Falets 
introduce them, one is very w r ell rewarded, and 
the other, by thefe Services, keep themfelves in 
Favour. Yet has he this of Magnificent in his 
Temper, he turns none of his Women to ftarvc 
when he has done with ’em ^ there are feyeraj, 
(that fometimes flaine in the Prado) to whom 
lie has given large Cantons of his Eftate. His 
now favourite Miftrefs is a Woman of exalted 
Birth •, he purchas’d her of her Mother, (and 
that was moft abominable!) by a confiderabie 
Sum to her felf, and a Settlement of two thou- 
fand Crowns a Year upon her Daughter \ the 
reverend Matron did not blufh to fell the Prince’s 
Favour to all that would purchafe *, (a wretched 
Principle.) She was not alham’d to take fixty 
Pieces of a poor Poet, (all the Profit that his 
Brains had ever been able to prefent him) to 
piake him only a Subaltern. The French Falets 
rejoic’d at her Death, becaufe fhe was very like, 
during her Daughter’s Reign, to run away with 
their Profit, the Bribes having all found the way 
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to her. When the Prince went to his Vice- 
Royalty in the Indies, the Princefs, his Wife, was 
forced to give an incredible Sum to thofe 
rafealiy Fellows, or fhe had been left behind; 
yet had fhe the new Mortification to find her 
Lord fo wholly negle&ful of her, and of all 
Bufinefs, as to fhut up himfelf whole Days, to 
write long tedious repeated A flu ranees of Love 
to his then reigning Miftrefs: Neither was he 
ever eafie till fhe arriv’d. But thofe Tranfports 
are pretty well abated of their fh'ft Violence j 
he has return’d long fince to his darling love 
of Variety. ’Tis pity no kind Hand is found to 
refeue him from this continu’d Vice, to paint 
out his Lady’s fuffering Merit, that if poflible, 
he may, tho’ late, do juftice to it. He’s now 
no longer in his Youth j ’tis time thefe Follies 
fhouldpafs away} but I doubt there’s fmall hopes 
of it whilft he is in thofe Hands, that manage 
him (but by the continuation of his Frailties) 
and will not, in all probability, fo much to their 
own prejudice, awaken him from that Lethargy 
he appears fo many Years to have been buried in. 
He’s pofitively good natur’d ; all the Errors of 
his Life feem not to proceed fo much from him¬ 
felf, as his Flatterers, who have cherifh’d and 
encourag’d them in him. Had his Choice firft 
light upon Men of Honour , and true Prin¬ 
ciples, how eminent might he now have been ? 
Neither is it yet too late, if he ftrive to re¬ 
deem his Charafter, it will appear, as if thole 
ill Habits had been rather acquir’d, than natural 
to him. 

Be pleas’d to look into the Coach that fol¬ 
lows next the Prince, there fits the proudeft 
Woman in Atalantit (if you can tell for what) 
M 4 except 
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®xccpt her Sifter, who ran Mad for Pride* A 
Certain Grandee had no other method of gain¬ 
ing her, bat by bribing her Women, and car¬ 
rying the Lady to a Mount, whence they had 
the profpeft of Men making Bricks in the neigh¬ 
bouring Fields. He allur’d her thofe were his 
Slaves, the People he held in-Captivity, for he 4 
was the King of Egypt. This tumbled the La¬ 
dy and all her Wealth into his Arms, Ihe want¬ 
ed to be a Queen, but having once poflefled 
^himfclf of that, he fhut her up of her own fide 
Tor a Lunatick: holding a large Eftate by her 
Life, it’s thouftYt (by mofr^ople) he won’t find 
it convenient for her fo long as he 

lives. 

This Sifter of hers that juft pafs’d us, car¬ 
ries her pretty Daughters to the Opera-Market 
and Prado for Husbands*, her own has out-liv'd 
five Brothers of his to come to the Eftate, and 
there’s yet one remaining that hopes he (hall be 
the feventh that furvives the fixth. The Lady 
her felf, tbo’ neither hanfome ordiftinguilbable, 
(for any thing but Pride) believes fo well of 
her felf, fhe fcarce does any one below her the 
favour to rife when they come in. There feems 
nothing in her fo commendable, as her value 
for that fourth Ferfon which was with them in 
the Coach- The Lady once belong’d to the 
Court, but marrying into the Country, file 
made it her Bafinefs to devote her felf to the 
Mufes, and has wilt a greet many pretty 
things” Thcfe V.crfes of the Progrefs of Life, 
have met with abundance of Applaufe, and 
therefore I recommend ? em to your Excellen¬ 
cy’s pernfalo • fo •• 


The 


( ) 


The Progrefs of L I F e. 

I. 

T-jQw gaily is at begun 

Our,Lives uncertain Race? 

WhilHflthat fprightlxALorning Sun , 

With which we firfkpb out to run ,, 

Enlightens all the place - 

• II. nW - 

HoW [railing the World's ProfpeB lies { 

How tempting to look thro ’ / 

Parnaflus to the Poet’j Eyes , 
iVor Beauty with a fweet furprive, 

' Does more inviting [ew> 

• III. 

How promiflngs the Book of Fate, 

'Till thro'ly underflood ! 

Whilfi partial Hope#? fuch Lots create , 

T’W youthful Fancy cheat. 

With all that's great W good. 

IV. 

How foft the firfl Ideas m &ve, ■jrtr-rr^. 

That wander in our Mind ! 

How full the Joy, how fair the Love, 

That dag^thfli early Seafon move! 

Like Flow'rs the We ft era Wind . 

V»- 
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V . 

Sighs are then but vernal Air , 
i?z/r April eur Tears , 

Which fwifitly pajfing,%all grows fair , 
Whilfi Beauty compenfates our Care, 
leaf/? frfc/z Vapour clears . 



But Oh! too foon, alas , we climb, 

(Scarce feeling we afcend') 

The gentlfysrifing Hill of Time \ 

From whence with Grief we fee that prime , 
vz// ifefweetnefs. end. 

VII. 

Die once caft, our Fortune known, 
(Fond ExpeSbation pafi $) 

The Thorns that former Tears have foWn y 
To crops of late Repentance grown , 

Thro 5 which we toil , 

VIII. 


T^/z fwzy Czr^’j driving harm , 

T/wf helps to bear us down *, 

Which fading Smiles no more can charm , 
But every Tears a Winter's Storm , 
fvfry Look a Frown . 


IX. 




TiHwith fucceeding Ills opprefs'd 5 . 
For Joys hop'd to find , 
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By Age fo rumpl'd and undrefs’dj 
We gladly fink m, down to ref, 

AndLeave f&mjm gCrouds behind. 

Afirea.' ] The Lady fpeaks very feelingly ; we 
need look no further tharfthis, to know fhe’s 
her felf paft that agreeable Age fhe fo much re¬ 
grets. However, I’m very well pleas'd with the 
Thought that runs thro’ *, if ihe had contra&ed 
fomething of the fecond and third Stanza, 
it had not been the worfe. 1 prefume fhe’s 
one of the happy Few that write out of Plea- 
fure, and not Neceflity : By that means it’s her 
own fault, if (he publifli any thing but what’s 
good; for it’s next to impoflible to write much, 
and write well. 

Inte/l.J See that beautiful Gentleman at Loll 
in the next Chariot, born from as beautiful a 
Mother ! he has made a dreadful Havock among 
the Ladies. 1 can name you three (all of Rank) 
that have had dangerous Compliances with him ; 
and yet an indigefted Girl, with four hundred 
thoufand Crowns, has refilled his Charms, and 
the Grandeur he could raife her to j to bellow her 
felf, (as ’tis thought Ihe will) upon a Perfon 
who has more of his Vices, and lefs of Quality 
and Eftate. 

How likes your Excellencies that goodly La¬ 
dy that rolls on next in courfe ? Has not fhe 
. Fat enough to have prevented any Wife in An¬ 
gela from running mad, thro’ Jealoufie of her 
Lord and her ? The Wife came in one Day very 
inopportunely, to vifit at a Woman of Condi¬ 
tion, where Ihe had the misfortune to furprize 
her Husband, and the Perfon before us, in very 
convincing Circumftances j the poor Lady fell 
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into fuch an ill Habit of Mind, that fhe could 
never recover her Peace, but led the Count fo 
very difagreeable a life, fo outragious and jea- 
lotts, that unable to bear the continuance, and 
hopelefs to reform her, they are parted, and 
Ihe has the Mortification of lamenting alone 
her too warm Refentments, which all prudent 
Women will diffemble, if they do but confider 
that Husbands have often been reclaimed by 
gentle Methods, never by rough, unlefs they 
depend upon their Wives Fortune for the bell 
part of their own, and that, I mult confefs, va¬ 
ries the Cafe; yet notwithftanding her known 
Gallantries, an honeft Gentleman has lately ven¬ 
tur’d to make a Wife of her. 

Look what a grave Seignior comes next, he 
was once in the Government, and the Head of 
a Party, but he too much negle&ed both, to 
admire a finging Creature at the Opera, whom 
no Body elfc could admire, and yet he gave her 
Four thoufand Checkins for her Favour, and the 
like Sum repeated to keep it fecret} but as 
there are few things fuch in the Prince’s Court 
to whom I belong, you may depend upon Dame 
Intelligence for what you hear. 

See that gay Lady that laughs aloud, and 
lolls upon her Companion ; her Eyes by inter¬ 
vals thrown abroad in fearch for Gazers; eager 
to be admir’d *, fhe has lately jxrfecuted her Hus¬ 
band with a confiderable addition to her For¬ 
tune, thq’ fhe had a large one before ; a Rela¬ 
tion has been fo kind to die, and leave her the 
power of fjch a Compliment, which is no more 
than is neceiiary to foften her ill Conduft ; at 
this very minute Hie receives a Billet from the 
Orange-Wench, under the Pretence of buying 

that 
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that Basket of Cherries *, Coquet as fhe is, ’twont 
be eafie to her, unlefs the whole Prado know 
fhe is admired \ at the next round we fhall find 
her reading on’t, that the World may fee how 
well things go with her. The Husband of this 
airy Lady is as great a Libertine as her felf; he 
has always diftinguifil’d hirnlelf by his Humi¬ 
lity and good Nature, in careffing defpicable 
poor Creatures, abandoned by all things but the 
extremes of Vice ; thefe he can withPleafure re¬ 
vel away his Time, and lage Eftate upon, tho’ he 
be reported to have Underftanding.The Lady had 
an Affair with one of the young Sons of the Sea- 
green-Deity ; handfome, and of an eminent Ex¬ 
traction ; Lady Bertha , his Sifter, was intimate 
with Clarijfa , fo’s the Lady named that we were 
fpeaking of ; they would often wonder together 
at the Caprice of the Men; how Clarijfa' s Hus¬ 
band negleCting her, could doat as he did upon 
thelaft and loweft of Wom'enkind. She fcorn’d 
however to revenge thefe Abufes upon her felf, 
and fo to be a fufferer both ways; fhe knew bet¬ 
ter than to take up with the folitary Reliefs of 
Prayers and Tears, there were other Comforts 
better fitted to her Genius \ flic would not vain¬ 
ly wafte her Youth in Retirement, expe&ing a 
Reformation that might never happen, but 
Drefles, Rambles, Plays, Intrigues, is managed 
by her Woman, and a Mantua-maker is her chief 
Favourite. Lady Bertha's lovely Brother pur- 
fu’d his good Fortune, and was even put into 
Clarijfa 9 s Bed, in his Sifters Night-Drefs. I be¬ 
lieve Ladyf7 nut, they did not confult your Ex¬ 
cellence, fo much as Convenience, when the fa- 
fhionable Eftablifnment was made of feparate 
Beds. Clarijfa us’d to have whole Nights to her 

felf, 
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felf, and therefore did not fo much diftruft her 
ill Fortune, that Ihe Ihould be difturb’d now \ 
but as flic was throwing off her Cloaths, to fly 
to Lady Bertha’s Bofom, her Husband comes in¬ 
to the Room to pafs the Night with her. She 
rims to the Door to Hop him, fawns and fmiles, 
throws her Arms about his Neck, and with a 
Kifs, whifpered in his Ear that Lady Bertha 
was gone into his Bed, very ill of the Head-ake, 
and "he Ihould take heed how he made a noife 
to difturb her. Monfisur lov’d the Ladies too 
well to be indifferent on that Chapter ; he could 
not hear lo handfome a one was laid in his 
place, but he refolved he would be paid for his 
Conceflion \ therefore he tells Clarijfa , a Kifs he 
muff: and would have of Lady Bertha , and half 
a dozen good Huggs, or fhe muff: not expedt 
to lie there. Clarijfa begg’d he would return to 
his own Apartment ^ Lady Bertha would never 
forgive her, Ihe did not ufe to be kifled and 
tumbled. That was all one, (he muff: begin now 
then, what did flie do in his Bed ? The Plot 
thickened, guefs at their Confufion. As to the 
Hero in Pinners, I fuppofe he fcorn'd to tremble, 
unlefs it were for the fake of his Miftrefs * 
however, he left the matter to the Woman, 
who are always readily a {lifted by Fortune, when 
their ill Condudt precipitates ’em into Dangers 
he only hid himfelf in the Pillows, and pulled 
the Bed-cloaths over him, left his Chin fhould 
not be quite fo foft as his Sifters. The Husband 
threw himfelf upon her, (as he imagined) hugg’d 
and embrac’d her as Ihe lay covered up, endea¬ 
voured to get at her Face, pull’d the Bed-cloaths 
with all his might, Clarijfa him, but both in 
vain, till he rofe of himfelf, and fvvore Lady 

Bertha 
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Bertha was the ftrongeft Woman he ever met 
with in his Lifej begg’d but one Kifs, and he 
would be gone. French Mademoifelle cry’d Lady 
Bertha would never come again *, flie was certain¬ 
ly provok’d, and would fpeak to none of them, 
whilft he was in the Room. Clariffa gave her 
felf violent Airs, and asked him if he would ne¬ 
ver have done being a Brute, did he know no 
diftin&ion ? Was a Woman of Quality, (who 
did her the Honour to pafs a Night with her) 
to be us’d in that manner ? Fie upon him ! he 
might be alham’d of himfelf for ever. Thus Ihe 
taunted the kind Husband to his own fide, but 
not without threatning how many Rifles he 
would have in the Morning, when her Head 
was better ^ and begging Clarijfa not to let her 
go, ’till he had made her pay fufficiently for 
robbing him of his place. But the Lady durft not 
ftand the Encounter j when he came there to 
drink his Chocolate- by her Bed-fide, as he 
thought, he found the Bird flown: Afademoifclle 
Frippery , the Suivante told him. Lady Bertha was 
lo very angry at his Rudenefs, and fo afraid of 
him, that file could not fleep all Night long, left 
he Jfhould come in, by vertue of his Mafter-Key, 
to difturb her, which made her Head ake ten 
times worfe than it did before, and fent her 
away, at Five in the Morning, toherownHoufe, 
to recover the Fatigue flie had fuffered that Night 
for want of fleep. 

Your Divinities having naturally a regard to 
the Ingenious, be pleas’d to diredb your Eyes 
towards that pair of Beaus in the next Chariot; 
the Equipage belongs to him that fits of the 
left Hand } by boafting of an intimate Friend- 
fhip with the other, he has got himfelf en¬ 
roll’d 
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enroll’d among, and in the Catalogue ofWits^ 
not forgetting a very necefiary Ingredient, a 
good Eftate ^ as large as you fee him, his Fa¬ 
ther and Grandfather are both profefs’d Sparks, 
and fpruce up in Cherry, and other gaudy co¬ 
lour’d filk Stockings *, he talks of Rocbefcucault , 
Fontenelle , U Bruysre , as his intimate Acquain¬ 
tance, and ev’n gives the latter the Preference ; 
when I can’t but find what feems rnoft eminent 
in him, is but borrow’d from the other two. 
If a Man of Eftate has a mind to be thought 
to have a Genius, he has but to fall in labour 
of fome little Trifle, a Prologue y Epilogue , Songi 
or Flourijb to Calia , and be generous to the next 
Poet he can get (his Friend) to advife to de¬ 
dicate to him, and prefently he’s Virgil and Me- 
cenat too. The Gentleman looks indifpofed at 
prefent, his native Fire quenched in unnatural 
elfe nothing fo gay and fo coquet; par¬ 
don the Exprefiion, it may not be thought fo 
proper to the Sex, but they of late feem to put 
in for an equal Claim. He angles not without 
a ftrain of AlTe&ation for Hearts; catches at 
Applaufe ; foftens his Eyes and Voice, gives 
Snuff to the Ladies upon his Knees, that his fair 
Perfon may appear to advantage, with that 
graceful and fubmifflve Turn. His Bufinefs (’till 
of late) has rather been to make Love than take 
it; but a certain Military’s Wife has had more 
Darts for him than is necefiary } he was too 
nice to divide her even with her Husband y far 
from fufpecting Partnerfhin with another, and 
therefore took her to fubhft upon his Fortune, 
which was lavifh’d with the prodigality of anew 
and true Lover- He had a troublefome Place of 
profit in the Government, a thing quite out of 
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his Road; he lov’d Writing, indeed, but not 
that fort, it engrofs’d too much of his Time, he 
could hot fpare it from his fair Miftrefs, and the 
Mules ; but to quit it with the better Grace, he 
took the laudable and lingular Pretence of be¬ 
ing difgufted, becaufe a Friend of his, who pro¬ 
cur’d it him, was difcharg’d from an Office 
upon which his, in fome meafure depended; 
tho’ the truth is, himfelf had made fuch Dif- 
coveries againft the ill Management of the Mi-* 
nifter, that it was but vain for him to hope 
to keep it after. 

They tell you that his Miftrefs, not content¬ 
ed with all the Love that handfome Perfon of 
his could beftow, went in learch of other Ad¬ 
ventures, the confequence of which, is fending 
him to the DoElors for liffane. They lay he 
loves her even to a Forgivenefs of that, and 
all other Faults. I can but fmile to think, 
whilft the height of the Love-lick Fever lafts, 
the Women have their turn of revenging the 
injuries that are done to others of their Sex. 
A Perfon, whilft fhe is beloved, can commit 
no Crimes, for as Rochfoucault , As long as we 
love we can forgive. 

That Friend of his on the right, is a near 
Favourite of the Mufes , he has touch’d the Dra¬ 
ma with truer Art than any of his Contempo¬ 
raries ; comes nearer Nature and the Ancients, 
unlefs in his laft Performance, which indeed met 
with moft Applaufe, however leaft deferving. 
But he feem’d to know what he did, defending 
from himfelf, to write to the many , whereas 
before he wrote to the few. I find a wonderful 
deal of good Senfe in that Gentleman; he has 
N Wit, 
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Wit, without the Pride and A flotation that go- 
nerally accompanies, and always corrupts it. 

His Myra is as well celebrated as Ovids Cor !- 
na, and as well known. How happy is he in 
the favour of that lovely Relation ? She too de- 
ferves Applaufe (belides her Beauty) for her 
Gratitude and Senfibility to fo deferving an Ad¬ 
mirer . There are few Ladies, when they once 
give in to the Sweet of an irregular Paffion, 
care to confine themfelves, even to him that 
firft endear’d it to ’em *, not fo, the charming 
Myra , fhe loves the Pleafure, but in regard to 
the Lover, not the Lover for the fake of the * 
Pleafure. 

Wou’d you believe that Weather-beaten Equi¬ 
page,' of two Years Itanding, belongs to the 
rich eft Prince in Atalantis? Nay, almoft as rich 
as all the Princes put together, with as narrow 
a Soulnothing feems to me to be a truer Em¬ 
blem of it, than the Entrance into his ovyn Pa¬ 
lace, the large magnificent Gate is intirely made 
up, there’s no Paflage that way, you go in by 
a irnailPoftern, or Back-door, an exaffc Refeiti- 
blance of chat narrow Channel by which Ge'iie- 
roiity :s convey'd to his Heart. A certain..Po¬ 
et had occanon to name him in a Panegyrick, 
not doubting of a very good Reward, prefent- 
cd one c*t ’em to his Highnefs: He order’d 
two Pieces for a ferry Gratuity but before it 
could be receiv’d, the Poet was oblig’d to Jeave 
a Receipt with the - Steward, for fo much in Sil¬ 
ver, Gold not hao’ning to be in the Treafury at 
that time. 1 would fain know, if there’s to be 
found upon the File at any other Prince's in Eu¬ 
rope, a Certificate of that Nature ? - 


That 
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That opulent Heirefs, his Daughter, nrkes 
the Princefs finite, whom ITerve, fne will give 
her occafion, in a little time, to make ufe of "her 
thoufand Ears, and her Thoufand Tongues. 

Behold the Reverfe of what late pafs’d us 
fee that magnificent, young and graceful Prince , 
the Duke de Beaumond , his Horfes are, in their 
kind, alrnoft as well caft as himfelf, arid all 
from his own Breed. He claims a Defcent from 
along Race of Kings, and an untainted Loyalty, 
deriv’d from his glorious Predeceffors.He is young 
you fee, juft ltep’d upon the Stage of the World ^ 
‘his Inclinations are adequate to his Birth : He 
will fhow what it is to be a Prince, that is, 
what a Prince ought to be, Magnificent, Hu¬ 
mane, Sedate, free from all thofe Vices that 
ruffle the Calm of Youth, and coft the belt part 
of their Time to reform from, if ever they re¬ 
form. He’s an Encourager of the real Ingenious, 
Hot fond of Applaufe-, nor yet with Pride and 
Sullennefs rejecting it from thofe who know 
where to give it} he will imitate his illuftrious 
Grand-father in his Pradice of all the Virtues. 
Oh Aftrea ! We mult lead youto his Palace, where 
both your Divinities will be fatisfied, will be 
charm’d, to find fo perfect a Refemblance of 
your felves ! 

Does your Excellencies behold who fills that 
large handfome Coach ? People that feem to be 
very merry, and infinitely at eafe, but many a 
Heart-ake has gone to the forming of that Equi¬ 
page ^ a notorious Gamefter,who for his Excellen¬ 
cy in that Faculty, has a Mock-Title given him } 
he’s call’d Aionfieur Le Chevalier, by thofe Fools he 
has cheated out of their real Eftates. No Body 
N 2 lives 
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lives greater than he does; luxurious Dinners * 
Quails , Hortolans , Terrene, Pheafanfs-Eggs , China- 
Birds-Nejls, Hermitage , Champaign \ whatever is 
to be l)ought or procur'd. The jolly Woman on 
the left-hand paffes for his Wife \ tho’ the I^ady 1 
have the honour to ferve, not only whifpers, 
but fpeaks aloud* notwithftanding her Demure- 
nefs. Her appearing in all Places of Credit j 
haunting the publick, vifiting, and being vifit- 
ed, when fhe has a lawful Husband alive. Obferve 
but the Widow on the right-Hand *, becaufe he 
loves Niceties, he has got her to live in-the 
Houfe with them •, fhe’s a Lady of the beft In¬ 
telligence in the World •, Ihc knows what’s done 
at all the Aflemblies *, who goes to the Chocolate - 
Houfe for Letters *, whence they come *, what 
Anfwers are return’d *, who wins at the Races \ 
who lofcs at Hazard and Baffet when fuch a 
Lady granted the Favour *, how long before ’tis 
probable that fuch a one may be brought to do 
the fame - 7 fhe’s very near being one of the young- 
eft Grandmothers in Atalantis , and yet fhe’s 
older than fhe looks for that artificial Face of 
hers is ftill the fame for how can that be laid 
to wear out, that’s made new, or renew’d every 
Morning ? She’s handfome by Nature, but loves 
Mony too well •, her Admirers are infinite, has 
beenthe fafhion thefe twelve Years, and that’s 
a long time in this varying Age, efpecially when 
we coniider Le Grand Maifire du Hojlel-Royale 
furnifhes great part of her Expence, and up¬ 
holds her Chariot for the Prado , where this 
faux Prude fet at gaze, fcorns to own the leaft 
Acquaintance in publick, nor will return a civil 
Salute to thofe, whofe lefier Vices are not 
crown’d as eminently with Fortune’s Favours as 

her 
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her own ; tho’ (he made no fern pie in private at 
Cards, to manage them out of their Money. As 
to the Chevalier , by Whim and Cuftom fo called, 
he role, (if it may be called riling) from the 
v.ery Dregs of the People, a waiter at a Bowling- 
Green, from the molt abjeft Slavery, to the 
greateft Profufion of Wealthand Pleafure. Had 
either of your Divinities aflilted his Afcent, it 
would have been Glorious; but in his practice 
he has nothing to do with Jufiice, or any other of 
the Virtues . Fortune only is pleas’d to fhow how 
prepofteroufly Ihe can work, to make the gaudy 
Gamefter Ihine in the Circle , whofe original Place 
was among his Livery-Companions, at the Gate; 
fhe makes them acceptable to, and Companions 
of the Greatefl:; thofe eminent both for Quality 
and Beauty, hug thefe Scoundrels to their Bofom, 
fet them glaring in the Face of Day, for the well¬ 
managing a Die; for if a Man be but once Matter 
of Money, this com plaifant Age never fcruples 
how they came by it. 

t Virtue /] Who is that alone in yonder Chariot; 
his Equipage ishandfome, and hisPerfon needs 
no fetting-off; he appears much a Gentleman, 
his Eyes are continually on the next Coach, which 
is adorn’d with a wonderful gay Lady. She ei¬ 
ther fings well, or fancies fhe does, for I’ve ob- 
ferv’d that ftill as Ihe came round, Ihe was hum¬ 
ming an Air; fure fhe was at the Chariot-Race ; 
lie feems to Real his Glances, and be upon the 
referve. 

Intel.~\ I mull take leave to anfwer your Migh- 
tinefs, (without power) by a Leer, and a ma¬ 
licious Smile, becaufe I am infinitely pleas’d at 
your Query, it Borders fo much upon my be¬ 
loved Diverfion, Scandal, and lets me into a 
N 3 very 
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very ample Theme : ’Tis the Chevalier Bellair, of 
an ancient Family, and a confiderable Eftate; 
yet fond of Honour •, he has lifted himfelf un¬ 
der Be Ilona, and moft part of the Year expofes 
himfelf (that fine Perfon of his) to the Fa¬ 
tigues of the Campaign, the reft of his Time he 
devotes wholly to the Lady you fee in that 
Coach. . At iirft he was as happy as Love and 
Opportunity, with the help of the favourite 
Mantua-makcr, (for thofe People are now migh¬ 
tily the fafhion) could make him but the Lady 
foon grew inconftant, and has left him to wait 
whole Days together at the Chocolate -Hovfe, in 
expe&ation of the happy Moment for her calling 
of him, according to her Promife ^ whilft Ihe, 
drown’d in the loofer Revels of Wine, and new 
Love, forgets that he is upon Duty, impatient, 
and fretting at her Delay. One of his Rivals, 
is a Perfon of Poetical Dignity, he firft made 
her a M'ufe, and Ihe in return made him a For¬ 
tune •, his Bounty was imaginary,hers fubftantial. 
A beautiful Youth of Quality,whom 1 have alrea¬ 
dy fbewn you in the Prado, is another} but ftill 
the Chevalier is the Handing Dilh, and may very 
well go down when in the Country, where her 
Husband is going to confine her, their Villa' s are 
not far diftant from each other. Her Lord haS 
what he wanted, an Heir, to deprive the next 
Succefior, whom he mortally hates, and thinks 
it high time, by banilhment, to put an end to 
her publick Indifcretions. 

The Prado empties apace *, ’tis almoft Night y 
the King’s Deccafe has put all things out of 
Frame \ at another time you ftiould have feen 
twenty timesthe number of Coaches. View that 
beautiful black Lady, Ihe has the Killing Eyes 

1 in 
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in the World, fhefirft brought the bright Olive- 
Beauty in Requefb,but weary with her own native 
Charms, Ihe chang’d her Complexion,and turn’d 
Fair, the Town would not be impos’d upon, 
they could not fo fuddenly lofe their Memory, 
they would attribute to Art what the Lady 
endeavour’d to pafs upon ’em for Nature. To 
her it is that we owe the firft Aflembly and 
Invention of giving Mufick in the King s-Gar dens. 
A certain Minifter, renown’d for Wit, and call’d 
a Poet by all the Poets, (for fathering one Copy 
of Verfes, by whomever wrote) the Mecenas of 
the Age,an Honour acquir’d with little Expence, 
where few or none are found to conteft it with 
him, they fcorn to be guilty of that unfalhionable 
Vice, Generality to the Ingenious. He was in 
Love with this Lady, and wanting Opportuni¬ 
ty to declare his PafTion, bethought himfelf of 
giving the R’oyal-Mufick, and belt Voices, in a 
manner, where the whole Court would not fail 
to come, becaufe they were fure to find only 
themfelves, the Cits being either ignorant of the 
Aflembly, or excluded. It fortunately anfwer’d 
his Expectations •, after the Mufick was over, the 
Lady was feen to walk with him down a clofe 
Walk, where fome that belong to my Prince’s 
Court, do not Rick to report, fhe gave him the 
Promife of a more fortunate Rendezvous. 

See that dapper fquat Gentleman, with a to¬ 
lerable Face, poring on a Book, and feigning 
to read, tho’ it be too dark to fee : He would 
willingly be thought a Wit *, not one of the 
Writers, but brisk at Repartee. By large Pro- 
mifes, he has often bubbled the common Wo¬ 
men out of what they had to beftow, but is 
now with his own confent fufficiently bubbl’d 
N 4 himfelf; 
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himfelf. Laurentia, a young Courtezan, who owes 
her Birth to the free-born Joys of Love, has had 
the good Fortune to captivate him in fuch a 
manner, that he renounces the whole Sex for 
her fake, and ? tis thought he may be fuch a 
Fool as to marry her, whi,ch is more than ever 
her Mother could perfuade her Father to do for 
her,tho’ (he be a Woman of an intrieguing Brain, 
but having profited by her own Miftakes, flic 
inftru&s her Daughter in the Art of Manage¬ 
ment. This feems to me a fort of lengthning of 
Life, or of living one’s time over again -, at this 
rate a Courtezan , (the Daughter of a Courtezan) 
mull be much too cunning for any Man in the 
World. She joins her Mother’s Experience to 
her own Youth and Charms, and fo let out, 
might pretend to out-wit the Devil himfelf, if 
he once appear’d in the Shape of a Gallant. 

Laurentia s Mother affecting Quality-Airs, in 
all what {he fays or does, drew in a pretty Boy 
to marry her Girl, while they were very young; 
the Boy had Friends at Court, that might have 
provided very well for him, but this unlucky 
Marriage put ’em out of Hopes *, they fent him 
among the Marines in a little time he grew ill 
fo great Diflike of what he had done, and was 
either kill’d, or elfe he dy’d, fo foon after, that 
ihe was left a young Widow, and a moot Point 
whether not a Virgin. So the Mother would 
have had it believ’d, by all that were not likely 
to make Experience of the contrary ^ their Cir- 
cumllances were very low, fomething to better 
’em *, fhe could not refufe the Privilege of her 
Houfe to a declining Coquet, who was her inti¬ 
mate Friend, and had made her many Prefents. 
This Lady, after a long Run of Love and Gal¬ 
lantry, 
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Iantry, having rather increas’d than diminilh’d 
the Fortune her Father left her, found a young 
Gentleman Fool enough to marry her, tho’ he 
had a pretty Eftate in Hopes, depending on a 
pretended Uncle, or a real Father. One would 
have thought it was an Obligation to her, to 
prove a good Wife, but like the Cat, metamor¬ 
phos’d into a Lady, Ihe mult run at the Mice, 
tho’ Ihe were fure to lofe her Preferment by 
it, and be turn’d into a Cat again. SO Cards and 
Gallantry were not things fo eafily renounced 
but becaufe fhe had fomething mote to manage 
than before fhe.was marry’d, fheme't with her Lo¬ 
ver incognito at this Houfe, ’till at laft Laurentia !s 
Mother, by her Artifice, and extolling her 
Daughter’s Charms, drew the Chevalier to con- 
fider’em; he became falfe to his old Miftrefs, 
and as ’tis fuppos’d, paid his price for his new. 
Then was the Girl feen in a Gold-watch, that 
had fcarce before a Shoe to her Foot -, thus was 
(he introduc’d, till from one degree to another, 
fhe arofe to the Honour of pleafing this Gentle¬ 
man, who has One of the belt Eftates beneath 
the Nobility in Angela. 

He parted with a very confiderable Employ¬ 
ment for ready Money, to put his Miftrefs in¬ 
to Repair; from a narrow Compafs, and poor 
Education, fhe isrifen to the height of Expence 
and Delicacy, nothing almoft is nice enough to 
pleafe either her Mother, or her felf. The old 
Ones Difcourfe trolls all upon Virtue, that her 
Daughter would fooner die than do an ill thing 
fhe can anfwer for her Daughter’s Honour. I 
wonder fome Macilente fwhen he hears her thus 
exclaim) does not ask, whence then are deriv’d 
thefe fine Lodgings, Wax-Lights, Card-Aflem- 
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blies, nice Eating, and rich Cloatbs ? We live no 
longer in an Age when Fairy Ki?igs and Oueens 
bring Riches to Mortals: People are feldom feen 
to change into fuch Extremes, without a vifible 
Wherefore. The Spark, I think, does not pre¬ 
tend to diflemble, or elfe whence comes thofe 
paflionate Raptures ? That he’ll never love ano¬ 
ther Woman, Laurentia will never fuffer another 
Man. They have made a reciprocal Vow, not to 
Idfs, touch, or fcarce to come near any of the 
Sex but tjiemfelves. Hence I fuppofe it is that 
we find him reading in the Prado, for fear he 
Ihould be thought to take a pleafurein looking 
at any Woman but his Miftrefs. 

That difagreeable Woman, that whiskf away 
next, is always dirty, when file’s fet out with 
Jewels •, Hie loves Cards better than any thing 
but Mony, and for the fake of Mony fhe-loves 
Cards. Being firft upon the Place appointed, the 
Day that fhe was going, (within the Year) to 
beftow her felf in fecond Marriage^ fhe told the 
Gentleman, fhe hop’d ’twas lucky, for fo it hap¬ 
pen’d with her other Husband, who fortunately 
dy’d firft 9 and left her very rich. One would have 
thought this Compliment would have diforder’d 
the Bridegroom ; but he wanted nothing of her 
but her Money, and therefore made her this Re¬ 
partee - 7 The Omen was not lefs aufpicious to 
him, for exa&Iy fo it happen’d with his other 
Wife, who more fortunately for him, dy’d fir ft, 
and left him the poffibility and honour of be¬ 
coming her Husband. 

She lets a Brother of hers want Bread, in a 
common Prifon ; ’tis true he has loft to Game- 
fters an incredible Sum of Mony, and a very 
great Eftate ; but ftill, let one’s Relations be 

never 
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riever fo abandon’d, I think they ought to re¬ 
ceive bare Subfiftance from fo near a one as a 
Sifter, efpecially when it is fo much in one’s 
Power, as it is in hers. 

O let me eafe my Spleen ! I (hall burft with 
Laughter; thefe are profperous Times for Vice ; 
d’ye fee that black Beau, (ftuck up in a pert 
Chariot) thick-fet, his Eyes loft in his Head, 
hanging Eye-brows, broad Face, and tallow 
Complexion ; I long to inform my felf if it be 
his own, he cannot yet fure pretend to that. 
He’s call’d Monsieur Ls Jngrate ; he ftiapes his 
Manners,to his Name, and is exquifitely fo in 
all he does ; has an inexhauftible Fund of Difli- 
mulation, and does not bely the Country he 
was born in, which is fam’d for Fallhood and 
Infincerity ; has a world of Wit, and genteel 
Repartee: He’s a Poet too, and was very fa¬ 
vourably receiv’d by the Town, efpecially in 
his firft Performance, where, if you’ll take my 
Opinion, he exhaufted moft of his Stock; for 
what he has fince produc'd, feem, but faint Co¬ 
pies of that agreeable Original. Tho’ he’s a moft 
incorred Writer, he pleafes in fpight of the 
Faults we fee, and own. Whether Application 
might not burnilh the Defed, or if thofe very 
Defeds were brightned, whether the genuine 
Spirit would not fly off? are Queries not fo ealily 
refolv’d. 

I remember him almoft t’other Day, but a 
wretched common Trooper ; he had the luck 
to write a frnall Poem, 3nd dedicates it to a 
Perfon whom he never faw, a Lord that’s fince 
dead, who had a fparkling Genius, much of 
Humanity, lov’d the Mufes, and was a very 
good Soldier. He encourag’d his Performance, 

took 
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took him into his Family, and gave him a Stan-: 
dard in his Regiment. The gentile Company 
that he was let into, aflifted by his own Genius, 
wip’d off the Rult of Education ^ he began to 
polifh his Manners, to refine his Conversation, 
and in fhort, to fit himfelf for fomething bet¬ 
ter, than what he had been ufed. His Morals 
wereloofe*, his Principles nothing but pretence, 
and a firm Refolution of making" his Fortune, 
at what rate foever *, but becaufe he was far from 
being at eafe that way, he covered all by a molt 
profound Diffimulation, not in his Practice, but 
in his Words •, not in his A&ions, but his Pen ^ 
where he affeifted to be extreme Religious, at the 
fame time when he had two different Creatures 
lying-in of bafe Children by him. The Perfon 
who had done fo much for him,not doing more,he 
thought all that he had done for him was below 
his Defert} he wanted to rife fuller than he did. 
There was a Perfon who pretended to the great 
Work, and he was fo vain as to believe the illite¬ 
rate Fellow could produce the fbHofopber’s-Stone , 
and would give it him. The Quack found him a 
Bubble to his Mind, one that had Wit, and was 
funguine enough to cheat himfelf, and fave him 
abundance of Words and trouble in the purfuit. 
Well, a Houfe is taken, and furnilh’d, and Fur¬ 
naces built, and to work they go •, the young 
Soldier’s little ready Money immediately flies off^ 
his Credit is next flaked, which foon likewife 
vanilhes into Smoak. The Operator tells him, 
’Twas not from fuch fmall Sums as thofehe muft 
exped perfedion *, what he had hitherto was 
infignificant, or minute, as one Grain of Sand 
compar’d to the Sea-lhore, in value of what he 
might affaire himfelf of in the nqbfe Purfuit of 

Mature; 
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Nature *, that he would carry him to wait upona 
Gentleman very ingenious, who had fpent more 
than ten times that Sum,intheHands of the Igno¬ 
rant, yet convinc’d of the Foundation, was rea¬ 
dy to join with him for the Ex pence to go on with 
a new AttemptlAccordingly Monfeur is introdu¬ 
ced toOne,who was indeed a Friend to the Quack, 
but did not abfolutely confide in his Skill, tho’ he 
Itill believ’d there was fuch a thing as the Phifafo - 
pher's-Stone-j yet hearing how ill iterate this preten¬ 
ded Operator was, he could not imagine he had 
attain’d that Secret in Nature, which was never 
yet purchas’d, if ever purchais’d at all, but with 
great Charge and Experience. This Gentleman 
had an airy Wife, who pretended to be a fort 
of a Dire&or in the Laws of Poetry, believ’d 
her felf to be a very good judge of the Excel¬ 
lencies and Defe&s of Writing •, ihe was migh¬ 
tily taken with Monfieur 1 % Converfation, pray’d 
him often to favour her that way. Being in¬ 
form’d of the narrownefs of his Circumftances, 
Ihe gave him credit to her Midwife, for afliftance 
to one of his Damfels, that had fworn an un¬ 
born Child to him } the Woman was maintain’d 
’till her lying-in was over, and the Infant taken 
off his Hands, par la / 'age Femme , for fuch and 
fuch Confiderations upon Paper \ he had no Mo- 
ny to give, that was before-hand evaporated 
into Smoke. Still the Furnace burnt on, his 
Credit was ftretch’d to the utmoft \ Demands 
came quick upon him, and became clamorous \ 
he had negle&ed his Lord’s Bufmefs, and even 
left his Houfe, to give himfelf up to the vain 
purfuitsof Chymiftry. The Lady who had ta¬ 
ken a Friendfhip for him, upon the Score of 
|iis Wit, made it her Bufmefs to inform her felf 

from 



( 190 ) 

from her Husband, of the Probability of their 
Succefs *, he gave her but cold Comfort in the 
Cafe, and even went fo far as to tell her, he 
believ’d that Fellow knew nothing of the mat¬ 
ter, tho’ there was a great City-Hall taken, 
and Furnaces order’d to be built, that they 
might have room enough to tranfmute abun¬ 
dantly. The Operator had perfwaded the young 
Chymift to fell his CommifTion •, which he was 
very bufie about, and even repin’d that he met 
not a Purchafer as foon as he defir’d, for he 
thought every Hour’s Delay kept him from his 
imaginary Kingdom} but it was to be fear’d, 
when he had put the Money into the Do&or’s 
Hands, to be laid out in Mercury , and other 
Drugs, that were to be tranfmuted into S*/, 
(as fmall a Sum as it was) he would give him 
the Slip, and go out of the Nation with it. The 
Lady was good-natur’d, and detefbedthe Cheat} 
ihe begg’d her Husband that he would give her 
leave to difeover it. He advis’d her againft it, 
it might do ’em both a Mifchief ^ but ihe infill¬ 
ed fo much upon it, that he bid her to do what 
.{he would. The Lady was then in Childbed, 
among a merry up-fitting of the Goffips, Mon- 
fieur made one-, his Genius fparkled among the 
Ladies, he made Love to ’em all in their turn, 
whifper’d foft things to this, ogled t’other, 
kifs’d the Hand of that, went upon his Knees 
to a fourth, and fo infinitely pleafs’d ’em, that 
they all cry’d he was the Life of the Company, 
The fick Lady was gone to repofe her felf upon 
her Bed, and fent for Monfieur to come to her 
alone, for {he had fomething to fay to him. 
Vain of his Merit, he did not doubt but Ihe was 
going to make him a palfionate Declaration of 

Love, 
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Love,'and how fenfible fhe was of his Charms \ 
he even fancy’d fhe withdrew, becaufe pofllbly 
fhe was uneafie at thofe Profeffions of Gallantry 
he had been making to others. He approach’d 
the Bed-fide with all the Softnefs and Submiflion 
in his Air and Eyes, all the Tendernefs he well 
knew how to affume. The Lady delir’d him to 
take a Chair, and afford her an uninterrupted 
audience in what fhe was going to fay. This con¬ 
firm’d him in his Opinion } and he was even 
weighing with himfelf, whether he fhould be 
kind or cruel, for the Lady was no Beauty, but 
lay all languifhing in the becoming Drefs of a 
Woman in her Circumftances. She entertain’d 
him very differently from what he expected. In 
fhort, fhe difeover’d the Cheat, and advis’d him 
to take care of himfelf, and to withdraw from 
that Labyrinth he was involv’d in, as well as he 
could : He was undone if he fold his Commiffi- 
on, all the World would laugh him to fcorn, 
and he would hardly find a Friend to help him 
to another. A Thunderbolt falling at the Foot 
of a frightful Traveller, could not more have 
confounded him than this did our Chymift. 
What! all his Furnaces blow T n up in a moment, 
all evaporated into Smoke and Air } he could 
never believe it, the Plumes (all elate and haugh- 
" ty as he appear’d before} funk upon his Creft. 
Who would have believ’d there could have been 
’fuch !a lhrinkingof the Soul? fuch a contra&ed- 
riefs of Genius} fuch a poornefs of Spirit.} fo 
abjefra Fall from fo tow ring a Height. He was 
not able, in half an Hours time, to fpeak one 
Word *, his Addrefs was departed, he'knew not 
what to fay, only begg’d leave to retire; *Twas 
neceffary that he inn ft go -thro’ the Chamber 

where 
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where the Ladies were, to go to the Stairs; he 
pull’d his Hat over his Eyes, without feeing ’em, 
and away he went. The Lady was fatisfied with 
doing the friendly and honeft part, let him re¬ 
ceive it how he would \ the Coquets fell upon her 
with violence, and asked her what fhe had done 
to Monficur ? What fhe had faid to him had cer¬ 
tainly bewitched him. Never was fuch an Alte¬ 
ration, for they had eafily feen his change of 
Countenance and Air. She defended herfelf as 
well as fhe could, and they were forced to con¬ 
clude the Entertainment without him. 

The young Chymift was fo bale ( as he after¬ 
wards told the Lady ) to believe this only an 
Artifice of her Husband, to keep the Learned 
Dodor to himfelf, and deprive him of his fhare 
of Philofophical Riches *, in this Thought he mor¬ 
tally hated the Difcoverer, but his Eyes being 
opened, and his Sight cleared, he quickly faw 
the Fallacy as plain as the Sun at Noon. He was 
already undone, or very near it} they had con- 
traded abundance of Debts •, the Dodor was a 
fort of an infolvent Perfon, the Creditors knew 
that, and did not trouble their Heads about him. 
Monfieur was forced to abfeond, all he could 
preferve from the Chymical-Shipwrack, was 
his Commiflion. Lady engaged her Huf- 

band to ferve him in his Troubles, and fent 
him perpetual Advices when any thing was like 
to happen to him ^ fhe prevented him feveral 
times from being perfecuted by the implacable 
Midwife^ he ufed to term her his Guardian - 
Angel, and every thing that was Generous and 
Human. 

But Fortune did more for him inhisAdver- 
£ty, than would have lain in her way in Profpe- 
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rity, fhe threw him to feek for Refuge in a Houfo, 
where was a Lady with very large Pofleffions he 
marry’d her, Ihe fettled all upon him, and dy’d 
foon after. He re-marry’d to an Heireft, who 
will be very confiderable after her Mother’s De- 
ceafe, has got a place in the Government, and 
now, as you fee, fparks it in the Prado . 

The Lady who had ferved him, loft her Hus¬ 
band, and fell into a great deal of Trouble} af¬ 
ter fhe had long fuffered, fhe attempted hisGra- 
titude' by the Demand of a fniall Favour, which 
he gave her Afliirances of ferving her in ; the 
Demand was not above ten Pieces, to carry her 
from all her Troubles to a fafe Sanftuary, to 
her Friends, a confiderable Diftance in the Coun¬ 
try } they were willing to receive her if fhe came, 
but not to furnifh her with Money for the Journ- 
ney: He kept her a long time (more than a 
Year) in fufpence, and then refufed her in two 
Lines, by pretence of Incapacity •, nay, refufed 
a fecond time to oblige her with but two Pieces 
upon an extraordinary Exigency, to help her out 
of fome new Trouble fhe was involv’d with. 

It is not only to her, but to all that have ever 
ferv’d him, he has fhew’d himfelf fo ingrateful; 
the very Midwife was forced to fue him: Ill 
fhort, he pays nor oblige!*^© Body, but when 
he can’t help it. 

. Afirea.~\ I think you have dwelt much too long 
upon fo bad a Subjed; we may find perpetual 
Inftances of Ingratitude, but very few Specificks 
againft it. A Man, whofe Principles are cor¬ 
rupted by HypocrifieandCovetoufnefs,caii never 
be either good or grateful ^ it is a great Misfor¬ 
tune to the Generous:, they judge others by thein- 
fclves, and are never undeceiv’d till at their 
O own 
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own Colt, and when it is too late to reme¬ 
dy it. 

Intel.~\ There’s a demure Lady in that Coach, 
and of Quality too, who had a comical Adven¬ 
ture happen’d to her fome Nights ago-, her 
Gallant fhe has chofe is neither Young, nor Rich, 
nor Sweet, nor Handfom ! All fhe could find to 
induce her mull; be his Impudence, and the Re¬ 
putation he has of pleafing the Lady that fa¬ 
vours him befides, he’s a Drunkard, and in his 
Sleep tells all that he does, and ads over again 
the Bufinefs of the Day. This old Stallion of 
the Senate-Houfe, had a Note fent him by the 
Lady that her Husband was gone into the Coun¬ 
try, and would not return that Night, confe- 
quently fhe invited him to pafs it way with her 5 
he fent her word he would not fail to obey her 
Commands, but ftay’d too long at the Bottle af¬ 
ter Supper, believing the Dofe would heighten 
his Spirits: When he came to the Lady it was 
two Hours beyond the time fhe had appointed 
him, Gay, and flutter'd with Drinking. He’s one 
of thofe that, intend ever to be Young tho’ in 
defpight of Time, let his Looks contradid his 
Tongue never fomuclr, this laft depends upon 
him, and that will always be youthful. Whilft: 
he was pacifying the Lady’s Cholcr, juftly rais’d 
againft him, for baulking her of two Hours Di- 
verfion, her Husband with Authority knocks at 
the Door, the Lovers were in the Drefling- 
Room over the Bed-Chamber, fhe begg’d the 
Senator to ttay there in the Dark \ her Husband 
ufed to fall afleep as foon as. fhe was in Bed, and 
then fhe would come up to him, for ’tvvas im- 
poflible to get out now, whilft their People were 
about orders the Woman to blow out the Can¬ 
dles, 
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dies, and down (he goes into the Bed-Chamber. 
The Husband was return’d fooner than he de- 
flgn’d, and very weary, fo to Bed they went. She 
waited but the Sound of his Nofe to rife and go 
to Tier Lover, who by this time,being in the dark, 
and the Fumes of the Wine beginning to work, 
was fallen afleep himfelf. He put his Hands up¬ 
on his Cane, and relting his Forehead upon his 
Hands, refolv’d to take a little Nap *, there was 
a Couch and eafie Chair in the Room, but he 
would not indulge himfelf there, left he fhould 
fleep too long, and the Lady finding him in that 
Pofture, might be fcandaliz’d at his fecond Neg- 
leX. In his deep he fell into a fit of talking, and 
aXing over again what he had been doing at the 
Tavern whence he came. It feem’d (according 
to Cuftom) he had been quarrelling with the 
Drawers, who knew him fo well, ’till he had 
call’d and knock’d twenty times, they never 
car’d to come to him. Being thus agitated in 
his fleep, he baul’d as loud as he could, Ricardo , 
Tomafio, Willielmus , and knock’d with all his 
might with his Cane over the Husband’s Head, 
never waking himfelf with all that AXion. The 
Lady immediately heard him, and was frighted 
out of her Wits ^ fhe could not think what he 
fhould knock for, in that dangerous Place, un- 
lefs he were a dying. Nothing, no not even 
giving up the Ghoft, fhould have forced him to 
make a Noife there. Whilft fhe was making thefe 
Reflexions, he redoubles his Efforts \ he dreamt 
himfelf very angry at the Fellows for not com¬ 
ing, and knocks and calls again. This quite 
awaken’d the Husband, who had heard the firft 
Attempt imperfeXly \ he ftarts up in the Bed, 
feels for his Night-gown to rife, and fee what 
Q 2 was 



( »9 <5 ) 

was the Matter. Thieves were in Pofleflionaf 
the Houfe, and were knocking down the things 
over Head. His Lady ding’d to him, not in a 
pretended but a real Fright, and begs of him for 
the Lord's fake not to expofe himfelf •, they would 
fhoot him dead upon the Spot, for they were 
apparently Matters of the Houfe (juft at that 
inftant the knocking and bawling was repeated ) 
they were calling of their Rogues together, and 
theylhould be all killed. At the fame timefhe 
rung her Bell for her Woman, who was gone 
down Stairs for fomething *, when ihe was come 
into the Chamber, the Senator renew’d his Bat¬ 
tery over-head, which was Information enough 
to the Chamber-maid how things went; fhe 
pretended to let fall the Candle in her Fright. 
The Husband animated with the fight of the 
Light (notwithftanding his Wife’s Efforts) was 
got half out of Bed •, the Woman pretends to 
be bereav’d of her Senfes with fear, runs out 
and double-locks the Door after her, goes to the 
noify Gallant, wakes him, and tells him the Mif- 
chief he has done. There needed not many Ar¬ 
guments to induce him to withdraw, which he 
was fo lucky to do, before the Houfe rofe. The 
Woman had the Prefence of Mind to throw 
open the Drefting-Rcom Window which an- 
fwer’d upon a Garden, and conveying away her 
Lady’s Drefting-Plate,andfome fmall Jewels that 
were left upon the Toilet, ran and call’d the 
Footmen, and other Servants, telling ’em there 
were Thieves in the Houfe. Mean time her Matter 
made a terrible battery to burft open the Cham¬ 
ber-door *, the Lady rung the Bell inceflantly,the 
Family came together, the Houfe was fearch’d, 
but no Thief: the things mifs’d, and the Win¬ 
dow 
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dow found open. It was not doubted but at the 
hazard of their Kecks, being difturb’d, they were 
gone that way. The Lady had opportunity to 
fell or bellow, as fhe pleas’d, her Set of Plate 
and Jewels, for her Husband prefented her with 
new: However, fhe tells her Woman, it ought 
to be a warning how People make choice of a 
Debauchee for their Lovers, for if all were like 
hers, they can neither keep Counfel awake nor 
afteep. 

The next departing Coach brings us the famous 
laft Years Toaft (a modern Title for a reigning 
Beauty) her Health was drunk by the Kame 
of the Blojfom: She had pafs’d all her I.ife be¬ 
fore in her own Country, without any fuch re¬ 
putation of Charms, they even diftinguifh’d her 
not at all } but after the prodigious eclat Ihe had 
made here, Heav’ns! how they were throng’d 
to admire her:, they could fcarce believe they 
had ever feen her before, or any thing fo beau¬ 
tiful •, accus’d their own blindnefs! Sure they 
were infatuated ! and a thoufand fuch Exclama¬ 
tions ! So true it is, that we often borrow from 
others, even to our very Opinion of Things and 
Perfons. 

1 fee but two Coaches remaining; the laft is 
a Hiftory, and therefore to be told at leifure. 

If your Divinities pleafe to remove a little out 
of the Dull they have rais’d :> the Moon begins 
to dance upon the Water in the Canal, we will 
repofe our felves near the Bank, and then I’ll 
tell you, That the laft Coach but one holds a 
young Lady, whofe Mother had fomething par¬ 
ticular in her Fortune. Her Husband was a 
Chevalier , but under fome Circumftances that 
had impair’d his Eftate : He refolv’d to abfent 
O 3 him- 
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himfelf till time had redeem’d the Misfortune \ 
his Lady knew little of the Matter, or fo pre¬ 
tended : She had a young Son and a Daughter 
by him. The Chevalier had made a flight Ac¬ 
quaintance with a Gentleman of fo con fide rable 
an Efb.te, that few (who are not Noble) had 
better, and even many of them not fo good. 
He takes his Wife and two Children with him 
fome fixty odd Miles into the Country to this 
Gentleman, under pretence of making him a 
Vifit. The Gentleman, whofe Name was Ra- 
mires , entertain’d him according to his Temper, 
not only with Hofpitality, but Generofity ^ his 
Soul was large, he lov’d Expence, and to live 
up to that mighty Fortune he poflefs’d. After 
a while, the Chevalier takes his leave of him, 
and begs that his Wife and Children may re¬ 
main there ’till his return, which you maybe 
fure he told ’em fhould not be long. His Lady 
was not handfom, but had a prodigious deal of 
Wit and Management. Some think fhe was let. 
into the Secret by her Husband, or at lealt cou’d 
not but guefs at their indifferent Circumflances. 
She apply’d her felf with all poflible Artifice to 
gain Ramires s Efteem, knowing that a Friend 
of his Capacity could do her no harm. As 
much a Country-Gentleman as he was, he lov’d 
Magnificence, and a well-order’d Table. The 
Lady haurentina , that is her Name, had a very 
good Genius for that, and every thing elfe fhe 
knew one certain Maxim, That to be well re¬ 
ceiv’d, it is indubitably neceflary, to make our 
felves ufeful to thofe we wou’d recommend our 
felvesto^ no matter whether to their Bufinefs, 
or their Pleafure, fo we be but ufeful. Ramires 
wou’d often fay, He had never known the Ele* 
• . • gancics 
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gancies of Life, if he had not known Lauren- 
tina \ without her he had been ignorant of the 
true ufe of an Eflate, and dead to all the Charms 
of Wit and Conversation: She it was that had 
put a new Spirit into him, had refin’d him from 
a Brute into a Man. In fhort, fhe had put fome- 
thing into., him that he was unacquainted with 
before j that little Devil of Love was got into 
his Bfeaft, from whence the Lady took care it 
fhould not be frighted. Mean time they heard 
nothing from the Chevalier, nor Ramires did not 
defire fhe fhou’d \ tho’ amidft all his Paflion, he 
cou’d not help wondring, what he meant by 
leaving his Lady and Children fo many Months 
in a place fo entirely flrangc to them, and almoft 
fo to the Chevalier ; but he wasmiflaken in him, 
he knew what he did in the fmall time of his 
Acquaintance he had ftudy’d him throughly *, 
generous and open Tempers are much caller feen 
to the bottom than others •, the Chevalier knew 
the Charms of his Wife’s Conversion would 
quickly compenfate, in Ramses's Efteem, for the 
Charge of their Subfiftence •, which was a Trifle 
hedefpis’d in comparifon to the Company he 
lik’d, even when Love was not in the Cafe. The 
Lady pretends (and it might perhaps be really 
true) that fhe knew not what to think of it} 
however, as fhe had always been obedient to her 
Husband, fhe was willing to expeft his return 
in that very place, becaufe he had commanded 
her not to ftir till he came to fetch her. In 
fhort, one Year, two Years, and feveral Years 
paft on, but no News of the Chevalier *, ftill fhe 
was entertain’d with as much, or more Refped 
than at firft. Care was taken that the bell: Ma¬ 
ilers fhould be had to educate her Children, 
O 4 who 
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who were both very handfome, yon law the 
Daughter, and I can allure you nothing is mpre 
agreeable than her Son. Ramires paid her a molt 
profound Refpeft *, the manag’d the whole Fa¬ 
mily with the fame Air and Authority as if it 
were her own } the belt Apartment was hers j 
the Servants plac’d or difplac’d as ihe pleas’d *, 
her own and 'Childrens Expence (even to their 
very Cloaths) defray’d out of the Eftate. Ra¬ 
mires never was fo eafie, as when he faw her fo *, 
neither cou’d there be any thing that he heard 
was the Mode, either for Drefs or Living, but 
what he caus’d to be prefented to her and Md- 
moifel Margerita her Daughter. Ramires was a 
young Man, all his Friends pi*eft him to Marry 
for an Heir to preferve his Name: he told ’em, 
he was very much at eafe for that, an Eftate 
feldom wanted an Heir. He caus’d his Sifter’s 
Son to be brought to his Houfe, and made him 
take his Education with Laurentinas Children , 
they were now grown up to an Age, wherein 
the Inclinations begin to diftinguifh themfelves. 
Laurent in a had fo well pack’d the Cards that fhe 
was almoft fure of the Game. Ramires , at' her 
inftigation, order’d his Nephew young Rinaldo , 
to make his Court to Mamoifel Margerita , and 
endeavour to pleafe her-, the Youth was one of 
thofe, that without being very ill-natur’d, had 
nothing benign in his Temper. He was come 
from a Mother who detefted Lady Laurentina 
and all her Works *, they look’d with utmoft 
prejudice upon her, blackned her Reputation} 
tho’ all her Behaviour, if Ihe were criminal, was 
fa well manag’d, that not one of the Servants, 
tho’all Servants are Spies, cou’d ever dilcover 
it. Young Rinaldo had ho very ftrong Head; 

pre- 
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prejudic’d by his Mother and Uncles, he hated 
Margerita and my Lady, not confidering Lau¬ 
rent inawoxf d not have confented to the Marriage 
under lefs advantageous Circumfiances, than his 
being declar’d Ramire' s Heir *, but that he look’d 
upon himfelf as defign’d for, without being ob¬ 
lig’d to marry Mamaifel Margerita. The furly 
Youth oppos’d her in all her little Deliresj 
thwarted her at their Exercife, whether in 
Dancing, Singing (for file had a very pretty 
Voice) or any other Diverfion •, there was no¬ 
thing but perpetual Complaints of Rinaldi s rude- 
nefs to Margerita \ his Uncle reprimanded him 
in vain, his perverfenefs was difpleafing to him, 
till he fent him off to the Academy to perfeft his 
Studies, and prepare himfelf for fomething lefs 
than being his Heir. 

Mean time certain News arriv’d, not from 
himfelf but others, that the Chevalier was well 
and in the Indies ; elfe it is not doubted, but 
Ramires had perfuaded Lady Laurentina to marry 
him ^ butthat being no longer pra&icable, his 
Friends rais’d fuch a clamour againfl her, that 
he faw wou’d infallibly ruin her Honour \ he 
mufl refolve to marry, or part with her out of 
his Houfe, where fhe could no longer flay with Re¬ 
putation, but under the umbrage of a Wife. Her 
Choice dire&ed him to a Lady of a very pallive 
Temper, eafle } provided fhe had no trouble giv¬ 
en her, fhe was fure to give others none: Her 
Dowry was forty thoufand Crowns, which tho’ 
inconfiderable to what a Man of Ramires Eflate 
might expert, yet it was counted a great deal 
for a Wife to beftow upon a Husband, whofe 
Heart was in pofleffion of another. They were 
marry’d, and Lady Laurentina continu’d her for- 
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mer Empire ■ the Bride was as complailant to 
her as the Bridegroom, becaufe (he was natu¬ 
rally good, and the other only artificial. But 
Ramires did not fo eafily relifh this new change 
of Life j all his Eftate could not make him hap¬ 
py, fince he had not his former freedom to talk 
whole days apart with Laurent In a : He fell into a 
languifnlng biftemper, of which he dy’d about 
fix Months after he was manned. 

He fo far relented Rinaldds Contempt of Ma- 
damoifel ARargerita, that he ft ruck him out of his 
Will, leaving only a fiuall Legacy in comparifon, 
and call’d his Brother’s Son to the Eftate (tho’ he 
had at firft defign’d it for his Sifter’s) anew Name 
being to be aflum’d by the Pofleflor (that of the 
Family) it was of no Importance what they 
were before. When they came to examin the 
Cafh, they could not find how forty thoufand 
Crowns cou’d have been conflim’d in fix Months, 
befides his own large Income, and no Debts paid ; 
they cou’d account for none of it, neither as to 
Plate or Jewels, and not above two thoufand 
Crowns was found in Specie, fo that it is not at 
all doubted but he gave the whole to Lady Lau- 
rentina. Her Husband is not yet return’d *, (he 
lives in a very handfom manner, and which is 
wonderful, Rinaldo (come back from the Acade¬ 
my) fell paffionately in love (as much as his Soul 
cou’d love) with Madamolfel Afargerita .Thofe that 
pretend to Divine, feem to think, that it will 
one day be a Match, tho 1 it does not appear to 
be either of their Interefts, unlefs the Lady draw 
out fomeofher conceal’d Bags, if ihe have any ; 
but fine’ 11 fcarce do that while fhe lives, or till 
her Husband return, left fhe confirm the Opinion, 
that Ram ire's Lady's Fortune was empty *d into 
her Lap. ' J - Ri~ 
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Rinaldo is perpetually with Mar gent a t Her 
Charms drew, fome time ago, the Vows of a 
young Gentleman, Nephew to the Favourite; 
they hop’d he wou’d marry her, but that is not 
yet done, and therefore not probable, if they 
ftay for the confent of thofe who will never be 
brought to give it. 

Aftrea :] The Moral that may be drawn from 
this Story is, That the two Sexes ought never 
to meet in fuch dangerous Intimacies, where 
the Confequence is forbidden. Perpetual Gon- 
verfation with the Ingenious, Habitude, Friend- 
Ihips, Tendernefs, eafily rife to Love *, to de¬ 
fend themfelves againlt fuch Arms, they mult 
have fupernatural Aids *, ’tis not to be purcha- 
fed from below, under the forfeit of their In- 
ftin&s. The Punifhment fell as it ought, upon 
him, who could make the Holy Tie of Marri¬ 
age fubfervient to his unlawful Paffion. We 
may alfo fee in Rinaldo how deprav’d is Human 
Nature ^ when it was his Duty to love, he hated 
Margerita ^ when he knows not well how to at¬ 
tain, he loves her. But pray, my Lady Intelli¬ 
gence proceed, the Moon aids us to view a beau¬ 
tiful, tho’ limited Profpeft •, ’tis better pafling 
a Night in your Converfation, than otherwife j 
nothing can be better under flood than what you 
fay in your Difcourfe ^ I fee the World with¬ 
out going into it, and hear fo much, that I do 
not defire to lee it. 

Intell.y Yet will your Excellence be much better 
inform’d from your own Oblervation. I pre¬ 
tend to Morrow to have the honour of Conduc¬ 
ing you to the Imperial Palace *, there you fhall 
behold our graceful Emprefs , whofe Heart is 
intirely Upright, were Ihe but to judge all 
■ things 
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by her own Eyes and Ears, all things wou’d 
be a dm in ill red with the fame Impartiality and 
Judice, as if your felf held the Balance. But, 
alas! What defence is there againft the Corrup¬ 
tion of Favourites, and the by-Intereds of Mi- 
aiders ? Tis impofliblc a Prince can come to the 
knowledge of Things but by Fveprefentation} 
and they are always reprefented according to 
the Senfe of the Reprefentator ^ either Avarice, 
Revenge, or Favour, are their Motive, and yet, 
how is it pofiible to prevent it ? A Prince knows 
not how to dillinguifh by the out, and are fel- 
dom let into the infide , all appears fair to ’em, 
if he.be a good Man. Who fo forward as the 
Atheid inafte&ing Piety ? the Debauchee becomes 
regular ^ the Covetous and Revengful, generous 
and calm ^ the moll Cholerick knows nothing 
clfe but Smiles: Not that they have in reality 
exchang’d their Vices, but the appearance of’em. 
There are few honed: Men found at Court ^ 
they care not to furnifh, at the expence of their 
Sincerity, wherewith to maintain the Poft of a 
Favourite } none ferve there but in profped of 
making, advancing, or preferring, their For¬ 
tunes.' Twoifd be very hard to deny a Prince 
the Prerogative of every little Bread; •, the Joys 
of Friendfhip to a generous Mind *, the greatefl 
Sweets of Power, is in doing good ^ and how 
natural is it to begin with what molt affeds 
us? Therefore, till there can be found upright 
Minifters, and dif-intereded Favourites, Grie¬ 
vances there will be, and (fince the Price runs 
fo high) I fear hard to be redrefs’d, or not ’till 
the lad general Conflagration. 

From the Emprefs’s fide, yon mud be pleas’d 
to pafs to the Favourites , where if it is to be a 

pub-. 
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publickDay,you will find her very intimate with 
a Woman that has a beautifulAppearancc, adorn¬ 
ed with every thing that’s Splendid and Ravifli- 
ing! fweetnefs in her Eyes! invitation in her 
Looks! She is called by all, that but fuperficial- 
ly behold her, Virtue •, hie deceives People at the 
fir ft view, but then with a very little Acquain¬ 
tance, we find ’tis only Virtue pretended. But of 
latefheis become the Idol of the Court, the Fa¬ 
vourite (tho’ their Acquaintance be not of a long 
Handing neither) has introduced her. She has 
borrowed from her Highnefs here an exad imi¬ 
tation, tho’ with a little Examination we find 
fomething in her Air very conftrain’d; unealie 
till the Appearance fhe have affum’d be difmifs’d, 
and fhe return to her native Vice, which is ever in 
the Cabinet,at their Couchee, and in a familiar Con- 
verfation. Her Aftiftance is only requir’d upon 
extraordinary Occallons at Council-Audiences, 
time of great Feftivals or vifiting Days, and 
then her two fafhionable Maids of Honour are 
perpetually prompting her, for fear fhe fhould 
be out in her part. Thefe are Beauties very 
much admir’d, nam’d Artifice and Flattery. The 
Mother of the Maids is call’d Hypocrifie, and is 
very bufie in keeping all under her Charge in 
exad decorum. They have the Lares and Hou(hold- 
Gods in Angela , as in Old Rome , the Favourite is 
the God of Riches , fet upon a fhining Altar with¬ 
in an Alcove , but fhe lets none have the Key of 
it but herfelf: There are found kneeling upon 
the Steps three Figures, infcrib’d, Corruption , 
Bribery , and Jufi Rewards } the two firft perpe¬ 
tually furnifhes Diamond-Rings, Chequins of 
Gold, and Bank-Bills •, the other iuiignificant 
Prefents, which are hardly accepted, Ribbons, 

Gloves. 
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Gloves, Cordial-Waters, rich Wines, and Ra¬ 
rities for his Mightinefs’s Table: But thefe he 
looks down upon with Contempt *, even Plate 
and Jewels are but coldly received, as knowing 
they are valued by the Giver at the prime Coft, 
but when they are fold will not come up to above 
two Thirds;, therefore ready Gold is the only 
thing current in his Empire. Behind and at a 
little Diftamce, feem a long train of Merchants 
and Artificers with Bills in one Hand, and Re¬ 
wards in the other to pay for the Signing of 
thofeBills-, curious Clocks,repeating Watches, 
Jewels, Silver Stuffs *, fine pieces of Linen and 
Lace. On each fide of the Altar are crouds of 
Petitioners fuing for Places, either in the Army, 
Navy, Government, or Houfhold, with their 
Bribes difpofed in very regular and decent Or¬ 
der ; for not any are found fo weak as to pretend 
to Preferment in that Court without one. 

Having feen what’s moft Remarkable in the 
Favourites Apartment, I pretend to condud you 
to a handfome hofpitable Lady that keeps a 
Bank, and Cards, for all idle and avaricious 
People, either to fling away or improve their 
Money, as their Humours are different, and all 
.extraordinary ; I won’t foreftal your Entertain¬ 
ment, which I may be pofitive is new to your 
Eminence, for I dare to fvvear, Afire a was never 
yet at a Baflet-Table. 

Whilft the Lady is bufie at her Diverfion in 
one part of the Room, you may glance your 
Eyes and Ears and find her l.ord no lcfs- 
employ’d at his ^ he pretends to Brightnefs of 
U'nderftanding, to determine De Bell Lettres , 
who writes infufferable} which intolarably *, 
pardon the Tautalogy, ’tis his own Phrafe, 

which 
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which with a Mediocrity, but none excellent¬ 
ly, except it be the Cabal, of which the Lord 
Giraldo has the Honour to be an eminent Mem¬ 
ber : They produced, indeed, one taking Co¬ 
medy, and let an inferiour Perfon try for the 
Reputation of it, tho’ the Town was not fo 
complaifant to give it him. The next that 
came out, was too ftudied, it fmelt of the An- 
vil, ’twas neither Tragedy nor Comedy, tho’ 
fo called, thro’ the whole it could not force a 
Smile yet could he magifterially, from his 
Throne of Criticifm, condemn and look down 
with Contempt, upon all that did not think 
as well of it as the Fathers who begot it. The 
Lord Giraldo is indeed a Man of Wit and plea- 
fant Converfation, and would much more de- 
ferve Praife, where he lefs Partial ^ he takes 
too many things upon Trull, and often con¬ 
demns a Book for the Author, as if either Ge¬ 
nius or Exprefiion were always the lame, they 
that generally creep may fometimes foar •, at 
leal! it feems to me to be an Injultice to believe 
the contrary, till they have proved it. A later 
Author has produced two very diverting Vo¬ 
lumes, and promifes us two more } I doubt not 
but if he had carefully concealed his Name, they 
would have been applauded from the Lord Gi - 
raldo’s Quarter •, but having a Prejudice to the 
Man, they condemn the Work, and without 
reading, cry they would not give two Chequins 
for whole Reams of his Writing, tho’ it be never 
fo corred. If you ask any one their Opinion 
of fuch a Poem, Play or Book, they immediate¬ 
ly anfwer, ’tis cry’d down at the Lord Giraldo*, *, 
they don’t like it at the Lord Giraldo\ , what 
fhould you fee it ? What Ihould you buy it for ? 

Mis 
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’tls condemn’d at the Lord Giraldo s: Not that 
this fo much quoted Lord Giraldo , can be fup- 
pofedto fpare fo much time from thePublick, 
and the Duties of his Charge, to read all thofe 
Books whofe Reputation he deftroys ^ but his 
Levee is too open to little Under-Criticks, even 
to the very Women-Wits, who favc him the 
Labour, and gives the Detail according to their 
Prejudice, or miftaken narrow Underftanding \ 
and then his Lordlhip does them the Honour to 
report it as his Senfe, tho’ in a thing he knows 
nothing of j and at that rate how fhould the Au¬ 
thor avoid being cry’d down at the Lord Gi- 
raldo\ ? 

When you have fufficiently diverted your felf 
there, for I can’t pretend your Excellency, if 
you wanted it, would gain much Inftru&ion from 
that Quarter, I’ll lead you to the Council-Board y 
and the Senats-Hovfe : It would take up a great 
deal of time to report you the feveral Hiftories 
of each particular Member, that of the Nobles 
and others. But 1 fhall have care to omit no¬ 
thing that has happen’d extraordinary, together 
\yith their Foundation, Inftitution,' real and pre¬ 
tended Interefts. The Arts of Government, 
which are here elegantly difplay’d to the Sight 
of a nice Obfervator : Reafons why a place of no 
feeming Profit fhould have fo much Money ex¬ 
pended in the Purfuit of it • by what Means they 
find their Account in this Lottery of Fortune, 
where (as ’tis now manag’d by the Wife) none 
but Fools draw the Blanks. 

You fhall fee the Arfcnal, the Stores, and Ma* 
nagement of thofe that prefide over the Marine 
Affairs, the abufes and unheeded Dete&ion there* 
of: From thence I’ll conduft you to the Army, 

into 
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into the very Tents of their General; report to 
you how much he has done, and how much might 
have been done ffiew you the Interefts and In¬ 
clination of the Officer, the Wretchednefs of the 
Soldier, and the Debauchery of the whole \ their 
inceflant Endeavours to prolong the War, their 
Arts to prevent or retard a Peace, which will 
level the Power of fome, and annihilate the ex¬ 
orbitant Expence of the whole. 

For a change of Scene, it may not be amifs 
to take the Tour of the Opera and Theatre, you’ll 
find the fame Injuftice in their little Common¬ 
wealth as in greater : The Favourite Poet (in 
concert with the Mafter) has of courfe the read¬ 
ing of all new Pieces brought to him for his 
Approbation, which he is Pure never to give, to 
what feems more meritorious than his own, left 
he lhould put their Reputations upon a level. 
Hence the poor Poet is forced with infinite Pa¬ 
tience and Humility ( tho’ he be deem’d in the 
beginning) to dance Attendance for two or three 
Years together ^ they refer him to. one, then 
to another, fo to a third, till they have run the 
whole round with him, and then difmifs him 
with an. It wont do when they have already 
plunder’d it of all that was either new or well 
exprefs’d, to drefs up their own Collections ; you 
may judge there’s no appearing for him, if they 
would permit it, when his Market has been lo 
fcreftal’d. 

The very Women are not encourag’d and paid 
according to the Merit of their Performance *, 
(certainly their Value confifts in well Speaking 
and true Action, in a juft Imitation of Nature, 
a Capacity of varying and reprefenting the Paf- 
fions^ and thofe other Excellencies appropriated 
P to 
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to the Character of a true Comedian) but the 
whim and liking of the Superiour advances his 
own Favourite to the Profits that are due to 
others y for if [he have the Luck but to pleafe 
him, no matter what becomes of the Audience } 
he pays thofe for Speaking who never knew how 
to fpeak, even to the Imitation of a Parrot. If 
this had not been obvious, they would never 
have fuffcred, by their Injuftice, the admirable 
Bracillia to leave ’em, who in fome things could 
be only excell’d by the incomparable Berenice , in 
moft but by her felf, and in all, was the Ufeful- 
left, as well as the moft agreeable Woman, of 
the Stage. 

If you fliould have any farther Inclinations 
to Gallantry, we will make the Tour of the Tu- 
illeries , where Vice and Vanity appear in their 
own Kingdom ! I wonder the Women of Con¬ 
dition do not leave to walk there, lince it is 
become fo profefs’d a Market for the Bad! It 
willraife at once your Pity and Indignation, to 
fee fo many very handfome, young, well-fa- 
fhion’d Women,abandon’d to Deftru&ion. They 
come to be bought after the moft deteftable man¬ 
ner, for an Hour or a Day, or as the Cuftomer 
pleafes •, and when once their Folly and Poverty 
has reduced ’em to fuch an ebb, they are Pollu¬ 
tion to all that touch ’em, not only in regard to 
their Health and Body, or Lofs of Chaftity 
(which is but ftri&ly numbred among the Vir¬ 
tues) but their Souls become a Sink of Abomi¬ 
nation, a Harbour for Lying, Revenge, Jilting, 
Deceit, Slander, Theft. Money is their Deity, 
Intereft their Heaven; in their Acquaintance is 
the Deft ruction of all Principles, the bane of 
Converfation, and fomething of more Wicked- 
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nets than, is to be found in any other Specie of 
the Creation! 

But that the City may not complain Aflrea does 
not vifit there, we will lead her to the Botirfe , to 
fee at once the Magnificence of their Building, 
and the Deceit of the Merchant \ the whole My- 
ftery of Artifice and Trade, the Immenfnefsof 
their Riches, and the Means by which they have 
acquir’d ’em} the Opulency of the whole, and the 
^arcimony of the Particular, fome great Ones 
excepted *, where are to be found the Vices of the 
Court with a worfe Air, and more Oftentation, 
the Citizen’s ambitious Wife, giving thofe Laws 
in her Drawing-Room Ihe has taken from above, 
with a lame Imitation of that Splendor, Luxury, 
Cards, and Gallantry, which feems appropriated 
to the Great, and but forcibly ravifh’d, and ne¬ 
ver can appear natural to thefe. 

You may likewife have a view of the City- 
Phyfcian, who neglecting the favourable Inclina¬ 
tions of Efculapms , runs mad after Apollo , who 
as carefully avoids him, forbidding the fmalleft 
of his Rays to glance that way, and even warns 
his Daphne from bellowing a Branch of her Lau¬ 
rel upon one who fo little underftands his own 
Interefl or Talent. 'Had he contented himfelf in¬ 
deed with Writing, not much, but well ^ or only 
given a Specimen of what he could do, in his 
Epifode of the Creation, we had lamented the 
future Silence of an admirable Poet-, but to pre- 
fcribe in Verfe, to Eat, Drink, Sleep, Walk and 
Ride, has jaded his Mufe, and lent him back to 
Galen and Hippocrates , fufficiently humbl'd, one 
would think, and convinc'd of his Error, when' 
he preferr’d the airy Praife of Pamajfus , to the 
fubftantial Fame of being a good Phyfician. 

P 2 Not 
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Not fo his Brother, Seignior Afompelier , who 
wrote not much, but well ■, he feems to under- 
ftand the Difficulty to maintain an acquir’d Re¬ 
putation, and is therefore wifer than to hazard 
the loling of it by a new Attempt. 

Thefe Digreffions have carry’d me from my 
firft Subject. I ffiall conclude ’em with but ad¬ 
vancing one Curiollty more, and that feems to 
be where Jfirea is principally concern’d, the 
Courts of Juftice. What would you fay to fee, 
as I have done, two People (eminent for Dig¬ 
nity and Fortune) contending Years together, 
for an Eftate, to which neither of ’em have a 
Right ? One pretends to a Will, another to a 
Deed, when, in truth, the lawful Heir dies a 
Prifoner ^ tho’ under the fpecious Pretence ot 
affifting him, the Suit is profecuted to the height, 
’till both Parties pretty well tired, lay down 
their Animofities, and conclude the Peace, by- 
dividing the Eftate between themfelves, leaving 
the Heir, and his Children, to feek their Bread 
where they can get it. 

What would j4Jhea have faid, to have feen 
in one Caufe, and at oneTryal, feventy Wit- 
neffies go away prejur’d, moft of them fo well 
manag’d, as to believe themfelves in the right ? 
Would Ihe not have exclaim’d at the Impudence, 
as well as the Injuftice of Mortals ? And yet the 
Redrefs they pretend to give us for the Grie¬ 
vances of the inferior Courts of Juftice, is in 
its Nature the higheft Grievance. We have an 
Appeal from written Statutes, and known Laws, 
made by the wifeft of our Legiflators, prov’d 
and confirm’d by the Senate and Sovereign \ but 
what is the Appeal? Why truly to one Man’s 
Opinion, whether influenced by Prejudice, Re¬ 
venge, 
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venge, Avarice, Love, Ambition, or any of 
thofe Paflions, that byafs the Breaft of Mortals , 
and this is call’d the TcrfeEHon of Jvfticc\ there 
have been but few, very few, that have born, this 
great Office uprightly. A certain Chevalier iecm'd 
to underftand Mankind perfectly well, when he 
refus’d to fue for a great Eftate that was de¬ 
tain’d from him, whilft the Grand-Prcfident-, that 
then was, officiated *, he knew he mortally hated 
him, and could not enough confide in his Prin¬ 
ciples, to lecure himfelf from being opprefied 
by his Refentment and Power ■, therefore he 
let the Caufe deep till he was remov’d, and a 
new one put in his room, by which means he 
is pofleffed of the Eftate, and the late Trcfdent 
bears yet his Animofity unfated. 

The laft Coach that we beheld in the Trado , 
belongs to the fecond Wife of one that was 
Grand-Prcfident ill the Reign of Sigifmvnd the Se¬ 
cond . I will acquaint you with feme Paflages 
of his Life, before he enter’d upon that exalted 
Dignity. 

Holpone^ the Elder, was poffiefs’d of a large 
Eftate *, he had two Sons, Hernando Vclpne , who 
was afterwards Grand-Prefident , and Mofco the 
Younger. Volpne was of the Party oppofite to 
the Court •, an old Debauchee , given to irregular 
Pleaftires, not fuch as the Laws of Nature feem 
to dictate. After marrying Hernando to a Wife 
he hated, and Mofco to one that had been his 
own Miftrefs, he dy’d fuddenly in the midft of 
his Excefles. Whether it were that he were fo 
covetous, or could not fpare fo much from his 
own Expences, he did not beftow a liberal 
Education upon his Son, but bred him to the 
pradice of the in that manner that is the 
P 3 leaft 
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leafl: generous, and moft corrupt, but Hernando 
had natural Parts, that fur mounted all thole 
Inconveniences, together with a good paternal 
Eftate, that his Father could not hinder him 
of. All the great Succeflcs he has met with, is 
due to the brightnefs of his own Genius •, he 
ow’d much more to his natural, than acquir'd 
Parts. His Memory was good, fo was his Luck *, 
to thefe were join’d a great deal of Wit *, a vo- 
lubility of Tongue •, ready Sentiments, and amoft 
plaufible Addrefs*, Religion in pretence, none 
in reality. He held it lawful for a Man to at¬ 
tain by any Methods, either Pleafure or Riches •, 
he was violent in the purfuit of both \ quitting 
his Intereft for nothing but Pleafure, and his 
Pleafure for nothing but Intereft. ^ 

A Man compos’d of fuch Elements, wanted 
nothing but to be known to be advaneedy, but 
becaufe he was yet too young to poffefs thofe 
Employments and Dignities he afpired to, he 
fupprefs’d his tow'ring Thoughts, and was con¬ 
tented to plod on in the neceffary Tra&s that 
all mult follow, who aim to be one Day confi- 
derable by the Gown. 

There was an Orphan left to his care, her For¬ 
tune not large, but her Perfbn very agreeable: 
Hernando was amorous j he hated his Wife, tho’ 
he lived civilly with her, and had the Art of 
diflembling fo natural, that it coft him nothing 
to appear a good Husband. Lovifa was the , 
Name of his beautiful Ward •, fhe was brought- 
up in the Houfe with his I.ady, who had a great 
kindnefs for her. Hernando had none'of thofe 
terrible Confiiffcs, I before deferibed in the Cafe" * 
of the Duke, and Mademoiselle Chariot •, he was 
not acquainted with thofe violent Airs of Ho¬ 
nour, 
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nour, norfcareein his narrow Education con¬ 
vers’d with any who traveil’d that Road} how¬ 
ever their precife Party, held it a violent Scan¬ 
dal for a marry’d Man to corrupt a young Wo¬ 
man, efpecially under his Ward } therefore care 
was to be taken that it lhould not be known, 
and then it would be as it were undone. Her 
Mind had taken a natural bent to Orizons and 
Devotion } his Lady encourag’d the good Spirit 
in her, and laid the Foundation of a Virtue not 
eafiiy fhaken', tho’ Hernando was indefatigable in 
his Purfuits, yet he would rather have had it in 
Ambition than Love } he did not care how eafie 
he came by his Pleafure, nor how dearly he 
paid for ’em, as appear’d afterwards by a Taint 
he receiv’d, the ufual Prefent that lewd Women 
beftow upon fuch, who do themfelves the Injury 
to converfe with ’em. 

Mademoifelle Louifa found nothing fo obliging 
as her Guardian, whatever .Ihe requeued was 
granted *, whatever Pne but feem’d to wilh, fhe 
enjoy’d} but was at a Lofs how to begin with 
her} if by a formal Declaration, it was teaching 
her to deny. My Lady had inftru&ed her in 
all that was necellary to make a young Maid 
fet a value upon her Chaftity *, (lie feem’d to 
bear an incorruptible Defire of preferving hers} 
their daily Converfation, nay Diverfions, roll’d 
upon nothing that was Loofe or Amorous •, all 
Appearances were againft him,and yet, in fpight 
of Appearances, he refolv’d to proceed, and un¬ 
dermine that feemingly invincible Chafttty. It 
would be a fort of Triumph over his Wife, 
whom he hated, as well as over Louifa whom 
he lov’d, but how to attempt her firft was the 
Point} hefaw nothing,of an amorous Conftitu- 
P 4 tion \ 
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tion -, nothing of the native Coquet, all was re¬ 
gular, all was cool and innocent •, how much to 
blame was he to make her otherways ? Are there 
fuch violent Defires that Reafon cannot fupprefs? 
Is Love fuchan irrefiftibleTyrant? Will he tram¬ 
ple upon all Obftacles? Are the molt facred 
Ties of no Obligation in his Senfe ? O no! for 
if it were but true Love , ’twould feek the good 
of the Perfon beiov’d •, but Hernando was in his 
Temper a Friend to none but himfelf , amorous, 
and convers'd every Day with a young hand- 
fome Woman, which was impoflible for him’tb 
do, without defiring of her. The little Free¬ 
doms that were permitted, inflam’d him , he 
could not pafs near her without trembling} 
when he did but touch her Hand, his Blood 
fhifh’d in his Face } fometimes he would ravifh 
a Kifs, in the way of Play, but then he was loft’ 
in Pleafure ■, he took all occasions for thofe pret¬ 
ty Liberties*, her Bed-lide was not refus’d him : 
When he us’d to view her there in a Morning, 
he would fix his fparkling wifhing Eyes, crofs 
his Arms, and figh in fuch a tender manner, 
that Louifa mult have been very ignorant, not 
to have difcern’d a Myftery in fuch a Behaviour. 
He would alway affeft to fit near her, to take 
the Place (he had quitted to touch what file 
had but touch’d and when his Lady was not 
prefent, her Glove, her Handkerchief, was Ex- 
tafie to him *, yet with nothing of a fulfome Ad- 
drefs he bad a native and becoming Gallantry. 
Lonifti thought her feif oblig’d by thefe Piftin- 
fiions; they even created a fort of Gratitude, 
that warm’d it felf to Tendernefs: She was 
pleas’d to fee, to hear him his Company feem’d 
more diverting than others-, flic knew no harm 
in it, fhe thought no harm. At 
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At that time there was a young Gentleman 
from the Country, a Relation of Hernando 
that fell in love with A'fademoife/le Louifa 7 his Cir- 
eumftances were advantageous for her, and his 
Perlon very agreeable. Mr. Wilmot begg’d the 
honour to wait upon his Coufin, and the young 
Lady to the Opera. Hernando ’s Blood flafh’d in his 
Face •, he immediately guefs’d that Mr. Wilmot 
was engag’d ^ he thought it now high time to 
declare himfelf - 7 he had fool’d too long * there 
was an audacious Lover, by the Rites of Marri¬ 
age, going to pretend to take her from his 
very Table ; he confefs’d ’twas advantageous to 
her ^ he was his Lady’s Relation ; fhe lov’d 
Louifa , and would not fail to prefs it to oblige 
both; nay, Louifa her felf might approve of him, 
he was handfome, he was young, he was amo¬ 
rous. She was innocent and nningag’d ; nothing 
oppos’d Wilmois Teeming Happinefs; but all 
things Teem’d to be againft his. Thefe things re¬ 
volv’d in an inftant thro’ his Mind. He Taw 
’em' rile to the Opera, with a concern he was 
not able to Tupport. Wilmot , by the Laws of 
Civility, was to lead the Lady Fotpone , to put her 
firft in the Coach, Louifa waspreparing to fol¬ 
low , Hernando catch’d her in fuch a Tranfport, 
that was highly favourable to his Eyes and Air, 
he never look’d To handfome as then. No Ma- 
dernoifellc, fays he, Wilmot fhall never touch this 
Hand whilft I am alive they were too near to 
Jay mote. Hernando agreeably Turpriz’d his La¬ 
dy, when he ftept into the Coach to ’em, and 
faid he he would go to the Opera. ’Twas known 
he had appointed Bufincfs of mighty confe- 
quence, that would Tuffer bv being delay’d j like 
a good Wife, fhe did not fail to represent it to 

him. 
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him, for fear lie fhould have forgot it, that was 
all one ^ no bufinefs could come in ballance with 
Louifa j ' he faw that mnft be the time to defend 
her Heart from the fir ft Impreflions of a young 
affiduous Lover. He fat over-againft her in the 
Coach, and without knowing what he did, prefs’d 
her Knees with his, till he pained her ^ fhe won¬ 
der’d at the Exxcfs, bccaufe ’twas what he was 
not us’d to *, but fhe durft not complain, for 
fear of his Lady. The Story of the Opera chanc’d 
to be of a Woman that had marry’d a fecond 
Husband, her firft yet alive, tho’ unknown to 
her • after feven Years abfence he returns, the 
fecond Night after their new Hymen , difcovers 
himfelf to her \ flie knows and owns him falls in¬ 
to extreme Defpair atthe Misfortune; runs mad, 
and in her Lunacy ftabs her felf : The Play was 
wrought up with all the natural Artifice of a 
good Poet. Louifa , who did not often fee fuch 
Reprefentations, became extremely mov’d at this. 
Her young Breafts heav’d with Sorrow -, the 
Tears fill’d her Eyes, and fhe betray’d her Senfe 
of their Misfortune, with a Tendernefsthat Her¬ 
nando did not think had been in her. He was 
infinitely pleas’d, and employ’d a world of pains 
to applaud, inftead of ridiculing, as his'Lady 
did, that fenfibility of Soul. When they came 
away, he took care that her Hand fhould fall 
to his fhare. As they were going home, he fat 
over againft her, in the fame manner as before. 
At- Supper, the Play was their Subjedt His 
Wife was reafbning about the Accident of the 
double Marriage, and laid it was neceffary the 
Poet fhould difpatch her out of the way, for 
loaded with fuch a Misfortune, ’twas impoflible 
file fhould live without being infamous,-and 

con- 
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c onfequently detefting her felf. Hernando was 
not of the fame Opinion, and upon that Head, 
in his eloquent Manner, introduced a learned 
Difcourfe of the lawfulnefs of double Marri rages. 
Indeed he own'd that in all Ages, Women had 
been appropriated \ that for the benefit and di- 
ftin&ion of Children, with ether neceflary Oc¬ 
currences, Polygamy had been jufbly deny’d the 
Sex, fince the coldnefs of their Conftitution, 
the length of time they carry’d their Children, 
and other Incidents feem’d to declare againft 
them \ but for a Man who pofiefs’d an uninter¬ 
rupted Capacity of propagating the Specie, and 
mull necelTarily find all the Inconveniencies 
above-mentioned, in any one Wife ■, the Law of 
Nature, as well as the Cuftom of many Na¬ 
tions, and moft Religions, feem’d to declare for 
him. The anclentjews, who pretend to receive 
the Law from an only God, not only indulged 
plurality of Wives, but an unlimitted ufe of 
Concubinage. The Children were bred up toge¬ 
ther without diftinclion, as being all the Sons 
of one Lather \ nay, their Land of Promife was 
divided by equal Portions among a Man’s (whom 
they call Jacob) twelve Sons, tho’ fome of ’em 
were born Of his two Concubines, and the reft 
not from one Wife, but two, living at one time 
in and of the fame Family. The, Turks, and all 
the People of the World, but the Europeans^ ftill. 
preferVed the Privilege. That it was to be own’d, 
their Manners in all things were lefs adultera¬ 
ted than ours*, their Veracity, Morality, and 
Hafcit of livipg lefs corrupted. That in preten¬ 
ding to reform from their Abufes, Europe had 
only refin’d their Vices Pleasures that were for¬ 
bidden liad a better Gufio , and rho ? they had 
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ty’d them (elves out of Policy to one Wife, to 
make particular Families great, and maintain 
diftin&ion } yet there was fcarce a Man (but 
himfelf) that had Capacity to uphold his Plea- 
lures abroad, but went in fearch of ’em •, that, 
true, he condemn’d a promifeuous purfuit, be- 
caufe it was irrational and polluted, but if one 
or more Women, whether marry’d or not, were 
appropriated to one Man, they were fo far from 
tranfgrefiing, that they but fulfilled the Law of 
Nature. It was agreeable to the practice of 
great Jvpiter himfelf, and therefore could only 
in a political, not religious Senfe, be accounted 
infamous *, that the lofs of the World’s Efteem 
was very well recompenced, by the true and va¬ 
luable Joys of Love^ that a young Lady ought 
never to oppofe thofe good Inclinations Ihe 
might find in her felf towards a marry’d Man, 
becaufe (he was gratifying at one time, both 
her Paffion and her Duty. 

You may be fure this Harrangue did not relilh 
very well in his Lady’s Ear, but it was not for 
her he intended it. Hernando appealed to Mr. 
IVilmot , if he had any thing but what was 
rational *, he, who did not know the other’s 
Defign, and like a right Man, was for uphold¬ 
ing the Sex’s Charter, did not fail to applaud 
it, tho’ it were but an ill Mode of making his 
Court to a Lady he pretended to marry. Louifa 
very well obferv’d it, in being his Wife, fhe 
found (he mull prepare her felf for the Morti¬ 
fication of one or more Rivals, and that he 
would plead Cuftom, and bring Prefidenfs for 
if •, this difgufted her extremely of that fide} 
fne prefum’d that no unmarried Man ought to; 
advance fuch Do&rine, before a Woman he lov’d *, 

’twas 
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’twas only to be look’d upon as the Husband’s 
Refuge, when he was fo unfortunate to meet 
with a Wife he did not like *, and how firm foe- 
ver was the Foundation, it fhould not be built 
upon but in Extremity. 

Next Morning Hernando beg’d the Favour of 
his Lady, that fhe would take Loidfa down with 
her to their Villa, near fix Leagues from Angela , 
and endeavour to divert themfelves, as well as 
they could, for two or three Days, at which 
time he would be fure to wait upon them \ this 
was to lend her out of Wilmoth way j he could 
not reft while he thought another pretended to 
her. Their Departure was fo fudden, that the 
Loyer had not time to intereft his Relation in 
his Caufe •, he would even have follow’d ’em, but 
Hernando gave him fuch a. cold Reception, and 
told him, his Wife, fatigu’d with the Hurry of 
the Town, retir’d to avoid Company, and would 
very well fpare the extraordinary Complement, 
that he refolved to delay it till their return. 

Mean time, Hernando weigh’d with himlelf 
how he Ihould declare himfelf: Paper is never 
out of Countenance, and tho’ he did not ufe of¬ 
ten to blufh, yet the natural Timidity of a Lo¬ 
ver, taught him to defpond when he was near 
his Miftrefs: He knew many things were loft, not 
becaule Men cannot attain to ’em, but becaufe 
they don’t attempt ’em. He did not well know 
whether a Letter would efcape his Wife’s Hands, 
and fall into Lonifa s *, nay, even whether Lou - 
ifa would not her felf expofe it; he thought the 
Hazard was too great, and therefore, refolved to 
depart that very Night, within two Hours of 
Twelve, when he was expeded of none. He 
had a Mafter-key that open’d all Doors and 

Gates 
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Gates ^ he took no Servant with him^ but mount¬ 
ing his Horfe, he flew away with the Speed of 
a Lover, little at eafe till he be with .his Belo¬ 
ved. A Surtout and riding Periwig fufficiently 
difguifed him ^ he alighted at the Garden Back- 
Gate } the Moon was at the full, and lent him 
more Light than he had occalion for. ’Twas 
then paft Midnight *, he knew Lonifa’s Chamber 
was on the Ground-floor *, two large folding- 
Windows open’d into the Garden, which the 
extreme Heat of the Weather might poflibly 
caufe her to keep open. He believ’d the whole 
Family was (if not afleep, at leaft) in Bed , 
his Lady’s fide was on the other part of the 
Houfe. Avoiding the Gravel, for fear the Noife 
fhould difcover him, he fetch’d a Compafs by 
the Graffy Walks, to come to Louifas Chamber } 
where he found the lovely Maid, in a melan¬ 
choly Pofture, leaning with her Arms upon the 
Window, and gazing at the Moon. His Heart 
beat violently at the Sight he was afraid of 
fhowing himfelf, left he fhould frighten her, and' 
in her Surprife fhe fhould cry out ^ neither was 
he Pure her Attendant^ was difmifs’d, for the 
Lights were ftill burning. But Boldnefs being 
ever a Friend to Love, he advanc’d and cal¬ 
ling foftly Madamoifel Louifa , charming Louifa-, 
are you alone? The Tone of his Voice was fweet, 
and particularly foftened. Louifa only flatted, 
but did not cry out: She ask’d him in- a Mi¬ 
nute, having prefeutly known him, When did 
you come ? How long have you been here ? Have 
you any Body with you? Dear Madamoifel., he 
interrupted, no. She faid all the Houfe is in 
Bed ^ I’ve juft fent away my Maid, am all un- 
dreft, even to my very Kight-gown ^ net being 
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difpofed to go to Bed, nor in the leaft fleepy, 
I thought it was Cruelty to keep her up •, but 
I’ll call her to bring Lights to let you in, and 
wait upon you up to my Lady’s Chamber. Hold, 
hold, Madamoifel , and with that he gave but one 
jump into the Room, and then another to catch 
her in his Arms. She fell a trembling, and rea¬ 
dy to fink as he held her, being taken with a 
Paflion of Fear and Surprize ^ fhe fear’d, but lhe 
knew not what. Hernando , with all the SubmiF- 
fion of a Lover, taught by Nature more than 
Education, fell upon his Knees clofe to the 
Chair where he had placed her dear Madamoifel, 
I muft beg you to recover your Diforder *, what 
are you apprehenfive of ? Are you afraid of fo 
fubmiflive a Lover ? He Hop’d her to fee how 
lhe would receive the Declaration •, but her trem¬ 
bling and fright continuing, he faw lhe was juft 
going to have a fit of Swooning. He had heard 
in thofe Cafes, that the belt Remedy was to lay 
her at her length fo that taking her without 
Refiftance, in his Arms, hecarry’d her to the 
Bed, and flipping off her Night-gown, with as 
much Modefty as the Circumfiance would per¬ 
mit, he threw the Bed open, laid her in, and 
cover’d her up very handfomly } then cafl him- 
felf down upon the Bed-cloaths, his Face to hers, 
where he could not relift the Pleafure of paying 
hinifelf in Kiffes for his pains. This, and what 
was done before, recall’d the young Beauty. She 
remov’d him gently with her Hand, and turning 
that way, Oh Sir, fays lhe, what are you about ? 
Do you mean to ruin me ? I mean to love you. 
Madam, to adore you, to die for you} I mean 
to marry you, if you will make me fo happy. 
Dreams, anfwer’d the Lady, are not you mar- 
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ry’d already ? Oh, Madam, if you did but love 
me with but a grain of that Paflion I have for 
you, .it would be more than a Dream, ’twould 
be Reality } but that is my Misfortune, all I ask 
of you at prefent is, that you will difmifs your 
Fears, for upon my Faith and Honour, I en¬ 
gage you fhall have no occafion for ’em : All wild 
as I am, with extremity of Love and eager De- 
Hres, you fhall command me as you pleafe. I 
will not fo much as pretend to the Liberty of a 
Kifs without your Leave; let me have but one 
of your fair Hands, that 1 may proteft upon 
it my never-dying Paflion. I have long and def~ 
perately lov’d you ^ I believe, fmcther’d by Pain, 
I fhould have dy’d rather than have reveal’d it 
to you, if that Country-Booby’s Pretenfion had 
not alarm’d me, and gave me Courage to fpeak. 
For you only I am come hither alone ^ for you 
only I fhall return folitary and dying with Grief, 
at leaving my better part behind \ ’tis too dan¬ 
gerous a Secret to be fhar’d with any but our 
felves, upon the Road I would have given my 
Life for this fair, this filent, happy Opportu¬ 
nity •, don’t make it of no effeft by gronndlefs 
Fears ^ reaflure your felf, Madnmoifel } banifh* 
Madam, that treacherous Enemy to Love. Oh 
that you would but permit me to give you on¬ 
ly a Tafte of what I feel ^ that you would once 
but admit of fo much Curiofity in my Favour, 
to prove but a glimmering of that Delight, that 
mutual Lovers beftow upon one another. Here 
he fought her Lips, andprefl: ’em fo tenderly, 
and fo refpe&ively, that he could not fail of in- 
finuating, by that dangerous Contaft, fbmething 
new and tender into the Bread of the unexpe¬ 
rienc’d Virgin j he purfued her fo artfully, that 

flie 
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fiie contented he fhould Hay there till Morning 
and before they parted, promis’d to hear him 
again upon the Article of Marriage. She con- 
fefs’d, fhe preferr'd him to all Mankind j Jfhe 
wifh’d he were fingle, fhe Hioilld never like ano¬ 
ther fo well, but her Honour and Chaftity were 
above her Life. The Battery was renew’d againft 
that piece of Fortification j he told her, ’Twas 
only a Dream, a Notion, that fcarce any Lady 
who had been fo happy to love, had any more 
of it than the Pretence } good Management and 
ConduCt were Honour and Vertuetco^ he was 
pleading for nothing Criminal} fhe was unir- 
gag’d, unmarry’d, and had a defpotick Power' 
in favour of any one lhe had a mind to make 
happy. Then he urg’d Arguments innumerable, 
all to the fame Purpofe as the Night before, to 
perfuade her to the Lawfnlnefs of Poligamy •, he 
found that mult be the Mine that was to blow 
up her Chaftity : She liflmed, fhe enquir’d, and 
where fhe doubted, made Objections, vrhich with 
his Sophiftry, he immediately anfwer’d j till at 
length he almoft convinc’d her, that the Law of 
Nature was prior, and ought to take place} one 
was ordain’d by the Gods, the other inflituted 
by Man, and therefore the fir ft was undoubted¬ 
ly to be preferr’d. He begg’d fhe would per¬ 
mit him to fee her in the fame .manner every 
Night j there was no danger of a Difcovery j 
he would pretend the great Heat made him 
defire to lie alone, and have his Bed made in 
a low Room in the other Wing, anfweringto 
the Garden, as that did, by which means he 
might get out of his own Window, and come 
into hers. 

Ql 


When 
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When once a young Maid pretends to put 
her felf upon the fame Foot with a Lover at 
Argument, fhe is fure to be caft *, Lovifa had no 
very ftrong Head •, his fuperficial Reafons might 
quickly take place, efpecially when they were 
feconded by Inclination. Unknown to her felf 
Ihe loved him, elfe all his Attempts would have 
been infignificant •, he fhow’d her fhe was a Wo¬ 
man at liberty, had her own Fortune at com¬ 
mand, and his with Advantage: What could 
fhe exped in another Husband that was not to 
be found in him ? Why truly the Opinion of the 
World \ but that not being a part of her Du¬ 
ty, might very well be exchang’d for thofe in¬ 
comparable Delights, that are feldom or never 
found in mercenary Marriage ^ fince fhe already 
lov’d him, fhe could contrad none with any 
other Man, that would not be fo •, therefore all 
they were to fence againft was, left it fhould be 
difcover’d. It was not neceflary fhe fhould lofe 
Efteem, as long as fhe could preferve it •, but 
in thefe repeated dangerous nightly Converfa- 
tions, Love had arm’d her with Fortitude; fhe 
was become bold, as to Opinion, contented with¬ 
in her felf, that fhe did nothing againft the Laws 
of God and Nature, which he had taught her, 
it was her Duty to fulfil. 

Having with a world of Pains, fix’d this Im¬ 
moveable Principle in her Breaft, fhe confen- 
ted to marry him } fhe could admit of Voligamy , 
but would not hear a word of Concubinage *, whe¬ 
ther the Difference be fo material I leave to the 
Cafuifts ; but the Difficulty was, how they fhould 
be marry’d unknown. Mofco (Hernando's Bro¬ 
ther, much about the fame pitch in Devotion, 



( 227 ) 

and very well match’d for their Morals) was 
ingag’d in a fort of an Amour very like this, 
only the Lady feem’d rather to be the Aggref- 
for: He was call’d to Council. Hernando told 
him, he could not carefs his Wife, the Rites of 
Love were naufeous to him *, and lince it was n 
folly to pafs away that, idle time of Life with¬ 
out Pleasures, he had fought it with eafe and 
fafety in Louifd’s foft Bofom : But becaufe fhe 
would not condefcend to make him happy with¬ 
out a Prieft, he did not know how to procure 
one that would be fecret. Mofco anfwer’d, That 
he fuppofed all that he pretended to by mar¬ 
rying the Girl, was to pleafe her; and lince that 
might as well be done by a falfe, as a true 
Prielt, their belt way was, to let him procure 
the Habit, and officiate to their Content: By 
that means Hernando ffiould fcreen himfelf from 
her Perfections, when he was grown weary of 
her \ as that would be no wonder, to his know¬ 
ledge, for he was lick at Heart of young Zara y 
and did not know how in the World to get rid 
of her. This was applauded as a notable Ex¬ 
pedient \ he gain’d the Lady by it ^ and ffiould 
ffie ever take a fancy to put in her Claim, : twas 
impoffible for her to find the Prieft, and there¬ 
fore ’twould be in vain to pretend it. They only 
demurr’d, left ffie ffiould know him, maugre his 
Difguife, or fufpeft the Tone of his Voice. As 
to that, they did not doubt but the Drefs, to¬ 
gether with another colour'd Wig, would make 
him quite another thing. His Voice ffiould be 
alter’d with a Bullet, or Plumb-ftones in his 
Mouth, and fpeaking a la Francoife , he might 
very well pafs for a Refugee , a People that are 
Q. 2 to 
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to be found in fvvarms thro’ all Parts of Europe 
cfpecially the I/lands. , . ■ - ■ 

Hernando would not have it deferr’d , he cau- 
fed her to come to Angela • upon a flight Pre¬ 
tence, his Lady remain’d in the Country •, they 
diirft not fhare their Secret with any other, few 
of the Servants being in Town, and thofe that 
were, Pent out of the way. After Supper, this 
pretended Priefl: comes upon a vifit to Hernando ; , 

he took care there fhoula be but little Light in 
the Room ; the Ceremony being only to quiet 
the Ladies Confluence (who thought {he did no 
ill, fo thoroughly had he wrought upon her) 
there was no Witnefs requir’d ; fo marry’d they 
were •, the falfe Prieft received his Fee, made 
his Leg, and bruflit into a Coach that waited 
for him. 

The new marry’d ( I mean the Bridegroom ) 
was very impatient to go to Bed, the Lady as 
Dutiful as Obliging, did not let him wait long'; 
when the Servants were difpofed to their reft, 
he was introduced into her Chamber, where he 
pafs’d the guilty Night, I fuppofe, to both their 
Satisfactions. ' ’ •: 

The next Day they return’d into the Country, 
byt Hernando was too much in Love to pafs a 
Night without the Toys of his young Wife; the 
Invention o: the Window Hill held'good: But 
what ihould they do when the Seafon call’d ’em 
to Angela ? W nen they Ihould be forced to aban¬ 
don that dear Villa, a thoufand bleft Opportunities 
preiented themfelves, which they could not find 
eifew here ; they loll none of ’em ; the confcious 
Walks and Gardens all witnefs’d to their.Paf- 
fion. Louifa could not enough Love a ffusband 
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fo very amiable *, fhe dovoted all her Thoughts 
and Willies, her whole Days and Nights, to him \ 
the fame unaccountable thing that cools the 
Swain, more warms the Nymph : Enjoyment 
(the death of Love in all Mankind) gives Birth 
to : new Fondnefs, and doating Extaiie's in the 
Women } they begin later, with-held by Mo- 
defty, and by a very ill tim’d Oeconomy, take 
up their Fondnefs exadly where their Lover 
leaves it. ■ 

This was Efficiently prov’d by the young 
■Zara, a very pretty Girl, Whofe Mother liv’d 
in the fame Villa with Hernando , but fo great a 
Bigot, that Zara had feen nothing but their own 
forbidden Crew of Se&aries. Her felf was 
born with genteel Inclinations, and had fome- 
thing jantie in her Mien and Converfation they 
did nothing but teize her for not conforming 
her felf enough to their Manners. Her For¬ 
tune was conllderable for one of her rank } fhe 
had eight- thoufand Crowns in her own Hands, 
which was more than three times as much to 
Ladies that drefs and live in the World. Her 
Father was dead, and fne went often to Hernan- 
do’s and his Brothers to converfe, w r hich v r ere 
the principal People of the Vika. Mofco , w*ho 
never faw a Woman he could not have beftow’d 
fome of his Favours upon, let her be hand- 
fome or indifferent, was mightily taken 
with pretty Zara \ he had not the command 
of Mony as his elder Brother had ^ all things 
mov’d in a much narrower Sphere than 
at Hernando' s^ his Lady had been his Fa¬ 
ther’s Miftrefs, and his Mother never forgave 
him his Marriage with her; it woud be no 
d 3 dif- 



( * 3 ° ) 

difadvantage to him to have the command of 
Zaras : The young Creature took a fatal Paffion 
for him, which was not in her Power to conceal, 
not even from his Wife. If fhe were at the 
Table at dinner with her, and he return’d un- 
ex pededly, her Surprize and Joy were ufually 
fo great, that all the World might read in her 
Face the diforders of her Soul. The Lady did 
not love her the lefs for it} Ihe believ’d her 
fick of a Diftemper fhe could not help ^ and did 
not imagine it wou’d arife to any guilty Com¬ 
merce between her and her Husband. Mean 
time Ihe put all her little Matters in Mofco' s 
Hand*, he it was that difpos’d of-her Fortune, 
and made what Wafts or Improvements he faw 
good. When Ihe had Affairs at Angela , if he were 
there, fhe took up her conftant refidence at his 
Houfe , perpetually put her felf in the Road 
where fhe might meet him. He faw this Em - 
yrejfment, and was not at all difpleas’d with it *, 
his Soul was almoft as Amorous, and his Perfon 
almoft as handfome, as his Brothers. I’ve alrea¬ 
dy told you their Principles were the fame, tho* 
perhaps quite fo much may not be faid of his 
Addrefs and Natural Parts ^ however he had a 
great deal of Wit and Attempt j underftood 
very well his Bufinefs, but had not the good 
Fortune to be born an elder Brother. 

By the pretence of Bufinefs, he could often 
fee Zara at her Mother’s Houfe: Thofe oppor¬ 
tunities were not loft ^ Ihe was of an Opinion 
that Cohabitation makes a Marriage *, fhe wou’d 
have given ten times her Fortune, if fhe had 
had it, that Mofco, as he fometimes gave her 
hopes, would leave his Wife and Co-habit with 
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her ; not that he ever intended it, but Men do 
not ufe to fay difagreeable things to thofe that 
they came to be happy with. He cou'd have been 
very well contented if Ihe had lov’d him fome- 
thing more difcreetly, her fondnefs began to 
be very tirefome to him. She was one Day at 
dinner at Hernando s, Mofco arriv’d unexpected¬ 
ly Ihe was forc’d to withdraw to the Air of 
the Window in the next Room, or Ihe had 
fwooned away •, tender Louifa follows to aflifl: 
her •, ihe even leaves her dinner to adminifter 
what was in her Power towards her recovery} 
they got together into the Garden, where, ha¬ 
ying no Witnefles but themfelves, Zara no 
longer reftrain’d her felf, but gave way to a great 
Paflion of Tears: When that was over, and 
Louifa had intreated her to let her know the 
caufe of her Afflictions, and allur’d her of fe- 
crefie. She began thus. 

You fee here, my dear Louifa , the moft loft 
undone Maid that ever liv’d. I lov’d Mofco to 
that height, that nothing but his Love can jfo- 
tisfie me ! alas ! that’s a thing impoffible to gain 
from fo unconftant a Perfon ! yet has he a thou- 
fand, and a thoufand times perfuaded me, that 
his Paflion was mutual! I con him none of thole 
Cares and Troubles, by which other Women 
are brought to oblige their Lovers the Work 
was all done to his Hand *, I even lov’d him be¬ 
fore he diftinguilh’d me. I was the Agrelfor! 1 
am the Sufferer! how dear am I going to pay 
for thofe few Moments of Delight I have pafs’d 
with him ? Thofe charming Pleafures are no 
more! I cannot bear to live without him! 
Poubtlefs, Louifa-, you wonder to hear me en- 
Q, 4 tertais 
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tertain you at this rate} but it is not with us^ 
as with you •, we think mutual Love and Con-* 
Lent makes a Marriage} we ftand not in need 
of the Prieft’s Ceremony *, when once we give 
our Faith, it is inviolable *, it wou’d be a mortal 
Crime to fwerve from it : And tho’ ALofco was 
marry’d before, leaving his Wife to co-habit 
with me, (as he has a thoufand times promis’d)' 
is fulficient Ceremony} all that we require to 
make a Marriage and render Zara happy. But 
he’s cool’d ! his fainting Ardors retain nothing 
of their firif Sweet nefs! he ev’n avoids me! 
whilft I love him to that tranfporting height, 
lam not Miftrefs of my felf! You faw it was 
notin my Pow-er to fupprefs thofe Difordershis 
prefence gave me. What mult all the World 
think of my Folly? am not 1 mad? ’tisimpofli- 
ble I Ihoifd live under this Difeafe of Soul! I 
mull put at end to all my Uneafinefs: But alas ! 
that is not to be done without putting an end 
to my Life. 

Louifa hearing a Story fo very parallel with 
her own, wept"in Contort : fire was afraid of 
the fame Inconftancy, tho’ Hernando was Hill 
kind and generous. Zara had Beauty, Youth, 
and Fortune} yet were not thefe any Articles 
towards her Happinefs. The capricio of Men 
carry ’em above all consideration •, Louifa' s Love- 
fick Heart was languifhing with the fame Di- 
ftemper. Za-a had found out a Confident who 
lov’d as much as flie, and therefore was not 
like to give her any good Advices towards her 
recovery: However, Ihe faid and did all that 
■was in her power to comfort her •, Ihe even ad- 
vis’d her to abfent her felf from Mofco, if it 

were 
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were true, that he was Really become unkind, 
a generous Difdain ought to be her Cure; but 
probably Ihe might miitake •, Bufinefs, unlucky 
crofs Affairs, might make her mifinterpret him. 
Men were not always difpos’d ^ Love feldom was 
confider’d in them after a time, but as a leifure 
Employment, and unbending of the Soul, a 
fweetning of fatigue , and ’twas Wifdom in 
Women to give way to thofe Cruel Hours, and 
wait with patience for the Tender. 

• Hernando and Mofco appear’d in the fame Walk; 
Zara beg’d the favour of Lonifa to entertain the 
former, whilft.fhe got a moments Difcourfe 
with the other. This was a Service no way difa- 
greeable to her, nor Hernando ^ but ’twas not the 
fame with Mofco , he would have his Brother not 
to leave him to be baited by Zara s fondnefs. 
He laugh’d, and told him he had much hurt done 
him, now he had an opportunity to entertain 
Louifa he would not lofe it, let him look to him- 
felf as well as he could. Thus Hernandoandihis 
Miftrefs, having both the fame defign, quickly 
(truck into another Walk, and left that to the 
dilconfolate Zara., She came up to her Lover, 
who inquir’d of her Health, and what had occa- 
fion’d her fudden illnefs ? As if you are a Stran¬ 
ger to it, Sir? There are fome Perfons who fo 
wholly poffefs our Souls, that we can’t hear 
their very Name without Perturbation! Their 
fight, unexpected, influences’em as yours did me. 
But what fhall I fay ? alas! I give you none of 
thofe Difordersif all be not calm within you, 
it is becaufe Hate, and not Love, difquiets you. 
Why did you encourage the Follies of a Maid 
that might have been happy, had Ihe never feen 

you ? 
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you ? Alas! I was Innocent! I knew none of 
thofe Arts by which, I am fince inform’d, the 
Women of the World prolong and heighten 
the Lover’s Paflion ! I thought it was a Merit in 
me to love what feem’d fo meritorious. I fhou’d 
have believ’d it a Fault unpardonable to have 
diflembled it. I was bred up in the plain road of 
Sincerity, my Heart correfponds with my Man? 
ners. I know nothing fo bafe and guilty as 
diflimulation ; therefore, fpeak to you for the 
lalt time ; things are come to that height, I 
can’t bear to live and not poflefs you all. Will 
you do as you promifed ? Will you live with me ? 
Shall I have that Sandion for my Paflion ? my 
Fortune may be wholly at your difpofal. I will 
even do all that’s neceflary to pleafe my Mo¬ 
ther, in whofe Power it is to double it; fhe 
will no longer oppofe my Inclinations, when fhe 
finds you give me that proof of yours. You have 
but to cohabit with me to make you Matter of 
hers, as well as mine : I am asking no new thing. 
’Twas but what your felf, firft, propos’d; the 
Artifice by which you drew me to give you the 
laft Proof of my Love, and without which I 
ihould have believ’d that Conceflion highly cri¬ 
minal. Perfonsof our Perfuafion, promife nor¬ 
thing but what they are fine to perform; you 
-well know their very Word to them is a Law. I 
was never ufe to converfe with any Deceivers, 
therefore you need not wonder I took fo little 
precaution againtt you. Upon the whole, if 
you acquit your felf as you ought, there is 
none 1 would change Conditions with. You 
have fcrew’d me, by your delays, up to the vte- 
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4ll to pieces. To morrow carries yours, and 
your Brother’s Family from our Filla for the 
whole Winter. I can’t fupport your abfence, 
unlefs you’ll totally deftroy my hopes: Tell 
me you hate me, that I may ceafe to love 
you. Reftore my Affairs to the pofture they 
were, when I firft engag’d with you; give me 
back my Writings and my Efle&S} let me fee 
that you will have no further Correfpondence 
with me , and I will endeavour either to be 
eafie or 'die. To this long Speech, Mofco re¬ 
turn’d as long an Anfwer *, ftufft with falfe 
aflurances of Love, and performance of his 
Promife \ he would but put his Affairs in a 
pofture, not to fear his Wife’s anger, and then 
he’d devote himfelf wholly to her. Mean time 
he’d often take opportunities to fee her*, they 
were difcharging their own Lodging, and he 
would henceforth take up his at her Mo¬ 
thers. 

By this, the other (as fantaftically Marri¬ 
ed) People had join’d them, Zara, became a 
little lefs Splenetick *, lhe flay’d late that 
£3ight, becaufe it was the laft, which neither 
Hernando nor Louifa thank’d her for in their 
Hearts \ becaufe they were apparently going 
for a long time, to take their leaves of meet¬ 
ing in the fame Bed together. 

Louifa proved with Child, which alarm’d ’em 
both} fhe grew apparently big. Hernando bid 
her not difquiet her felf, he would take a Houfe 
for her, and fhe fhould be accountable to none 
but him for her Condudt 


This 
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This Lady, undone with Love, confented to 
the Propofal j fhe valu’d not the World’s Opi¬ 
nion which fhe was going to lofe, nor being 
abandon’d by all the Good, to fhut up her felf in' 
Infamy, to devote her felf to a Paffion that pof- 
libly might quickly meets, its Dofe in too full 
Pofleffion ^ but fhe doating on to the extremity, 
found Fame and Honour, Riches and Content, 
in his Arms. 

Mr. Wilmot renew’d his Addreffes; he had 
engag’d his Coufin to pro'pofe him to Loulfa 
for a Lover. She had been much furpriiz’d at 
her intended Separation, nor could imagine what 
a young Creature fhould take a Houfe to live 
alone by her felf ^ fhe fancy’d fome Myftery, but 
far from the right. However, having to fpeak 
in favour of Mr. Wilmoth Paflion, fhe came foft- 
ly and unexpectedly to Louifas Chamber, there 
was no Body there ^ fhe heard fome talking in 
the little Dreffing-Room, which being upon the 
jar, fhe .faw her falfe Husband upon, his‘Knees, 
Lifting Louifah Hand, and heard him entreat 
her, that fhe would admit him to her Chamber 
when the Houfe was at reft •, he would pretend 
to lie alone, and tho’ there was not the -fame 
conveniency of Windows,'as at the Villa, yet 
fomething ought to be hazarded for fo great a 
Happinefs. Louifix" was apparently confenting, 
when Lady Volpone made a third. You may g-uefs 
how acceptable was her Company, fhe ‘loir her 
ufual Moderation. Tears, Grief, Rage, Re¬ 
proaches, all that could agitate a Wife, jealous 
and convinc’d. She upbraided Louifa of breach 
of Hofpitality •, of violating the Laws of Friend¬ 
ship, fhe that had been as a Mother to her; 

’twas 
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Ywas more than Adultery, ’twas Inceft, and Pa- 
racide •, lhe not only feduced her Husband, but 
would murther her, fince ’twas impoflible lhe 
could furvive the Lofs of his Affe&ion. 

Hernando would not fufier Lovifa to reply, leaft 
the Ecclarcijfement of the double Marriage fhould 
be a double'Scandal to him: But taking her by 
the Hand, he bow’d to his Lady, and told her 
his Ward Ihould wait upon her at another time, 
when her Temper was better, and lhe more fen- 
fible of the Honour fhe received by fo deferving 
a Perfon’s Converfation. So leading her down 
Stairs, he went with her into a Coach, and dif- 
pofed her to her Satisfaction, in a Friend’s Houle 
of his, ’till her own was fitted up. 

Throughly convinced of the Doctrine he had 
taught her, that Plurality of Wives were law¬ 
ful : She manag’d her felf no more as to the 
World’s Opinion, forfaking that, before it could 
abandon her. She lay-in at her own Houfe, and 
no longer pretended to keep her Commerce with 
Hernando a‘Secret. She confider’d her felf as his 
Wife, and pel-lifting frill in her beloved Opinion, 
indulg’d the enchanting Poyfon, which deftroy’d 
her Fame, and intoxicated her Reafon. 

, Mean time the afflicted Zara wrote feveral 
Letters to Mofco , to fummcn him to the Perfor¬ 
mance of his Promife ^ fhe fatigu’d, fhe perfe- 
cuted him*, he heartily wifh’d.any favourable 
Accident would tranfport her to a more happy 
Region *, neither her Height of Pafflion, Youth, 
nor Beauty, could reftore loft Appetite, or pre¬ 
vent a loathing. ' She perpetually talk’d of dy¬ 
ing, but he knew that very few died of that 
Diftemper. The Flower of Beauty apparently 

faded. 
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faded, neither the Rofe nor Lillies retain’d their 
native Colour. Her Drefs fhe negle&ed; Diver- 
fions were no more: Sorrow, nay Defpair, were 
her infeparable Companions •, all fhe hoped and 
wifh’d was, that they would quickly terminate 
her Pain. In this manner fhe entertain’d thofe 
who pretended to comfort her. They found 
her deplorably Melancholy, but could not divine 
the Caufe, and vainly ftrove to divert her, but 
that was beyond their Sphere. She argu’d with 
her felf, that could fhe fee him but once more, 
to know his final Refolution, it would deter¬ 
mine hers *, to obtain that Satisfa&ion, fhe re^ 
folv’d to write again *, but whether to move 
him, by her Submiffion, to compaffionate her 
Sufferings, or to threaten him into a Compli¬ 
ance ^ the former Method had not been Succefs- 
ful, therefore in Words that refemble thefe, fhe 
refolv’d upon the latter. 

'jHIr'd out with Love and Difdain , too cruel Friend 
and Husband, I have refolv d to fuffer no more 
in private , but will proclaim my Woes , and your De- 
lufions , even to the Woman the World believes your 
Wife tho 7 / only am fuch , and will not fail to make 
my Claim within two Days , at Angela. If before 
that time be expir'd, thou dofb not comfort and re¬ 
lieve thy affettionate , and mofi defpairing 

ZARA. 

Mofco could by no means relifh a Vifit of 
that nature he rais’d not any great Ideas of 
Delight from fuch a Scene •, he had too much 
Wifdom to let it work up to that Height, there¬ 
fore 
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fore fince he faw Promifes were no longer a 
Specie that would pafs current with Zara, he 
refolv’d to undeceive her, tho’ it might poffibly 
take her Affairs out of his Hands, and with it 
Inconvenience his *, yet her Perfecutions were 
more intollerable, and he would be at reft from 
fo troublefome an Amour. ’Twas in vain to 
willi that he had not engag’d her fo far *, thele 
are among the Things, which when once done, 
cannot fo eafily be repair’d ^ he took. Horfe, and 
arriv’d the fame Night at the Villa. She was 
all Joy, and new Tranfport to fee him*, ’twas 
as if (he had never been in pain. She told him 
he muft lie there that Night. He faid nothing 
to contradid her.* They fupp’d with her Mo¬ 
ther, who afterwards withdrew to order the 
Linen for his Bed. All the good Nature he 
was Mafter of could not force him to fhevv Ten- 
dernefs where he had fo ftrong an Averfion. 
He ask’d himfelf whence it came, that a Perfon 
of her Youth and Charms, with all that’s en¬ 
dearing in the Sex, excefsof Truth, andexcefs 
of Love, could not in the leaft fway his obdu¬ 
rate Heart to a return ? He found the fatal Se¬ 
cret, he had been happy, and that prevented 
him from being ftill fo. Satiety and Loathing 
fucceeded} his Reafon could not prefide over his 
Appetite *, he could eat no more, however deli¬ 
cate was the Banquet, and therefore it muft be 
removed. ’Twas hard to tell a Lady fo that had 
oblig’d him, but it was ten times harder for her 
to fuffer in continual Torture. Therefore having 
fammon’d all his Refolution, he ask’d her if they 
fhould take a Walk by the River-fide ? The Ser¬ 
vant was above ordering his Bed, but he was 

afraid 
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afraid what ho had to fay would make her fo 
outragious, that the Family would near her, and 
he, in the firft Guft of her Paflion, fhould be ex- 
pofed as well as her felf. Zara confented to 
every thing that was agreeable to him. They^ 
began their Walk by the pale Glimm’rings of 
the Moon, and the agreeable Noife that arole 
from the gentle Dallies of the Water. Leaning 
bn his Arm, which fhe eagerly prefs’d, with the 
Raptures of a Paffion over-ioy’d, Thou lhalt ne¬ 
ver, my Dear, fays fhe, forfiake me again: I have 
told my Mother of my Defign to take you for 
my Husband: We will begin this very Night 
to co-habit together 7 my Defpair and Melan¬ 
choly has drawn her at length to confent. Do 
but utterly forego that Woman you call your 
Wife, and we require no more for making mine, 
(in our Opinion) a lawful Marriage. We are 
above the little Cenfure of others \ the Law nor 
Magiftrates do not frighten us. I make you ab- 
lolute Mafter of my Fortune, only upon thele 
Conditions—My Dear! Why do you not fpeak? 
Thou art not come here to difappoint me: I 
befeech you to anfwer me. Alas! beautiful Za¬ 
ra ! What can I anfwer ? Nothing, I fear, but 
will be difagreeable to your Expectations. You 
don’t know the World $ you are ignorant of 
Mankind: ’Tis in our power to marry our felves 
but once, that is a fundamental eftablifh’d Law, 
as long as that Wife lhall live. I .did not doubt 
but you knew this, and when I fir ft gain’d the 
Pleasures of your Love, laid the contrary, only 1 
to allow your Virtue that Pretence for yielding t, 
but we lnuil be both utterly void of common 
Senfe, to go to pafs finch a Marriage upon the 

World i 
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World •, me to abandon a Lady by whom I have 
fo many Children, and other Benefits, to ruin 
my own Reputation and yours, for an airy No¬ 
tion, by which we make our felves obnoxious 
to the Laws, and hated by Mankind. You will 
objed' the Promifes I made you, it would be 
much greater Madnefs to perform them, neither 
did I think you fecioufly expected it *, no wife 
Woman reckons upon the performance of thofe 
extravagant things that are laid to gain her. 
Be contented with my Love} there’s nothing I 
fhall omit to pleafe you •, I will lofe no Oppor¬ 
tunity to entertain you with it, provided you 
are difcreet, and do not expofe us both. He 
was going on, when Zara, not able to hear any 
more funk upon her Knees, and catching hold 
of his Coat, with both her Hands, interrupted 
him thus, Kill me upon the inftant*, Ihavefome- 
thing more than the Pains of Death upon me 
whatfoever are call’d the Pains of Hell and Dam¬ 
nation, I feel yet more, Words cannot exprefs 
them ! O! if ever you intend to meet Mercy, 
(as certainly you’ll one Day ftand in need of it) 
have mercy upon me, a Creature undone by 
Love ( agoniz’d by Paffion ) and tortur’d by 
Defpair ! Kill me, or comply with my Requeft. 
I fhall never live, I cannot live to fee another 
Day: Pity me, pity the loft, the expiring Zara * 
Zara that adores you } Zara enchanted by your 
too powerful Magick *, Zara that even now dies, 
and can be no more without fome kindnefs. Here 
her Sobs choak’d her Words. He ftriving to 
get loofe from her ^ fhe grafping to retain him. 
Spleen join’d his Averfion \ he faw he could 
not bring her to Reafon, and therefore fince 
R they 
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they miift quarrel, the breach had bell: be made 
in the open Fields, where no Body could hear 
them. He would take the pretence, and burlt 
from her, never to be plagu’d with her Impor¬ 
tunity again. You would do well, Madam, 
fays he, aiming to unlock her Hands, to' leave 
me in peace, and go home to compofe your 
Brain, by deep. You happen to be amorous, 
and fantaftically Mad, and 1 mult be the Suf¬ 
ferer. True, you have oblig’d me, I promis’d 
to make a Marriage after your falhion, by Co¬ 
habitation : I do not think fit to perform it j 
what of that? Are you the firft Woman that 
has gone upon a wrong Principle? My Fa¬ 
mily and Reputation are not to be flaked 
for Trifles: Be more moderate, or allure your 
fell I’ll never, from thisinftant, fee you more. 
Here he threw abroad her Hands, and broke 
from her \ fhe fell her length upon the Ground, 
then getting up as fall as fhe could, ftrove to 
fdlow him, but he was at too great a diltance. 
Revenge and Defpair work’d her up to the 
height of Lunacy: She tore off her Hood, her. 
Coif*, her Gown that hung loofly about her, 
trampling it under Foot, and calling after him. 
Turn, turn but a moment', turn and fee what 
Love and Rage can do} return and behold 
what Zara can perform! Frantick, loft to Hope, 
and Love, loft to Life*, Ruin, Defpair, Deftru&i- 
on. Death, eternal Mifery, overtake me ! Hea¬ 
ven, Earth and Hell revenge me ! Heaven, 
Earth and Hell, are confcious of my Wrongs ! 
I devote my felf to Mifery eternal, in view of 
returning in the molt affrighting Form to haunt 
this Barbarian : Let me mingle among all the 

Traitor’s 
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Traitor’s Plealures j let him attain to no Ho¬ 
nours, but what may be blalted by the remem¬ 
brance of Zara : , let him reproach himfelfj may 
the World for ever reproach him \ let me, a 
Ghoft, purfue the Traitor with never-ending 
Reproaches. Receive me, Oh hofpitable Flood! 
into thy cold Bofom •, receive a devoted Wretch 

whofe Flame thy Waters can only quench- 

Here fhe flounc’d, with all her ftrength, into 
the River, to the laffc moment per filling in a 
defire of fpeedy Death. She held her Breath, 
and was immediately ftifled, without fwallowing 
any of the Water. ’Tis very much a Queftion 
if he did not hear the fall of the Body •, pofiibly 
not believing a Woman’s Love could work her 
to fuch a prodigious height of Frenzy and Re- 
fentment. He had made the bell: of his way 
to his Lodging *, or take it for granted that he 
both fufpefied and heard her Deltiny. It was 
fcarce fafe for him to return, unlefs he could 
have propos’d to have flung himfelf in foon 
enough to fave her Life, which the confequence 
has allured had been impoffible •, for Ihe was Hill’d 
in a minute, even before a Gulph of Water could 
be fwallow’d. 

Next Morning the Body was found down the 
River, where the Stream had carry’d it, and 
Mofco upon the Road, in his return to Angela . 
The Truth hath been thus reported by many of 
his Friends, without finding Credit, becaufe the 
World oftner condemns than acquits. Hers have 
advanc’d, That he had the Improvement of her 
Fortune in his Hands, which amounted to a 
confiderable Sum, and was not known to any but 
her felf; That his Affairs would not then permit 
R 2 him 
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Mm toreftore it; which if fhe had liv’d, and 
they had become Enemies, he muff have done; 
and therefore to appropriate that, and rid him- 
f?lf of a troublefome Amour, in conjun&ion 
with two more of his Friends, they had firft 
ftrangled, and then thrown her into the Ri¬ 
ver. 

But we cannot fee a fwifter piece of Di¬ 
vine Vengeance, then in the Punifhment that 
here on Earth befel Zara , for beftowing her 
guilty Affe&ions upon a Perfon marry’d to an¬ 
other. 

By this time Louifa had two Children: Nor 
can (he be called much more happy than Zara ; 
for tho’ fhe did not furvive her Lover’s Kind- 
nefs, fhe fuffer’dby it: Neither her Charms, nor 
the Obligations fhe had laid upon him, could 
confine him wholly to her Arms. He got but 
an ill Prefent among fome of his Women, which 
not knowing himfelf tainted, he imparted to 
both his Wives. The firft (recover as fhe could) 
was not to be made acquainted with it; her 
Temper would never fuffer her to live eafie with 
him afterwards. But for Louifa , all Remedies 
were vainly apply’d, fhe was Heart-broke at his 
Inconftancy ; and tho’ by her Brother’s Death 
fhe was become a confiderable Heirefs, yet her 
Melancholy would fuffer her to take no Pleafure 
in Life. Not that fhe ever had any Remorfe for 
abandoning herfelf to a marry’d Man, becaufe 
Toligamy was an unfhaken Article of her Faith. 
But in her Tafte of Love fhe was nice and deli¬ 
cate ; for as fhe had wholly devoted her Heart 
and Perfon to him, lhe believed his both by Me¬ 
rit, and by Promife, where wholly due to her; 
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but having received fo fatal a Proof his wan¬ 
dering from both, fhe took it to Heart, whch 
joining to an ill Habit of Body, carry "d her from 
this Life, a Martyr of that Paflion* to which fhe 
had been devoted } perfiftingto the laft Moment 
in an Opinion, that in regard to Hernando , fhe 
had done nothing but her Duty. 

His fir ft Lady, ignorant of her Diftemper, 
yet longer furviv’d : But when it was come to a 
Crijis , and that Death was apparent, he feem’d 
to attone for all his former Irregularities, by an 
exad Behaviour. One would have thought that 
he had been inconfolably afflicted j he'faw no 
Company but in her Chamber ; he received that 
little Suftenance that was abfolutely neceflary 
for Life, by her Bed-fide. Whether he really- 
had, or only feem’d to have Remorfe, he Laid 
and did things that was necefiary to approve 
himfelf a tender Husband and departed not 
from that Behaviour, ’till her Death moft obli¬ 
gingly fet him free, and left him at full liberty 
to purfue without controul, his Amours and his 
Ambition. 

Thefe two Brothers, renown’d for their Af- 
cendency over the Ladies, have this in their Cha¬ 
racter, That they only defire to be heard: In 
their Tongues there is fuch Delufion, that ’tis 
impoflible for any Women they attempt, not to 
be inchanted and undone by 1 ’em. 

Hernando made a Truce with Love, and ap- 
ply’d himfelf more clofely to Bufinefs: He paft 
all the Preferments of the Long-Robe, till he 
had attain’d to the greateft \ when once Grand 
Vrefident , by an infinite Natural Capacity, and 
but a fuperficial Knowledge of the Laws, he ac¬ 
quitted 
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acquitted himfelf with Applaufe. That Lady 
who laft left the Prado (though but an incon- 
fiderable Fortune) he marry’d amidft ail his 
Grandeur \ the Charms of her Wit and Con- 
verfation attach’d him to her. She had the good 
fortune to fix, as well as to furvive this wan¬ 
dering Star *, though it muft be own’d. That 
there are Follies like fame Stains , that wear out of 
themfelves, among which , Love is generallyrcckon d 
to be one. 


FINIS. 




Afirea .[] ! Great Jupiter ! (from what 

m % I have lately heard of the 

1 m Force of Love) permit Afire a 

. to expoftulate, why thou halt 

given this fdft Paflion ftrength to triumph over 
the Endeavours of the molt accomplilh’d Mor¬ 
tals ? This Goad to Pleafure! this fatal Sweet- 
nefs! this irrefiltable Defire! fo temper’d with 
the humane Clay by thy wife All-creating 
Hand, as if it were a necejfary and infeparable 
Ingredient of it! * 

O ! thou bright Original of all "things ! Did’ft 
thou not fore fee the Mifchief it would occafi- 
on ? Couid’ll: thou not have given another kind 
of Conftitution, another Call of Mind, a better 
Idea ? So to have made what now appears to 
be Temptations, none ? Or, to the brittle Frame 
have added Fortitude , to refill the enchanting 
Delufion ? ,Or not have crown’d the unlawful 
Purfuit with fuch Profufenefs of Joys, that be 
the Dangers never fo imminent and many, the 
Obloquy fo notorious, the miferable Confe- 
quences fo infeparable yet is the Ballance al¬ 
ways on the fide of Nature! as if Venus only 
held the' Scale : That Ihe alone prefided ovef 
the Affairs as well as the Heart of Mortals ? and 
Jove with all his Attributes fubfided. 

Will it fuffice to fay, thou hall made ’eni 
fubjeft to Palfions to try Obedience, and re- 

& commend 
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commend Virtue, that thy Ely ft an Joys may not 
be a.promilcuous Crown of Rewards to adorn 
the Brows of the Undeferving, as well as the 
Deferving ? For if they lay under a natural 
&eceflity of doing GW, there cou’d be no Me¬ 
rit in that Goodnefs ; no Conquefi where is no 
Oppofitkn : And tho’ by this Oeconomy , the Num¬ 
ber of the Happy be incomparably thinner ; 
yet are the Meritorious only rewarded. This may 
indeed be Jufiice to the Worthy , but alafs! (thou 
Parent of the whole) what becomes of Mercy 
to the Unworthy ? How populous fof Mortals 
mull be the Court of Plato ; how fofftary that 
of Jupiter's ? Better ! O better ! for the unhappy 
Race , that Creation had never been, this Glo¬ 
rious World in its firft Chaos 0 the Seeds of 
Things buried in their Priftine Obfcurity , the 
jarring Atomes afleep in their Native Bed y and 
the uninform’d Clay guiltlefs %f Pain , and Plea - 
fure , of Rewards and Punijhments • 

Virtue r\ What do I hear f Cou’d I have once 
imagin’d that the Divine Aftrea wou’d have 
taxed great Jupiter of an Error in Creation ? Or 
from the Wickednefs ofcMankind, have arraign’d 
his Mercy to Mankind ? Is it then nothing to 
animate wretched Clay to the Degree of God¬ 
head? To make it in their Choice ! to give ’em 
Power and Capacity to (hare with Angelick Na¬ 
tures , Immortality , and immortal Blifs ? And by a 
Method fo enviting and fo eafy, that all who 
have their Reafon about ’em, wou'd prefer the 
Law to Liberty *, the Precepts of Jupiter to thofe 
of Nature *, the eafy , happy Pofleflion of his own 
Wife to the turbulent guilty purfuit of ano- 
thers. Were Marriages not the Refult of In- 
tcrefi^ but Inclination ! were nothing but gene¬ 
rous 



rotes Level thfe Fire of Virtue ! the warmth of 
Beauty r and the Shine of Merit'- confulted in 
that Divine Union,.guilty Pleafures wou’d be 
no more. But Avarice • contemptible Covetoup 
nefs i fordid Defire of Gain • not only mingles 
With the more Generous Native Sentiments , but 
have quite extinguilh’d the very Glimmerings of 
£hat informing Light. 

, He r nce War / Murder i Deflation ! have their 
Origin 5 Friends and Friendships are cuftomary 
Terms, no more 5 and only underwood as of 
thofe they hrive not yet found an Opportunity 
to injure, fo as to advantage themfelves by it! 
Or as of others, neceflary to their Intereftj con¬ 
ducive to. their Pleafures, Companion in their 
Biots and Jnjufiice , fearlefs of the avenging Dei¬ 
ties ! bold to attempt and pleafe! full of that 
Simpathetick Evil which indears ’em to each 
other. 

.. Where (hall we now find vertuotis Friend- 
fhip ? A The feus and a Perithokt , a Damon or d 
Pythias . Not that the Laws of Friendship are 
more impolfible than of Old, they are (till the 
fame, and fo is Virtue } but the Tafte of Mor¬ 
tals are more and more degenerated, fcarce the 
leaft Relifti remains of .Original Sweetnefs! they 
do not fo much as rife their Endeavours to be 
boodl But that cannot arife from a defedl of 
Jupiter in' their Compofition; becaufe there have 
been many eminently p, and wou’d (till be fueki 
did riot too many of the Guilty Learned make 
it their Bufinefs ( lik£,Foes to Humanity') to' 
fidicule and defiroy the Apprehenfions of Re~ 
Wards arid Punishments. The Seft of Epicurus is 
revived iri a more dangerous rnartner ;.he allows 
fori Gods; almighty iri ,theif Indolence! in 
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everlafting Eafe \ undifturb’d by the Affairs of 
Mortals, who are govern’d only by that for¬ 
tuitous Chance to which his World ow’d its 
Original. Thefe Moderns deftroy not only the 
Effeds (like him) of their Attributes, but dif- 
own the very being of a Deity. Whilft others 
no lefs impious (under other Pretences) ad¬ 
vance a Syfiem no lefs dangerous: And by their 
human Inventions, and diabolical Arguments, 
they endeavour to prove Man (as they call itj 
wholly Mortal the rolling Stone and Vtdters / with 
the whole Regiment of Rewards and Punijhments > 
Radamantm ! and the Elyfian Fields ! the Inven¬ 
tion of Poets, the Dreams of Enthufiafticks , and 
the Craft of Priefthood ! The Soul guiltlefs of 
Futurity, ffeeps and moulders in that Houfe of 
Clay which* is inhabited, to awake indeed, but 
at a Time fo diftant and uncertain, that it en¬ 
courages the fearlefs Mortal to fin on *, fince his 
Day of Account is fo.far lengthen’d, that it 
may polfibly be no Day at all. Not confidering 
that were they to fleep ten thoufand Years 
(there being no time to the Dead) they wou’d 
awake but as it were from a Moment’s Repofe^ 
and their tei\ thoufand Years be but as a Grain 
of Sand to the unbounded Sea-lhore of Eter¬ 
nity. 

Others more modelt ( in Appearance ) who 
have not entirely thrown afide the Vail (but wear 
it upon what Occafions they pleafe,that they may 
the more dangeroufly and furely infinuate what 
they advance) wou’d reprefent us ftill in the 
State of Nature , and that every Man may be 
his own Prielt, and every Houle a Temple , fo to 
deltroy our Veneration to thofe appropriated to 
the Service of the Altar , rend’ring them Vfelefs 

to 



to Mankind. And tho’ it is not poflible to rob 
Humanity of their Frailty but with Life} they 
would rejed thefe, becaufe they are not more 
than Men, and above all Frailty. See you a Prieft 
venerable by the Gravity of his]Mein, his Afpeft 
Graceful , his Demeanour folemn •, him they treat 
as a confirm’d Hypocrite, proud and fallen, im¬ 
patient of Empire, and follicitous to govern not 
only the Spiritual, but Temporal Affairs of Mor¬ 
tals. If more Eveliez. or Debonair, in whofe 
Compofition the Sanguin prevails over the Phleg- 
matick, they fearlefly accufe of giving open 
Scandal, and being a leading Example in Disor¬ 
ders^ as if to be Chearful were to be Crimi¬ 
nal, and a benignity of Temper (a Bleffing 
from the Gods ) incompetent with the Service 
of the Gods. The Dull and Heavy (as fometimes 
fuch 'there v may be, becaufe we do not lee an 
equal Diftribution of Parts to all) they unpiti- 
fally defpife, ridicule their Stupidity ! expofe 
their Ignorance! and contemn the FunHion for 
the Man. But on the other fide, how are they 
truly alarm’d, and prefs in Confultation, againft 
the growing Eminence of a rifing Genius ? How 
endeavour to obfcure the Brightnefs of his Parts ? 
How throng the Audience ? Not to admire l but 
to feek Matter from his own Mouth to condemn 
him ! wrefting both his Meaning and his Terms , 
to what may moft expofe and ridicule him ! If 
he chanc’d not to fall by their ignoble Endea¬ 
vours, but have Strength and Fortune to Hem 
the Tide of Oppofers, and can wade through 
their Sea of witty Criticifms, which make after 
his growing Reputation (as the rolling Waves 
rife one upon another to purfue with fure Di- 
ftrudion the defin’d Shipwreck ) they more feri- 
B 3 oufly 
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dufly, with dreadful Warnings, point at as 
a Man dangerous to all Communities but his own \ 
full of Defign a ad Craft, capable of purfuing 
the Methods of his Brethren -, who all aim at 
the Subverfion of Royalty , and Empire in Empi- 
rium , the inflaving of the reft of Mankind, and 
only liberal in exchanging with ’em a promis’d 
imaginary Heaven, for the Certainty of their 
Earthly Pofleflions! 

But granting the Friefis and Druids had thofe 
Defigns, which thefe explore •, is it not better 
that the generality of Mankind fhou’d ftill re¬ 
verence fomcthing, than nothing ? How very few 
(if it were a Deceit ,) can bear to be undeceiv’d ? 
How Libertine! how at large wou’d they live ! 
if not with-held by fears of an after Punijhment ? 
Who in this Age wou’d ferve without Reward ? 
Who put on the Old unprofitable Robe of 
Innocence and Fertue ? Or crofs their darling 
Delights , when they are not to iuffer for Indul¬ 
ging of ’em ? This for the leaft mifchievous of 
the Race, thofe who are only fir’d by fenfual 
Bleafures *, but for fuch who may be animated 
by Revenge , Cruelty , Ambition, Ingratitude , and 
Cwetoufnefs , nothing cou’d with-hold them from 
committing whatever Crimes their Appetites 
call loudly for. Nor is it fufficient to fay, that 
Temporal Laws take notice, and piinilh detect¬ 
ed ones. Did every Man’s Confidence permit 
him to fin, but as far as he durft •, thofie Laws 
wou’d fioon by mutual Content of the ftrongeft 
be trampled upon and overthrown ^ or if not, 
there is ftill Latitude enough to undo the World , 
if every Breaft followed but their own Native 
Dictates to Evil . How wou’d Revenge , Oppref- 
fion, Lvfiy Murders, and all the Train of Furies, 

remount 
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remount that Throne from which Religion has 
difpoflefs’d ’em? So that granting what thefe 
rSfin’d Wits have pretendad to difcover, ftill is 
it better for the Generality to be deceiv’d ; 
Prieftcraft in all its Forms being fure a lefs 
dangerous Monfter than, what wou’d fucceed the 
Contempt of it. Infomuch that I dare engage 
were it poftible ( did their new Dodlrine ob¬ 
tain ) for thefe new Difcoverers to mount Olym¬ 
pus , and overlook the Globe , foon wou’d they 
ficken at the Anarchy it produced ; and cry out 
with a juft: and generous Indignation, 0 RACE ! 
VNWORTHY OF THE TRVTH! NOW 
MAT BE SEEN THE BENEFIT O F 
RELIGION! 

Intel!.'] Whilft: your Eminences are declaim¬ 
ing a Length beyond my Underftanding, give 
me leave to get what Information I can of that 
new Adventure before us ; and if I am not mi- 
ftaken a very uncommon one. What can that 
Coach of Hire do here at this Hour of the 
Night? ’Tis very unufual to take the Air by 
Moon-Light, efpecially in fo remote a Place. It 
Hops under thofe large Trees before us, let us 
draw nearer, we fhall make fome Difcovery. 
O Fortuny ! what can this Adventure mean ? 
The Driver is the Prince de Majorca himfelf: 
There’s the Order of the Golden-Fleece upon his 
Cloak, the King of Spain bellow’d it upon him : 
I know his Face and Air perfe&ly well. He 
fpreads his Cloak upon the Root of the Trees: 
See ! he takes a Lady from the Coach into his 
Arms, and lays her gently upon it; ftie groans 
in a trembling manner. I beg your Divinities 
to tell me if I am invifible, that I may fearlefly 
draw near and obfervc the Conclusion of this 
Affair, B 4 Afina, 
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Aflrea.^ My Lady Intelligence is at her Wit’s 
end, ’till fhe has wherewith to inform Princeft 
Fame. Let us oblige her and our felves by a 
nearer View 5 inviiible as we are, there is no 
Danger of giving them any Interruption, or our 
felves being difcover’d. 

Lady. ] Ah, my dear Lord, I’m rack’d ! I die 
in Agonies! but Love and Glory be witnefs for 
me, my greateft remorfe in Death is in lea¬ 
ving you, and thinking what you will do with 
my unfortunate Body. What Sepulcher! ah what 
Repofitory for my ador’d Reputation? There I 
fhall be wounded even after Death ! O hafte and 
fetch the Midwife. I’m furrounded with Hor¬ 
ror, the Rack of Nature is upon me, and no 
kind aflifting Hand to relieve me. Bflry me 
unknown. O cou’d you but annihilate me, to 
preferve my Fame ! 

PrinceF\ My Angela fupport your felf if it be 
poflible ’till my Return. Take my inviolable 
Oath, that if you die I will not furvive. What 
is Fame ? What is Glory, to the Dead ? Here 
lhall they find me ftretch’d out by this dear 
Side, a voluntary Martyr to my irreparable Tofs 

of thee-O loofe me, that I may be gone- 

your Pains redouble- you will be loft for 

v a it of help-I’ll return in lefs than a quar¬ 

ter of an Hour, with all the Expedition the 
Horfes can make-— My Life——my adorable 
Queen— let me fnatch this Interval of Eafe—— 
I dare not ftay a Moment, though to proteft to 
thee, that without any heightnings, my Ago¬ 
nies are greater than thine ! 

In tell .Pray your Divinities be pleas’d to fol¬ 
low me to a convenient diftance, out of the 
hearing of this mifcrable Woman leaft we 
' ’ more 
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more afflift her, and confound her Underftand- 

ing with Humane Voices and feeing nothing_— 

I burft! I found with Impatiency ! This young 

Lady is Harriat , Daughter to the Baron de —_ 

O this Prince, this fuccefsful underminer of Vir¬ 
tue ! I’ll tell you their Hiftory. 

Virtue .] But firft will it not be neceflary to 
offer our affiftance to the Lady in pain? Charity 
forbids me to enquire too nicely into the Cir- 
cumftance, whether this be her Lord or no, all 
things have an appearance to the contrary *, but 
Mercy weighs nothing in comparifon with it felf. 
Shall we not appear, and offer her our affiftance 
in her Mifery ? Her crys and groans pierce my 

Heart.-O Love what art thou? that ev’n thefe 

Pains are fupportable, fince occafion’d by thee ? 

IntelL~] If your Mightinefs pleafe to hear me ; I 
know the Lady fo well, her Spirit is fo haugh¬ 
ty, and herafie&ation of Vertue fo high, that 
fhould fhe fee us, it would certainly coft her her 
Life, in apprehenfion of being difcover’d. 

Virtue My Lady Intelligence finds Reafbns 
why her Story is not to be deferr’d : Is Scandal fo 
bewitching a thing in your Court, that you can¬ 
not delay divulging what you know, tho’ at the 
expence of Danger? 

Intell.~\ Alas, your Excellencies ! is it Criminal 
to expofe the pretenders to Vertue ? thofe who 
rail at all the World, and are themfelves molt 
guilty ? Did I wrong the Good! accufe the Inno¬ 
cent ! That indeed would beblameable^ but the 
Libertine inPra&ice,thejDmtf£<? in Profeffion,thofe 
that with the Mask of Hypocrify undo the Reputa¬ 
tion of Thoufands,ought pitilefly, by a fort of re¬ 
taliation, to be expos’d themfelves 3 and which 1 
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beg leave to appeal to the Divine Ajlrea., whe” 
ther it be not Juftice ? 

Aftrea.~\ Something very near it} but I am not 

fatisfied however at not aflifting the Lady--O 

Luclna be propitious! well did the unhappy Fair 
term it the Rack of Nature! Can any thing be 
more exquifite? O! how piercing are her Cries!—. 
The Coach returns. I hope there is neceflary 
help, that we may not put her to the Confu- 
fion of feeing us. 

Intefl7\ There’s the Midwife , I know her, Ihe 
tjiat brought a certain Lady to Bed with her 
Mask on. Let us obferve a little} by the extremi¬ 
ty of her Pains it can’t be long before they be 
over, arid then I’ll tell you the reft. Mrs. Night- 
■work your Servant} pray what fort of an Adven¬ 
ture have you been ingaged with, at a place fo 
very unfit for one of this Nature ? 

Mrs. Night. ] O, my good Lady Intelligence ! 
your Ladyfhip’s moft obedieat Servant upon 
my word you are extremely diligent in your 
Imployment *,.fo foon at the Heels of an. Ad¬ 
venture ! at this rate all Angela muft ring of it 
before Sun-rifing. But excufe me that I can’t ex¬ 
patiate at this time upon your Ladyfhip’s Perfe¬ 
ctions*, you lee I have my Hands full of a 
young Stranger without Swadling Cloaths , or any 
thing to cover him, but my own under Petti¬ 
coat ^ he may at prelent. be truly faid to be in the 
State of Nature. 

Intell.' ] Pray Mrs. Nightworl do you know who 
are his Parents? The Lady made fhort work of 
it, methought, after once you were come. 

Mrs. Night.2 For that matter, I afiure your 
Ladyfhip 1 underftand my Bufmefs, few better, 
though I fay it ^ they feldom are long in Pain, 

after 
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after I once came about them. I have not been 
a Midwife upwards of twenty Years for no¬ 
thing : But of all my Adventurers,and I have had 
my Share (including the place, and want of all 
Conveniences) I never met fo hazardous a one 
as this. 

Intel!} Do you know the Perfons concern’d ? 

Mrs. Night 7} Not in the leaft. I was call’d out 
of my Bed by him who drove the Coach \ I 
thought indeed, it was fomething abrupt, be- 
caufe there was no Body in it \ but the Coach¬ 
man feem’d fo civilized, and fo encourag’d me, 
that I had not leifure to require or refleft. To 
perfwade me to make the more hafte (though 
of courfe, I am ufed to fhuffle on my Cloaths in 
thefe Cafes as fa ft as I can) he tofs’d me a Purfe 
of two Hundred Ducats in Gold, which I took 
care to leave behind me, left he Ihould have it in 
to his Head, when my Work was done, to bor¬ 
row ’em of me again, with or without my Con- 
fent: But when he had me once in his Coach, he 
drove as if he defign’d to break my Neck. I 
repented me a thoufand times of not bringing 
my Daughter, or our Maid along with me, efpe- 
cially when I was got off the Stones, and that I 
faw he delign’d for the Country •, but was ftruck, 
with ftiil greater Confulion, at his turning up 
to this place ; bringing me to the; Lady in Pain, 
and bidding me do my Office. 

Intell .] It was enough indeed to confound any 
Body who had lefs prefence of Mind. 

Mrs. Night .] You faw the Affair was foon di- 
fpatch’d j the Lady is gone without any thing 
comfortable to take. I heard her fay fhe rnufc 
fet drefs’d at Dinner to Morrow, tho’ it coft 
her her Life! 


Intell.-} 
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Intcll.~\ And do you believe Mrs. Nightmrk that 
it will be poflible for her to do it ? 

Mrs. Night.2 As a celebrated Author has it. 
There are daily performed Things .dangerous to Life , 
and difagreeabk'to our Taftes , and: even Inter efts, to 
preferve that Idol of the World , Reputation ; the 
only Rival that Love can have, though mighty 
as he is, he does not fail always of getting the 
better hand on’t. When Sigifmund the Second 
was firft Married, his beautiful Miftrefs was 
made one of the Ladies of the Bed-chamber to the 
Queen , they were at one of the favourite Vil¬ 
la's in the Country: The lovely Dutchefs fell 
in Labour, when it was her Week of Waiting ; 
her Indifpofition took her in the Circle, which 
fhe was forc’d to quit for her own Lodging 
and a Midwife *, all things were done with the 
utmoft Privacy. The Coach-Man carried away 
the Child under his Cloak, as I heard her Emi¬ 
nence fay, and that he liv’d long enough with 
her, to bear away five more in that fame Man¬ 
ner : Whether he had any other fhare in them, 
I can’t determine. 

Intell. ] You are admirable Company, Mrs. 
Nightwork . I’m afraid you are taking my Pro¬ 
vince from me, and ingroffing all the Scandal 
to your felf. 

Mrs. Night.2 Your Ladyfhip knows that we 
are a kind of Rear-Guard to the Princefs you 
have the Honour to ferve •, we Midwives don’t 
fail to come in upon the rebound , to make good 
what her Highnefs has before reported *, nay, 
fometimes we are before-hand with her, accord¬ 
ing as your Ladyfhip is flow or forward in your 
Intelligence. 


Intctt.2 
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Intett .] But is .not that fbmething againft Con¬ 
fidence ? I thought Mrs. Nightwork you had been 
fworn to Secrecy. 

Mrs. Night. \ ] Direttly , but not IndireBly • as for 
Example, I muft not fay l deliver’d my Lady 
fuch a One of a lovely Boy in fuch a Place , and 
at fuch a time \ that is, being dire&ly forfworn. 
But l may fay, I did fuch a fort of a Lady (de- 
fcribing her Perfon ks well as I can ) the good 
Office* but.cail’t for my Life irfiagin who fhe is. 
This is all under the Rofe ; and without this In¬ 
direct Liberty , we fhould be but ill Company to 
moft of our Ladies, who love to be amufed with 
the Failings of others, and would not always 
give us fo favourable and warm a Reception, if 
we had nothing of Scandal to entertain them 
with *, not but that I’m extremely tender of an 
Oath , and would not break it for any thing but 
Interefi. I never was fo puzzl’d in all my Life, 
as in the Cafe of the Lady you know with the 
■Mask on j I went to two Divines , and they could 
neither of ’em refolve me} at length a Cafuifi 
fet me at reft, and fhew’d me that as I had by 
Virtue of my firft Oath, took the Ladies Money 
and done her the Service required : The iecond 
Oath ( which was forceably impos’d upon me ) 
oblig’d me to take her Lord 7 s, and reveal all I 
knew touching the Firfl. 

. lmelir\ You are improving as well as divert- 
ing Company, Mrs. Nightwork. But have you not 
forgot the lying-in Dutchefs ? 

Mrs. Night q I beg your Ladyfhip’s Pardon, I 
have a thoufand things in my Head} but to 
come up to what I advanced of the Hazards 
People daily run to pi eferve Reputation. The 

Queen y 
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Queen, by lbme officious Fool, that had a Mind 
to make their Court mal a fro fro , was told of 
the Dutchcfs’s Adventure, Ihe could not believe 
it, having feen her without any remarkable big- 
tiefs \ but to bring it to the Proof, her Majefiy, a 
little in the Spleen, and confequently Vapourish, 
order’d the Court to remove within two Days* 
The Dutchefs then in waiting was oblig’d to rife 
and Drefs , and be in Her Majefiy* s Coach. She had 
hitherto excus’d herfelf upon the Pretence of 
the Headach but here it was of no ufe to her, 
becaufe fhe had fecret Advice (as Favourites ne¬ 
ver, Madam, can want fome of your Ladyfhip’s 
kind tn telligcnce) that the Orders were exprefs 
for her, and regarded no Body elfe \ fo that up 
Ihe was forc’d to get and make her Appearance* 
But to bring it to the lali Teft,the Queen alter’d 
her Mind, would not go in her Coach, but or¬ 
dered all the Court to mount with her on Horfe- 
back. , 

Jntell .*] That was fomething ill-natured and 
Cruel in her Majefiy ; why did not Sigifmund for¬ 
bid it ? 

Mrs. Night."] That would be fpeaking the 
thing too plain; his Majefiy was not yet grown 
fo very a Hmband . Neither can it be call’d ei¬ 
ther Cruelty or Ill-nature in th e. Queen *, there was 
no abfolute occafion, Well or III, for the Dutch- 
cjfes attendance} it was but taking off the Mask; 
and owning herfelf Indifpofed,' (Confeflion 
enough) and liberty would be left her to per¬ 
form her Quarantin at leifure; but if fhe had a 
mind to run the hazard of her Life, to conceal 
a thing that all the Court already knew or 
more than fufpe&ed, that was no' fault of the 
Queen’s - • ; 
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htefl.^ And which part did fhe choofe ? 

Mrs. Nighty O ! Refutation you may be fure ; 
for they generally feem to fet the moft out-fide 
Value upon it that have leaft to lofe. I do not 
fpeak of the entirely abandon’d, nor of the real 
Worthy , the truly Virtuous, who know themfelves 
Innocent , and therefore need none of thofe dan¬ 
gerous ootafions to prove themfelves fuch. 

lnteliry And did the Dutc befs efcape with 
Life ? 

Mrs. Nighty With your Ladylhip’s Pardon, 
how elfe could file, as I before told your Lady- 
ihip, have liv’d to have five Children after, be- 
tides more and more upon them Incognito , with¬ 
in Incognito \ another Land , and another Lover , 
ot train of Lovers, can all eccho to hov Eminence’s 
Fruitfulnefs ! But what was more mortifying than 
the Qtieens Jealoufy, and a greater Enemy to 
Life, (he had the Anguifti to find Sigifmund en¬ 
gag’d in the beginning of an Amour with a beau¬ 
tiful Lady, that herfelf had introduc’d, and fo 
regardlefs of her, as to ride by the other, during 
the whole time his Hand either leaning upon her 
Saddle, or when he could be fo happy holding 
of the Lady’s \ and this behind the Qgteen , the 
Dutchefs was ready to Swoon. The Pain of 
her Mind made that of the Body comparatively 
light. 

Intelir\ And yet his Memory is handed down 
by Time, as one who abounded in Indulgence and 
good Nature. 

Mrs. Night. 2 And it does him Juftice no¬ 
thing could ever interrupt it, but when it ran 
Counter to the Interefts of fome of his beginning 
Paftions, for he had many : As to the reft, he 
had excellent natural Parts, and a larger Capaci¬ 
ty 



( 1 6 ) 

ty than himfelf was aware of, becaule he was 
too lazy ever to extend it to the length it 
would go ; yet was he irrefolute and changea¬ 
ble as well in his Councils as Counfellors , ftedfalt 
in nothing during the courfe of his whole Reign, 
but in adhering to his Brother , in a Cafe that 
has fmce colt the Empire fo . much Blood and 
Treafure. Not that he iov’d him comparably to 
what he did his own Son (who would have 
rife by his Uncle’s fetting ) but Sigijmund ha.d 
privately furrender’d himfelf a Slave to thole 
Priefis , whofe Didates are Arbitrary: And his 
Brother being one of their brighteft Notaries, 
they would not fuffer him to be excluded, tho’ 
to advantage an Empire , and to make him more 
calmly Happy. 

Intell.~\ You are a Politician I find, Madam, as 
well as a Midwife.. 

Mrs. Nightr j I beg your Ladylhip’s ten Thou- 
fand Pardons, for repeating what you mult be 
much better inform’d of than I can pretend \ 
but ’tis our way, when once we let in, we talk 
on, whatever it is. about. I wifh the Coach 
would come, my young Majier will run. a great 
hazard of his Life in this inconvenient Place } the 
Gentleman promis’d to return ( when he had 
lodg’d the Lady) and carry me Home with the 
Child ^ lhe tenderly recommended it to my Care 
’till to morrow, when all things proper Ihould b,e 
order’d for it—Heigh ho! if he Ihould not come— 
Poor Baby, ’tis fallen afleep— Does your Lady- 
Ihip remember how a certain, now great Lady, 
fell in Labour when lhe was at Court in wait¬ 
ing, and was forc’d to appear the next Day. at 
Dinner in Quality of Maid , though (he had 
jufi; given the World fufficient Proof that lhe' 

could 
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cou’d no longer juftly be call’d one. I have 
Yearly done the lame kind private Office to a 
Daughter of hers, whofe Lord is amufing him- 
felf with the Politenefs of the Turin Court: You 
know the Perfon happy in her Favour, the agree¬ 
able inconftant Marquis. I wonder how ffie can 
bear his taking the Ctymz-Beauty, and keeping 
her for his Debauch , (fuch we mult call it,) ffie 
was too filly to create Love. 

Intell.~\ O Mrs. Mightwork, that’s intirely a new 
•way of preferving ^Reputation, or walhing Over 
what has been blow’d upon. I’ll let you into 
the Secret: When fome Woman of Condition 
makes a Lover Happy, and both their Indifcre- 
tions begins to make it publick , he has nothing 
to do to convince the World of its Error, but 
to choole out fome remarkable pretty poor 
Creature, that may be bought and kept at his 
Price, and then who dares imagine he can, (in 
thefe conltant Days) have more Intrigues than 
one? Or, that a Lady of Quality will lhare 
with a defpicable Flayer or Town-Woman ? A cer¬ 
tain Chevalier , who was grown old with his 
Miftrifs, in as much Love and Happinefs as 
Ihe could bellow upon him, took it into his 
Head to vindicate her Reputation, at a time of 
Day, when the World had left talki'iig of ’em, 
and no longer doubted of their Intelligence , or 
cared to doubt of it. The manner of vindicating 
her and himfelf, was as we have juft now de¬ 
liver’d. The Chevalier was nicely conftant to 
his true Miftrifs *, I won’t tell you whether Ihe 
was beholding for it to his Age or Paffion *, but 
Ihe was too Delicate to bear being rival’d in the 
Opinion of the Town, tho’ for the benefit of 
her Reputation , Ihe hated the Youth and Beauty 
C of 
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of the Creature, becaufe her felf had eminently 
out-liv’d thefe Qualifications, not confidering 
that had the Creature wanted ’em, fhe would 
not have ferv’d the Chevalier’s purpofe, who de- 
fired only to cure his Miftrifs’s Husband of his 
Jealoujy , and the Town of its Knowledge , tho’ 
long after theSeafon. The Lady, inftead of Petting 
the true value that fhe ought upon the Chevalier’s 
Endeavours, took the Pretence and broke with 
him for a new and younger Gallant,tho’if Ihe know 
what is witty Converfation, fhe can never chufc 
one more agreeable. 

The Marquifs Ihould yet, in my Opinion, find 
it a harder Task to acquit himfelf to the Princefs. 
How can it be Paid that the Girl from the Opera , 
was only to fecure her Highnefs’s Reputation,and 
not to procure his own Diverfion, when he has 
had fo many Children by her? Unlefs Ihe believe 
her Lover agitated with the new Do&rine of 
Quiet ifm, where the Body Independant of the 
Mind (that being fix’d upon its proper Objed) 
can commit no Irregularity. 

Mrs. Good, your Ladifhip, the Coach 

is coming, I muft beg your Ladilhip’s pardon for 
my abrupt departure ^ Ihould I be feen with 
you, who knows what might be the Confe- 
quence, with my Whimfical Gentleman-fort of 
a Coach-driver. But I’ll be Pure after to Morrow 
to wait your Ladilhip’s Levee^ and give you what 
further Information I can of this Adventure. 

Inteli: ] Has your Divinities been entertain’d ? 
If this Gentlewoman’s Affairs had but permitted 
her, you would have found her very InftruEHvc , 
very Talkative , and very Knowings in the Foibles of 
the Fair. But for her that we Paw not long fince, 
who has Po lately expos’d her Life for Love 
know fhe is one of the Baron de ’s Daugh¬ 
ters, 
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ters, her Name Harriett *, 7^//, Well-made , Gen¬ 
teel , Agreeable , Precife , a Devotee , fraught with 
Precepts of outward Honour , and affectation of 
Virtue, unfathom’d Hippocrijy , fire in her Con- 
flitution, froft in Converfation. She was bred 
up with a perpetual Inclination of joining with 
a young Cofin of hers call’d Vrania. All Sincere, 
Tender,Nice of theTruth,fondof thofe Occafions 
that permitted her to fpeak it •, and an Enemy 
profeffed to thofe modifh Maxims, that tell you, 
’Tis ill living at Court, for thofe who know 
not the Art of Diffimulation and Divination* 
Join to this a prodigious flock of Beauty, an un¬ 
common vivacity of Mind *, but of a Complexion 
fo amorous, that it was but calling your Eyes 
upon the leafl Glance of hers, to read the Fe¬ 
ver of her Soul \ that Difeafe of Nature! that 
enchanting Warmth, which gave her Blood a 
perpetual Ferment! her Heart ten thoufand 
Sighs! her charming Eyes a Love-Sick Languifh! 
Defire and Diforders in her Air! unintermit- 
ingWifhes! delicious Dreams! delightful Swim- 
ings to her thoughts! and in a word, fo bright 
an Idea of the Pleasures of Love, that nothing 
feem’d fo great a Misfortune to her, as that they 
were yet only Idea*. Her Mother was Sifter 
to Lady HarriaP s, 'but dy’d young, and in Child¬ 
bed, of Vrania and' ¥oly$ore-, fhe recommend¬ 
ed- them tenderly to her, and the Baronefs did 
not in a long time deceive her Expectations* 
The fame amorous Star prefided over hers, as 
her Daughter’s Birth ^ fhe had married a Gen¬ 
tleman greatly beneath her, of much Merit, but 
his Fortune was to make. He put himfelf in¬ 
to the Army, and was almoft at HenriquezI s 
Foot, leaving his Wife 6 Months gone with 
Child of Vrania and a young Son • her Grief for 
C 2 his 
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his lofsand the pains of Child-Birth (for Ihe had 
Twins) were fatal to her. The Baronefs took 
them home to her own Houfe, and feem’d to 
know no diftindion: ’Tis certain fhe for a long 
time made none between them and her own Chil¬ 
dren. Never was any Affedion fo great as that 
of Poly dor e and Vrama *, he was all of the Sex 
Ihe was permitted to converfe with : The lovely 
To nth, call in the fame fair Mould , and at the 
fame time with his Sifter •, their Faces, their In¬ 
clinations were alike, unhappy only in a diftiii- 
dion of the Sex. There was a perpetual Emu¬ 
lation between them, who fhould moft oblige 
each other •, their Love-Indearments, Embraces, 
Kilfes, perpetual Clafpings, feem’d at firft a 
laudable Tendernefs in ail who beheld them, 
Harriat excepted, who was two years Elder than 
Vrama . When this had attain’d to the Age of 
Fourteen , her Beauty gain’d fo prodigious an 
Eclat, that the Baronefs was furpriz’d and tho* 
ihe did notceafe to love her, ihe ceas’d to carry 
her abroad as ufual, or to fuffer her Appearance 
in her own Family when Vifiters were there •, 
becaufe ihe fo far eclips’d her Daughter’s, that 
with all the advantage of Fortune, ’twas im- 
poflible they ihould ha-yje arxy Lovers w 7 here Vra¬ 
ma appear’d. Thus excluded from Converfation, 
with that dear foftnefs of Couftitution, plain- 
nefsof Nature, and unaffeded Sw^etnefs, what 
fhould ihe do for fome Body to Love ? Harriat 
would often tell her (with the Air of one who 
thought her felf much more her Superior in 
Underftanding than^in Age) that it would have 
done well if Fortune had caus’d her to have 
been born a Villager her Father who was not 
many degrees from it, had tainted her Blood 
with that Plehian Ficc, Sincerity. So unfaihion- 

able 
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able, nay deftru&ive to the Sex, that whatever 
Woman wore too much of it, muft certainly- 
run the hazard of the Worlds Opinion, who ne¬ 
ver look’d after what was really Good, but 
only after what appear’d fc- Sincerity in Man¬ 

ners was moll abominable what, wear ones 
Motions as ones Thoughts ? If one told ones felf 
that fuch a young Fellow was agreeable , mult 
ones Attions tell the World fo , and fpeak ones 
Approbation? What, let the tell Tale-Eyes fpar- 
kle out the odious defire one had for the ridicu¬ 
lous Creature , that contemptible Animal, Man ! 
How ! give them Vanity , and ones felf Cenfure ! 
’tvvas unpardonable. If one had defire (but how 
comes one by defire for filthy Reptils, that grovel 
at ones Feet) wou’d one acquaint the World 
with ones Foible ? Oh how neceffary was Difli- 
mulation! how.it bought Opinion ! ’Twaslike a 
Veil to the Face , conceal’d all that one wou’d not 
have difclos’d to vulgar Eyes •, and intirely at 
ones own pleafure and difcretion, when to wear 
or when to lay afide. 

This was the perpetual Subjeft of her Con¬ 
version with Vrania. Polydore , who pall all 
thofe Moments apart from what' was employ’d 
in his Education with his adorable Sifter, wou’d 
not fail to join her Party againft Harriat , and 
argue for the Divine Precepts of Truth and 
ppennefs in Manners. That Hypocrifie, a Sin 
in it lelf, was only of ufe to heighten Sin, and 
not conceal it; for generally thofe who veil’d 
tfie clofeft, ftill left day enough for a skilful 
Difcejmer to difclofe the Cheat: And tho’ the 
Difcovery might not happen to be made but by 
one in ten Thoufond, fuch might be the Jufiice , 
good-Nature and love of Scandal in that one , as 
C 3 quickly 
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quickly to impart it to the many \ and when 
once the Train takes, Reputation (for it runs 
like Wild-fire) is immediately blown up, and 
the Lady made contemptible upon a double fcore, 
fince Hipocrify is certainly the very worft In¬ 
gredient in the Chara&er of any Woman of Qua¬ 
lity or pretended Honour. 

In this referve from the other Sex, Vrania 
had attain’d to her Fifteenth Year. But then ! 
her better Angel, too carelefs of his Charge, fuf- 
fer’d an impious Paflion to grow up with her : 
A fatal Tcndernefs for the too lovely Polydore % 
he burnt with the fame criminal Defires: Oh, 
how tender and abominable was their hourly 
Converfe, whilft yet more innocent than after ! 
Why, my enchanting Sifter (would he fay ) 
muft Human Laws and Cuftom take place of 
Nature’s ? Why is it not permitted me to mar¬ 
ry Vrania ? Why muft fhe have any Husband 
but Polydore ? Oh, how happy would it be for 
us, were we to refign our too much valu’d Rea- 
fon ( which is not born with, but taught us ) 
for that happy Inftinft, that forbids not 
the Brothers and Sijiers of the feather’d kind , to 
indulge their. Appetites to each other: They 
pair j they breed} and know no Kindred, no 
Law, but Love. Wou’d it not be the fame in 
the Human-kind , if themfelves had not made 
the Prefcription ? Nature forbids it not j or 
rather gives a more indearing gvfio to thole 
born of the fame Blood. Did we err againft 
her Eternal Laws, would not InfiinB make the 
Difcovery ? Shou’d I find this delicious Flavour 
in the KifTes of my beauteous Sifter ? Oh Vra¬ 
nia ! Tell me \ Have you not a Sympathetick 
Pleafure ? Thy dear guilty Glances confefs it *, 
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the glowings of thy lovely Lips; thy adorable 
Sighs, that follow the amorous prefliire of mine, 
confirm it. Can this Contatt, which Nature 
makes fo pleafing, be againft the Laws of Na¬ 
ture < Let Her be to us inftead of Jupiter ! 
Let Her be our Deity \ let us fearlefly purfue 
Her Didates *, do all that She propofes, and ne¬ 
ver believe it an Offence to Kind. 

Thus did he purfue the artlefs Vrania , whole 
Defires were as potent as her Brother’s. She 
was not permitted the Converfation of other 
Youths, nor did Ihe when once her guilty Willi¬ 
es were center’d in Polydore) defire it. They 
were ever together, and too often alone : Then 
Kifles and Indcarments were their continual 
employ, in that wafte of Pleafure facrificing 
the unthinking Hours, without leifure to refled 
upon the Crimes they purlii’d. How young! 
how artlefs ! how unpradis’d in the Manners of 
the World, were thefe unhappy Orphans ! with¬ 
out other Pleafures to divert them from what 
they tailed in each other. How little did they 
hear of Honour ! How feldom the found of Glo¬ 
ry / They, to whom Sincerity was natural, knew 
no more but the outfide Profeflions of Harriat , 
which gave ’em a difgreeable Relilh of it. Po - 
lydore* s Preceptor was one of thole who was a 
right Pedant ^ had nothing of the fine Gentleman 
in himfelf, or Man of Honour *, and knew not 
how to infufe it into others ', his Bufinefs Teem’d 
only to teach him the Languages , not to give 
his Mind the Ornaments ot Vertue ', he under- 
ftood ’em not ', his own narrow Education forbid 
it *, and the inconfiderable advantage he made 
by Polydore , allow’d him not time, had he had 
the Capacity, to take thofe neceffary Meafures 
C 4 and 
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and indefatigable Pains, requiflte to accom- 
plifh Youth . 

How much to blame are Perfons of Condition , 
in being fo little nice in what concerns thofe 
People, to whofe Condudi: they commit the 
Education of their Children ? Can they pay too 
largely for fo great a good ? Or can they believe, 
that a narrow Genius , a mercenary Temper, 
can infufe great Thoughts and noble Sentiments 
into the Soul of the young Imitator? Thus too 
often is the unwary Virgin betray’d and fold by 
the Neceffities of thofe about her ^ or her Tem¬ 
per four 4 , and turn’d averfe , by the crabbed, 
difcbliging , ill-tim d Severity of an undiftinguifh- 
mz. Govern ante , wjio is fo ignorant to be¬ 
lieve, that the All of Education confifts in out¬ 
ward Behaviour, and a ' modijh Carriage of the 
Per fix % w hilft'the much more nobler Part , the 
uncultivated Mind, remains forgotten, or un¬ 
heeded. 

Thefe Lovers, fo young and guilty, knew 
enough of Nature, only to know, there was 
itiil behind fomething criminal and delightful ^ 
fimething that was repugnant to the Laws of 
Honour and Cuftom . They woifd often confult 
about leaving the Barons Houfc, to retire them- 
felves into an unknown corner of the Globe 
there, in forne little Cottage, to confummate 
their Wifhes| where guiltlefs of Commerce 
with Kindred. Cl* Acquaintance , they might be all 
to themfelves; Polydore the Husband of Vrania ., 
and Vrania the Wife of Polydore . But alas ! 
What (hould they do for means of Sufter.ance 
in that little Retreat? The ardent Brother wou’d 
learn to dig or plough for his adorable Sifter , 
and the too loving "Sifter milk or [pin for her 
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beloved Brother . She had fome Jewels which 
had been her Mother’s; thefe they refolv'd to 
fell, to furnilh them with Necelfaries in their Pil¬ 
grimage ; Their Mother’s Fortune was to be divi¬ 
ded between them *, but not till Vrania was ei¬ 
ther marryfd, or Polydore of an Age to be the 
Mailer of his own. Their Impatiency would 
not permit ’em to flay that length of timethey 
were eager to profecute the Refolution they 
had taken : We may believe they confider’d but 
little of the Confequence: They talk’d of Toil 
and Hardfip, as Indearments and Happinefs. 
The Day cou’d not wear away unpleafantly, that 
was with it felf to give up thefe glowing 
Lovers to the fuccefiive Extafies of the guilty 
Night. 

, Whilll they waited the feafon of the Barons 
going into the Country, which they thought the 
moll convenient Place to begin to fet out from 
upon their deltin’d Pilgrimage thefe intended 
■Wanderers imagin’d that time ran much too flow 
for the fwiftnefs of their Defires , their Impatien- 
cies were mutual! Vrania knew not what Virtue 
was, near the dangerous Polydore l inchanting 
Love with its powerful Wand, charm’d Gigantich 
Honour into an eafy Slumber! Thus nodding ! 
No wonder the eager watchful Brother found a'n 
unguarded Moment to compleat his Happinefs 
without the Forms of Marriage, or any binding 
Obligation but Love. 

’Tis hard to fay which was moll Ardent \ 
which was moll Guilty ; which molt unhappy to 
themfelves} or which thought themfelves molt 
happy in one another ! 

No fooner had they drank of this delicious 
Poifon , but Vrania prov’d the Effects of it ! a 

guilty 
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guilty Pregnancy immediately fucceeded ! nor did 
it difturb their Joys? becaufe their Refolution was 
before taken of leaving all for Love . In the 
mean time they loft no Opportunity to repeat 
the Delights. Harriat?vjho beheld Vranias Charms 
with invidious Eyes, cared not how feldom Ihe 
faw her: So that thefe unhappy Lovers had an 
uninterrupted Leifure to indulge themfelves. 
At firft more wary, they ftole the Joy with Awe 
and Trembling ? but by long Succefs made bold , 
they rufh’d to Happinefs without that Caution, 
fo neceflary to fuch fatal Circumftances. One 
wretched Moment as they were loft in Extafie ! 
heedlefs of Surprize? and thoughtlefs of all Things 
but the Rapture they endured! Harriett ( who 
had for fome time fufpe&ed the inceftuons Com¬ 
merce , the confcious Door left unfaftned ) came 
and found ’em in the moft guilty Moment up¬ 
on Vranias Bed, inchanted in each others Arms. 

Harriat? pleas'd and yet furprizjd , gave a Cry 
of Admiration and Averfion, and then vented 
herfelf in Reproaches, with an Aifurance of 
immediately telling the Baronefs what Ihe had 
difcover’d. Vranias Charms gave a Pleafure in 
her Ruin : She was haftily quitting the Room to 
do as ihe had promis’d, when the lovely panting 
Polydore threw himfelf from the Bed at her Knees , 
ana catching hold of her Gown? conjur’d her by 
all things dear to her felf, to paufe upon the 
undoing of two wretched Orphans , who had for 
Her all the Honour and Tendernefs imaginable. 
He vow’d with Ardency? that this was his firft 
Attempt, and Ihould never be fucceeded. by 
another ! that he wou’d bind himfelf by all things 
Great and Solemn? no more to follicite his love¬ 
ly Sifter to a Conduft fo unworthy ! nay, farther, 

wou’d 
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wou’d take the firft Pretence to leave the Houfe 
and Kingdom , to fecure what he had promis’d. 
He beg’d her with dying Eyes, and Heart-break¬ 
ing Sighs , to have pity on their Youth , their 
Quality , their Relation to her felf, and what 
was moll unhappy, to one another. She anfwer’d 
him, ’twas impoffible, the Laws of Honour and 
Religion caus’d her to hold all fuch unlawful 
Delights in Abomination, even if they were not 
of Kindred to each other but fince they were fo 
unhappy , ’twas doubly Monftrons and Unpardona¬ 
ble. That fhe loath’d , detefted and abominated 
the very Thoughts of guilty Love, without that 
heightning Circumftance but lince it carry’d lo 
black , fo foul a one , fhe was refolv’d to expofe 
’em to all the World , as an Earneft of that much 
greater Punifhment they were to expeft in the 
next. Polydore urg’d to her, that it was no new 
thing even in the Age they liv’d in. That her 

felf vilited the Widow Lady-who was more 

than fufpefted by all the World to live in the 

fame guilty Commerce with the Count de -- 

her Brother , who for many Years had been fo 
entirely fond of her, as to ufe his own Lady 
barbaroufly } a Woman of vaft Fortune, infi¬ 
nitely agreeable and innocent \ ’till his ill Ufage 
made her otkerwife , leaving her whole Nights 
of her own fide alone , whilft he was on his Si¬ 
fter’s , to whom he gave all the outward Honours 
of Place , Attendance , Tendernefs and Jndearments: 
Nay, (after his Lady by his Brutality had been 
expell’d the Houfe) he did not fail to keep 
his Sifter triumphantly there: Not only de- 
fpifing the Cenfure of the World , but by all open 
Indifcretion, as if done on purpofe, publickly 
incouraging of it. 

That 



r *8; 

That in like manner the Count of-had 

had two Children by his Sifter y of the latter of 
which fhe dy’d in Child-bed— Yet was it no Ar¬ 
ticle againft his growing Greatnefs \ nor did any 
one make the Obje&ion to his Char after , when 
they found him at Courts in Power, carefs’d, 
and favour’d y Matter of the King’s Ear, and 
often (by the Duties of his Place) in the Roy¬ 
al Bed-chamber ! where after the Example of 
Herrriegucz! s Forgetfulnefs, none feem to re¬ 
member that he had been guilty of the fame 
Fault for which fhe was going to expofe him y 
undo Vrania l and render ’em both for ever 
Ridiculous and Miferable! 

Nor was the Son of the Old Chevalier —fufpeft- 
ed to be much more innocent. His wild and 
charming Sitter having been early faid to tatte 

the guilty Sweets of Love from him-- Yet 

his firtt Lady (a Woman of the higheft For¬ 
tune and Beauty ) did not objeft it to him when 
ttie chofe him for her Husband y and fince mar- 
ry’d again to another handfom Lady y and made 
a Baron. Had all thefe found fo implacable a 
Difcoverer as hef felft how miferable mutt have 
been the remainder of their Lives! how forfa- 
ken, and wretched the Ladies! Therefore he 
once more conjur’d her, upon ten thoufand Af- 
furances of not repeating the Crime ! to fpare 

their Youth --If it were true that Confcience 

washer Motive , her Confcience ought to be fa- 
tisfied with their Repentance. ’Twas all that 
even Religion cou’d demand *, and therefore Ho¬ 
nour ought not to be more rigid. He beg’d her 
to look forward to the Ruin it would : procure ! 
bow the Report would ftain their Noble Fami¬ 
ly. They were all of the fame Blood, and that 
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in expofing them, fhe expos’d but a part of her 
filf. 

Harrlat implacable, and deaf to all his Pray¬ 
ers and Endeavours , ftrove to break his hold, 
and run from him. The Beautiful Vrania , who 
hung her Head ajham’d and humbled at the fa¬ 
tal Difcovery, with inceflant falling Tears, and 
Heart-breaking Sighs and Sobs, attended the Re- 
fult. But when fhe faw that Polydore cou’d not 
prevail, but that cruel Harriat was going to ex- 
pofe ’em to their Ruin, fhe threw her felf on 
her Knees, and catch’d the fame hold on the 
other fide, as did her Brother. She conjur’d her 
to fpare her Sex, her Bloom of Youth ! bid her 
befleft, that it was poffible Ihe might be one 
Day fenfible of the Sting of a lawlefs Pajfion, 
and fome happy Youth ( have Power from Venns 
and her Son to touch her Heart) either already 
marry*d, or by fome unforefeen Accident uncapa- 
ble of marrying her : What then wou’d be her 
Pains ? her Languifhment ? What her Redrefs ? 
But the fame forbidden Joys that they had been 
found guilty of, tho’ not indeed heightned by 
the fatal Circumitance of fo near a Confangui- 
nity. 

Harriat darted Eire and Reproaches from her 
Eyes, at the bare Suppofition that fne could 
ever (on any Extremity) forget her Duty ! her 
Honour ! her Religion ! her Glory ! her adored 
Virtue ! In Ihort a thoufand Tautalogics of the 
lame kind. She told her, however foftned be¬ 
fore by both their Difircfi , and her Brother’s 
Entreaty, this laft Article had fo juftly provoked 
her, that fhe was firm in her Resolution of tel¬ 
ling the Bar onefs. Here fhe ftrove with all her 
‘Force to break from them j and they with 

united 
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United Prayers and Endeavours to retain her; 
’till at length out of her felf with Impatiency, 
and defire of blafting Vranias Honour, fince 
fhe cou’d not her Beauty , (he roughly threw her 
from her, and Vrania fell grovelling on the 
Ground , where Horriat fpurn’d at her with In¬ 
dignation and Scorn \ and feeing fhe could not fo 
eafily get rid of Polydore , who by this laft Adi- 
on of hers againft his Sifter became fo incenfed 
that Rage fill’d his Eyes, fhe cry’d out as loud 
as fhe cou’d, and by Misfortune for the Lovers, 
the Baronefs was juft paffing the Door to her 
own Apartment, and hearing her Daughter’s 
Voice in a Tone fo uncommon, fhe haftily en¬ 
ter’d the Room, and beheld that Scene of Dif- 
order and Diftrefs, without being able to guefs 
at the Meaning. 

Harriat did not leave her long in that Per- 
plexity , but rather improving it. to a grea¬ 
ter , by telling her with eager Exaggeration, the 
Wickednefs of the Guilty Pair. Polydore , with 
the Boldnefs of a Lover, undaunted in the 
greateft Danger ! did not fail to retort the Lye, 
without hefitating upon the good Breeding , or 
Truth of the Thing ! he told the Baronefs his 
Coufin Harriat was Splenetick ! Ill-natur d ! and 
fujpicious ! fhe had indeed found him leaning on 
the Bed by his Sifter, endeavouring to comfort 
her, for that fhe was weeping with the exceffive 
Pain and Anguijlj of her Teeth-The Baro¬ 

nefs ask’d, if that was all, whence then came 
that fuppliant and diftrefsful Pofture fhe had 
found’em both in? She immediately refle&ed 
on a thoufand Circumftances of their reputed 
Fondnefs! which had hitherto feem’d Meritorious 
to her } but above all, the indifpofition that Vra¬ 
nia 
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nia had labour’d. under for fome Months j the 
alteration even in Polydore , who. by an over- 
Sacrifice to Love at his early Years, had call a 
fort of damp upon'his growing Bloom. The 
Baronefs defir’d him to withdraw to his own 
Apartment: With a refpe&ful Bow he obey’d 
her, and fhe approach’d Vrania, who was retir’d 
in Tears to the darkeft corner of the Room. Ha¬ 
ving done what wasneceflary tolatisfy herCu- 
riolity, fhe turn’d from her and wept, to find 
the Misfortune too manifeft in her apparent 
growing bignefs. She contented herfelf only 
with faying, unhappy Vrania ! wretched Daugh¬ 
ter of an unhappy Mother! unfortunate and love¬ 
ly Niece ! where can this Difafter end ? Oh Si¬ 
fter ! more Pain (coud’ft thou but know it) than 
in thy Death ! Here Ihe left the Room. Harriat 
with a malicious and triumphant Smile follow¬ 
ing of her, calling an air of pleas’d Difdain, 
and of delightful Scorn, upon the ruin’d 
Beauty. 

The Baronefs forbid her Daughter upon pain 
of her Difpleafure to fpeak the lealt tittle of 
the Misfortune \ and immediately ordering a 
Chariot, with an unknown Livery, and fix good 
Horles to wait at one of the Town-Gates, Ihe 
fent a Perfon Ihe could confide in to fetch Vra¬ 
nia \ who had Orders not to leave her ’till Ihe 
refign’d her into the Hands of an old grave Re¬ 
lation, who liv’d in the Country at almoft two 
hundred Miles diltance, where Ihe was to be 
kept Incognito ’till her Lying-in } with a ftrift in¬ 
junction to her felf, not to write to Polydore of 
the Place where Ihe was^ tho’ care was taken by 
denying her the ufe of Pen and Ink 7 to put it 
Out of her Power* 

Love r 
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Love, ingenious to its own relief. \ wou’d have 
little regarded the Baroneff s Commands, nor 
her Threats, which had this extent, that upon 
finding Vrania ever attempted to write to Poly- 
dore, her felf would difown all future care of 
her, and file ihou’d be abandon’d in thofe worft 
of Circumftances, to wander where fhe could 
find relief. Love, I fay, regardlefs of any Hopes 
or Fears , but what himfelf creates, would have 
attempted all hazards, could any have had the 
profped of fucceeding •, but Vrania guefs’d to fe- 
cure a Letter to her lovely Brother, was im- 
poflible ^ that which they threatned her with 
as the highefi: PunijJment , was what the Lovers 
had coveted as the highefi: Happinefs \ file had 
little reafon to believe they would take lefs hid¬ 
den or lefs fecure Methods with Polydore than 
her felf, to divide ’em from each other. 

The Relation fhe was with, was an old Lady 
who had trod the Paths of Honour unblamably, 
without that rigid nicety in her Temper, of 
condemning in others thofe little Levities more 
pardonable in the firft Morn of Life. And with¬ 
out ever having, her felf, been Criminal, file 
did not ceafe to have companion for thofe that 
were fo *, for from an over-bearing Pride, at ha¬ 
ving done her own Duty, (he tenderly exhort¬ 
ed others to a performance of theirs • nor did 
file fet too high a value upon her ftrength of Ho¬ 
nour, fo as to fcorn the weaknefles of others , be- 
caufe file knew her fupport was not from her 
felf, that the Gods alone had inabl’d her to 
evade the temptations of Sigifmundh luxurious 
Court, where Ihc had liv’d and flourifii’d. 

There was nothing of tender Exhortations 
omitted by her, to fecal the Young Wanderer 

into 
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into the Road of Honour. She gave her a true* 
Notion of Virtue: Wou’d weep with Tears of 
Indulgence over her growing Infamy , which 
every Day became more conspicuous. Vrania ,, 
who had had too heedlefs an Education, began 
to awake from her Lethargy of Love , to a Senfe 
of Glory ; and as her Paffion advanced for Thai , 
what lhe had for her Brother diminifh’d. But 
far from finding Eafe to her tortur’d Soul by 
this Exchange, it became more anxious and des¬ 
pairing. She no fooner was convinced of the 
unalterable Value a Lady ought to fet upon her 
Honour, but lhe found hers was facrificed to 
an incefiuous , lawlefs Pajfion ! abominable in-all 
its Circumftances ! the Abhorrence even of the 
molt Vicious ! No fooner was lhe taught to ad¬ 
mire Chaftity , and all the Virtues , but lhe found 
Her Self deftitute of the great eft! That her Con- 
dud had excluded her the Converfation of the 
Good ! .to wafte her Bloom of Life in Infamy and 
Mourning! This fatal Effed of her improfpe- 
rous Beauty funk deeply into her Soul! lhe be¬ 
came too fenfible of what was her Duty, and 
too defpaifing at her Senfibility: Her guilty 
Paflion gave place to a ferene Horror , and fixt 
Defpair ; nor could ali the Lady’s chearful Ten- 
dernefs, nor wife Endeavours to alfwage her 
Anguifh, give the ieait Eafe to her tortur’d Re¬ 
membrance. How lavifllly the Tears ran from 
her brilliant Eyes! how inceflantly lhe mourn’d !-- 
But when file caft her Thoughts and Looks up¬ 
on her growing Bignefs, when the approaching 
Hour dared her in the Face; that Hour which 
was to difclofe the inceftuoiis Birth ! (he rav’d ! 
lhe tore her Hair! (he wrung her Hands in Bit- 
ternefs of Woe ! lhe. travers’d the Floor with 
D guilty 
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•guilty Rage ! confcious of her own Shame, and 
the Mifery wou’d be intail’d.upon the unhappy 
Infant! where then was the Sweetnefs of thole 
tender Moments,, to which it ow’d its Entity ? 
Where that aftonifhing Delight to which Ihe had 
facrificed more than her Glory? By which Ihe 
had been made compleatly wicked, as well as 
compleatly wretched. The very Remembrance 
was horrid , painful , tormenting % Ihe wilh’d to 
dye ! Ihe refolv’d to dye ! and if Ihe did not in- 
ftantly effect her Purpofe, it was becaufe Ihe 
wou’d undergo the bitter Penance of Refiettion ! 
the hourly Torment of unavailing Repentance ! 
unavailing , becaufe united Waters cou’d not wafh 
away her Stain ! no Mortification ! no Amend¬ 
ment , reftore her to the World’s Opinion ! Ihe 
was fatisfied Harriat* s Malice would difclofe her 
Crime. Harriat , who thought it render’d her 
Virtue more confpicuous to find a Defeft in 
any other’s. Befides her own Confcience was like 
an avenging Fury , laihing her with unintermit¬ 
ting Snakes , and infernal Whips. 

Thofe decent , hourly Preparations, that Ihe law 
made by the indearing Lady for her down-ly¬ 
ing, were as fo many filent guilty Reproaches 
of her Crime. She was confirm’d Ihe would 
never live to ufe ’em: Her Thoughts, her Refo- 
lutions, were bent on Death. Death! which 
lays alleep our Pains, relieves our Wants*, fur- 
nilh’d with all Things necelTary, becaufe he 
takes away the Defire to all Things. 

Vrania ! ( refolv’d to meet him ) when the 
Mother-Pains came upon her, forbore to call ! 
Ihe forbore to groan ! Ihe trembled for fear of 
being affifted! ihe dreaded to be reliev’d, fince 
Life was her greatelt Pain , Death mull be her 

greatefl: 



greateft Fafe / her throws redoubled! fo did 
her Resolution ! file drank her Tears, fuppreft 
her Cries, groan’d inwardly with ftrongeft 
Woe: In Intervals, fhe, would refled on what 
fhe. was about to do \ Murder the Innocent ,• the 
unborn haplefs Infant ,. who poflibly might perifli 
with her for want of Afliftance. At this fhe 
would have ftrange Meltings, and potent Strag¬ 
glings with her Refolutions , the Mother-Tender- 
nefs came upon her *, that meritorious Tender - 
nefsj common, to all the Female-kind, and only 
lefs to be found in the Human! where Reafon , 
if not deftroys, yet weakens. Infiintt. But when 
by a Revolution of Thought, fhe remembred it 
was the Off-firing of Inceftuous Joy *, that it muft 
come branded into the World for ever unfor¬ 
tunate to' its felf, by its Parent’s Crime : She 
wifh’d not to difcfofe to Light a Wretch fo 
miferable ! Then fortifying her Refilution with 
confcious Pride , Honour , and the World’s Oft- 
nion , fhe gave her felf new Fortitude to meet 
her Fate. Thus from one Anguifh to another, 
fhe wore out the bitter Night , and having 
palled that neceflary Point of Time wherein 
the Womens Afliftance was abfolutely necef- 
fary ; fhe fell into ftrong Convulfions, in which 
fhe was fo happy as to lofe her Underftanding : 
Thofe Convulfions, fatal to the Infant, dis¬ 
clos’d him to the Light } but not the Light to 
him. 

Thus was fhe found by her Attendant, who 
came as ufual in the Morning, to pay her Duty 
at her Bed-fide: Phyficians were fent for, but 
their Art was vain : She dy’d about the fame 
Hour fire was taken, and was privately interr’d 
with her Child. Happy in this^ that file left 
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not behind her To undoubted nil Evidence of her 
inceftuous Crime. 

rirtue.2 I am tenderly touch’d at the Mis¬ 
fortune of this young unhappy Beauty •, her 
Fault was without Excufe , and to be detefted 
and avoided: But does it not Severely retort it 
felf upon the Baronefs , for giving her fo care- 
lefsan Education? Young Maids of Fajhion can¬ 
not be watch’d with too much Delicacy $ their 
Complexions , Conflitutions , ought to be confider- 
ed; the more Amorous Ihou’d be deny’d all 
heightnings of the Pajflons : Opera’s, Romances, 
Books of Love , we will have excluded from 
their Clofet. But above all, endearing Jntima - 
cies-f and private Conversations, with the neareft 
Relations , a Brother not excepted} left (as in the 
CaSe of Vrania) the Sex prevail, and too much 
leifure give ’em opportunity to exert their Tern* 
per. Early Marriages wou’d be of ufe to prevent 
thofe Impatiencies natural to the Amorous. The 
Diverfion of Cards may be permitted } Cards, fa¬ 
tal to the Avaritiom , and which fhoUld be avoid¬ 
ed with the utmoft Care by the Angry and the 
Covetous let ’em even exceed Diverfan , and make 
a Bufin'efs of their Play : So it employ their 
Thoughts, and help to ftem the Tide of Nature , 
that impetuoufly in them inclines to Love. Retire¬ 
ment ! Solitude, too much time for Reflexion, is to 
be deny’d ’em, becaufe thofe Reflections are only 
favourable to their Temper. They cannot have 
too much of the Publick. Hunting is an admirable 
Amufement, and of Benefit to Health : On the 
contrary, we forbid it to a Maid, rude of Mind \ 
void of Languifliments and Softnefs ; Jnfenflble , 
Hoydening, ungainly Brisk , robujily Gay , excef- 
flvely Mafculine , and fitter for the Camp than 



the 'Toilet. 3 Twou’d be too long to give all 
the Rules that are neceflary *, this general one 
may fuffice. To watch the Afcendancy of their 
Temper ? and perpetually to ply ’em with the 
jintithefis *, fince ’tis certain that Nature in it 
felf was never yet fo Bright , but that it want¬ 
ed the Refinement of Education: The Ore is 
but in the Lump ’till Education has feparated it 
frpm all thofe dark and fordid Mixtures, or Inter- 
venings of Earth. Earth ! that Native Source 
from which it took its earlieft Form, its firft 
Original. 

Jfirea~ ] Well have you concluded from the 
Beauteous Vraniah Misfortunes: I have Pity and 
Indignation at the Weaknefs of the Race ! O Na¬ 
ture ! why art thou fo Potent and fo Faulty ? But 
my Lady Intelligence pray what befel her unhap¬ 
py Brother ? The no lefs guilty Polydore. 

Intell .3 His exceffive Love for Vrania caus’d 
him the Night after the Difcovery to fall ill 
of a dangerous Fever ; in the Epilepfic , he raved 
incefiantly of his too charming Sifter , and would 
often ask where fhe was? What they had done 
with her? For Harriat* s good Nature had ta¬ 
ken Care to have him inform’d of her being car- 
ry’d away. He was confin’d to his own Apart¬ 
ment, and knew nothing of it, ’till fhe was 
gone-, then fucceeded fuch a Hurry of the 
Thoughts and Pajfton , as gave his Blood fo dan¬ 
gerous a Ferment , that it was not thought pof- 
fible for him to efcape with Life -, yet was he fo 
unfortunate. His Fever left him, but his Strength 
did not return, he languilh’d } he almoft lank 
under the Pain of living ! Thus he wore away 
the time (deplorably Melancholly) ’till his Si¬ 
fter’s Peath, wliiph Harriat , ftill Gocd-Natura 
D 3 and 
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and kind, did not fail to have him acquainted 
with. He refolved not to out-live her Lofs. 
There was a Fleet of Ships fetting out to fight 
the Venetians , with whom thofe of Atalantis 
were at War, without flaying for Equipage,or 
almofl any Conveniencies, Polydore Hole out 
from the Baron %, and call himfelf in Quality of 
Volunteer aboard the Admiral. He knew that in 
an Engagement, his Poll requir’d him to fight 
Sword in Hand by the Commander’s fide*, it 
was not long before they met with a ftrorig 
Squadron of the Venetians. Polydore did all that 
was neceflary to befpeak Courage and Defpair. 
The Admiral was charm’d with the too for¬ 
ward Youth and twice had him refeued in his 
bold Attempt to Board the Enemy. Death 
only was the Bufinefs of Polydore , he was wil¬ 
ling to retreat, becaufe Captivity would make 
him Hill more wretched. To conclude, he fell 
at length at the Admiral' s Feet, by a Volly of 
Shot that came from the Small-Arms of the 
Venetian Marines , who in Turn boarded them. 
The Admiral after the Engagement, took care 
that his Body ftiould be intern’d with all the 
•Marks of Honour, that fo great a Courage feem’d 
to merit, though his Quality was then unknown', 
nor after when it was difeover’d, cou’d this 
Brave Commander accufe himfelf, for giving 
him a lefs honourable Sepulchre than' his Birth 
deferved. 

Harriat , pleas’d and triumphant at the Fate 
of thefe unhappy Lovers , purfu’d her Princi¬ 
ples of Good-Nature, in cenfuring and expofing 
the Frailties of others. Nor did fhe wait for 
convincing Proofs , the very fiiadow of a Crime 
was fufficient for her to proclaim it confirm'd \ 
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her Eyes were perpetually where they fliould 
not } broad open upon the Faults of every one, 
but her own } flie had long fufpe&ed an Affair be¬ 
tween the young Widow- Lady and the Duke 

— He had of late center’d all his Regards 
for the Fair , in this Beauty ! He who before was 
a Lover at large, the whole Sex being too few 
for his unbounded Tafte of Variety , now be¬ 
came referv’d and regular. This charming 
Widow had the good 'Fortune to touch his 
Heart , whereas ’till then his Senfe had been on¬ 
ly gratiffd j her Reputation Rood fair in the 
World’s Efteem. Like a true Lover he made it 
his Bufinefs to preferve it, and deny’d himfelf 
the Satisfaction of repeated Vifits, becaufe lhe 
was a Woman of Condition *, and fo particular¬ 
ly agreebale, that the Eyes of all Mankind were 
upon her. However, to make her Empire as 
eajie as Difcretion could permit, lhe did him 
the Honour to let him have an exa& Journal 
of all the Vifits lhe made} when to the Prado y 
Opera , Comedy , or Apartment - y he omitted no 
Opportunity to fnatch a Sight of her. One fa¬ 
tal Day, when the fine Widow had given him 
notice lhe defign’d a Vifit to the Baronefs at fuch 
an Hour; he came, but had the Mortification to 
find his own Dutchefs there. Cards were pro¬ 
pos’d, the Duke and his Mifirefs found Reafons 
for not ingaging: The Dutchefs and the Baro¬ 
nefs , with another Lady fat down to Ombre : 
There was more Company, who feverally di¬ 
verted themfelves as their Fancy led, either in 
Converfation, or to overlook the Gamefters. In 
that Chamber was a large jet-out Window, that 
open’d upon a delicious Garden, a Curtain of 
Crimfon Damask was let down before it, be- 
D 4 caufe 
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caufe the Baronefs had taken a little Cold, and 
found her Reafons for keeping the Room warm. 

The Widow-Lady -. in her fwimming y faun- 

tring , agreeable manner , got her felf behind the 
Curtain, as if to be entertain’d with the Pro* 
fped of the Garden. The Dilke follow’d her, 
bold , brave , and a pafiionate Lover, he was re- 
folved to fnatch the precious dangerous Mo¬ 
ment. Harriat was at his Dutchefs\ Elbow, a 
Tarty in her Play *, but not able to mind the 
Cards, whilft: Ihe had a new Difcovery in her 
Head, Ihe foftly rofe and came abruptly upon 
the happy Duke , who had all the Reafon in the 
World to wilh her in any other Place at that 
Minute. 

Harriat had what (he wanted, and retir’d her 
felf with a confufed Smile , and a fort of blulhing 
Delight , at the Difcovery Ihe had made} the 
Duke follow’d, and faw too plainly by her Man¬ 
ner. y that ihe had feen what ihe Ihould not fee. 
The poor Widow (puniih’d for her Indifcretion) 
remain’d yet longer! aftoniftfd and near fink¬ 
ing with Defpair at what had happen’d! Ihe 
knew Harriat too well to exped her Silence ! 
Ihe knew ihe was going to expofe her irremedia¬ 
bly. Thus agitated, ihe ftole from the Compa¬ 
ny by a point of good Breeding, not to difturb 
’em with taking a formal Leave when they were 
engag’d *, and no fooner came home but Ihe cau- 
fed her felf to be put to Bed, where the Pain of 
her Mind influenced and wrought her Blood to 
that degree , that it put her into a Diftemper , 
which in a very few Days occafion’d her 
Death. 

The Duke inconfolable at her Lofs, left the 
Bufinefs of the Town , Cards , and Lovc r to give 

him-- 
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himfelf up intirely to his Grief •, all the World 
fpoke of the prodigious Change in his man¬ 
ner of Life } fome attributed k to fatiety of 
Pleafures *, others that his great Lofs at Play , 
had made him wifer by Experience, or that 
his Dutchefs’s Charms had reclaim’d him. But 
good-natur’d Harriat did not forbear to whif- 
per the true Caule^ fhe her felf only knew 
the Secret } the fine Widow’s Death, which 
had occafion’d the wonderful Alteration ; and 
to corroborate, fhe did not refufe to tell one 
or two of her Confidents (as well qualify’d as 
her felf for keeping Secrets) the Adventure of 
the Window. 

This bufy Whifper, did not fail to come 
round to the Duke’s Ear, he vow’d Revenge up¬ 
on the malicious Maid *, to compafs it, he con¬ 
jur’d the Prince de Majorca, to whom no At¬ 
tempt of that kind was ever unpleafing, to ob¬ 
lige him fo far as to endeavour to feduce that 
Idol Honour from the profefling Harriat. The 
Prince did all that was neceflary to attell his 
Friendfhip for the Duke , and prepared himfelf 
for a regular Siege \ he left nothing undone to 
gain her, Vms, Oaths , high-bought Prefetits , all but 
Marriage (that was already over with him) yet 
nothing could fhock her Vertue. ’Till at length 
he thought of attempting her in her own way, 
and facrific’d the Reputations of feveral who 
had oblig’d him and his Friends (for he was 
forc’d to tell her all that he knew or had heard ) 
and then the Lady out of Excefs of Gratitude , 
for giving in to her darling Foible , oblig’d him 
to his Wilh. A ftrange kind of Paradox , to 
trull him with her Honour , for betraying that 
of others ! 


See 



(+*) 

See the' EfFe&s of a guilty Curiofity and Confi¬ 
dence, the Lady reduc’d to the laft Extremity ! 
none but a pretended Bigot could have thought 
of fuch a Place to be disburthcn’d of her Shame ! 
the Prince has taken the true Pains that a Man of 
Honour ought. I fuppofd it will not fye compleat 
’till he has acquainted the Duke of the, Succefs of 
bis Revenge. For my part it Ihall be ntkFault of 
mine, if . poor Vrania and the Widow's Memory 
have not their Revenge. Ought we ever to Triumph 
over thofe Weakneffes in our Neighbour , to which 
Nature has made our [elves liable ? Tho 1 the Temp¬ 
tation he not always alike Powerful *, yet, the time 
may come (as in Harriat) when concurring with our 
darling Pajfion , it irreftjlahly betrays us into that ve¬ 
ry Adis fortune, which we have fo long ridicul'd in 
others ! 

If your Divinities pleafe to walk (the Moon 
lends us fufficient Light) I will carry you thro’ 
the Prado , to the Entrance of the Tuilleries y 
where is fituated Count BWon s Palace, who un¬ 
doubtedly is wearing away his Hours) Sleep be¬ 
ing not always indulgent to the Great) in his 
Favourite Diverfion, Gaming ! amidft all his Bu- 
finefs of the State (for he was once Minifier to 
the Princefs of Utopia , an Ifland in the AdriaticICy 
he purfu’d this! relieving himfelf from glorious 
Fatigues, by an In-glorious, as if he would flhow 
the World, that even in fo great a Man it is 
impofliblc for Virtue to fubfift without the re¬ 
lay of Vice. 

Afirea rj Does your Lady (hip’s Intelligence ex¬ 
tend to the Knowledge of thofe Ladies (we know 
’em to be fuch by their Voices) who fill thofe 
three Coaches, that run along the Gravel-Road 
on the right Hand of rs ? they laugh loud and in- 

ceffant- 
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ceffantly. Tis certain they have neither the 
Spleen nor Vapours ! or for the prefent feem to have 
forget ’em. Can any Perfons be more at their 
Eafe ? Sure thefe feem to unknow that there is a 
certain Portion of Mifery and Difappointments al¬ 
lotted to all Men, which one time or other will afi- 
furediy overtake ’em. The very Confideration 
is fulficient, in my Opinion, to put a damp upon 
the Serened, much more a Tumultous Joy. 

Intell~\ That is affliding themfelves unprofita- 
blyj nothing ought to hinder Man from en¬ 
joying the Prefent , no Refledion of the Future 
carry aWay his Relifh of the InFtant , provided it 
be innocently employ’d. To one of right Un- 
derdanding it will certainly happen thus ^ pro¬ 
vided he be free from Bodily Pains , which, not- 
withdanding the vain celebrated Apothy of the 
Stoicksj none was ever found to be infenfible of, 
and whoever has pretended to the contrary, 
mull: be as Ridiculous as AjfeEled. 

But to latisfy your Excellency , thefe Ladies are 
of the new Cabal j a Sed (however innocent in 
it felf) that does not fail from meeting its fliare 
of Cenfure from the World. Alas! what can 
they do? How unfortunate are Women? if 
they feek their Diverfion out of themfelves and 
include the other Sex, they mull be Criminal ? 
If in themfelves (as thofe of the new Cabal ) dill 
they are Criminal '< Tho’ Cenfures mull carry their 
Imaginations a much greater length than I am 
able to do mine, to explain this Hypothefis with 
Succefs-, they pretend to find in thefe the Vices 
of old Rome reviv’d \ and quote you certain de- 
teftable Authors, who (to amufe Pofterity) have 
introduc’d you lading Monuments of Vice , which 
pouid only fubfift in Imagination} and can in 

rea- 
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reality have no other Foundation, than what 
are to be found in the Dreams of Poets , and 
the ill Nature of thofe Cenfurers , who will have 
no Diverfions Innocent, but what themfelves 
advance! 

Oh how laudable! how extraordinary! how 
wonderful! is the uncommon Happinefs of the 
Cabal ? They have wifely excluded that rapaci¬ 
ous Sex , who making a Prey of the Honour of 
Ladies, find their greateft Satisfa&ion (fome few 
excepted) in boafting of their good Fortvne. 
The very Chocolate-Houfes being WitnelFes of 
their Self-Love, where promifcuoufly,' among 
the known and unknown, they expofe the Let¬ 
ters of the Fair, explain the Miflerious, and 
refine upon the happy Part, in their redundancy 
of Vanity, confulting nothing but what may 
teed the infatiable Hydra ! 

The Cabal run no fuch Dangers, they have all 
of Happinefs in themfelves! "Two beautiful La¬ 
dies join’d in ah Excefs of Amity (no Word is 
tenejer enough' to exprefs their new Delight) in¬ 
nocently embrace ! for how can they be guilty ? 
They vow eternal Tehd'erncfs , they exclude the 
Men, and condition that they ‘will always do 
fo. What Irregularity can there be in this ? ’Tis 
true, fomc things may be ftrain’d a little too far, 
and that caufes Reflections to‘be caft upoin the 
Reft. One of the Fair, could not defend'her felf 
from receiving an importunate Vifit from a Per- 
fon of the troublefome Sex. The Lady who was 
her Favourite, came unexpe&edly at the fametime 
upon another. Armida heard her Chair fet'down 
in the Hall, and prefently knew her Voice, en-t 
cjuiring with Precipitation who was above ? 
Having cbfeiw’d a common Coach at'the Gate 
f with- 
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without a Livery : The Lover became furpriz’d 
to the laffc Degree, to feeArmida’ s; Ihe trembled! 
fhe turn’d pale! Ihe conjur’d him to pafs into her 
Clotet, and content to be conceal’d ’till the La¬ 
dy was gone! His Curiofity made him as oblig¬ 
ing as tee could defire % he was no fooner with¬ 
drawn, but his fair Rival entred the Chamber in- 
rag’d, her Voice Ihrill, her Tone inquifitive and 
menacing, the Extreams of Jealovfie in her Eyes 

and Air. Where is this Inconftant-where 

is this Ungrateful Girl-? what happy Wretch 

is it upon whom you bellow my Rites ! to whom 
do you deliver the PofTeffion of My Rifles and 
Embraces? upon whom bellow that Heart fo 
invaluable, and for which I have paid the Equi¬ 
valent !» - Come let us tee this Monlter to 

whom my Happinefs is facrific’d-? Are you 

not fufficiently warn’d by the Ruin of fo many ? 
are you alfo eager to be expofed, to be undone, 
to be Food for Vanity, to fill the deteltable 
Creatures with vain Glory! what Recompence?— 

ah, what Satisfaction !-Can there be in any 

Heart of theirs ^ more than in mine? - Have 

Toey more Tendernefs—.-more Endearments ?— 
their Truth cannot come in companion! befides, 
they find their account in Treachery and Boall- 
ing, their Pride is gratify’d •, whilil our Inter- 
ell is in mutual Secrefy , in mutual Jufilce , and 
in inutal Conftancy. 

Such Excurlions as thefe, have given Occafi- 
on to the Enemies of the Cabal to refine, as 
much as they pleate, upon the Milleries of it} 
there are, who will not allow of Innocency in 
any Intimacies. Detellable Cenfurers , who after 
th» manner of the Athenians ■> will not believe 
fo great a Man as Socrates (him, whom the 

Oracle 



Oracle deliver’d to be the Wifeft of all Men) 
cou’d fee every hour the Beauty of an Alcibiades 
without taxing his Senfibility. How did they re¬ 
criminate for his Affection, for his Cares, his 
Tendernefs, to the lovely Youth ? how have they 
deliver’d him down to Pofterity, as blameable for 

a too guilty Paflion, for his Beautiful Pupil ?- 

Since then it is not in the Fate of even fo wife a 
Man to avoid the Cenfure of the Bufy and the Bold, 
Care ought to be taken by others (left for tiff’d againft 
occafion of Detraction? in declining fuch unaccount¬ 
able Intimacies) to prevent the denatur'd World?'s 
refining upon their myfieriom Innocence. 

The Perfons who pa (Ted us in thofe three 
Coaches, were returning from one of their pri¬ 
vate, I was going to fay filent Meetings; but 
far be it from me to detrad from any of the 

Attributes of the Sex. The Lady L -and her 

Daughters make four of the Cabal. They have 
taken a little Lodging about twelve Furlongs 
from Angela , in a Place obfcure and pleafant, 
with a Magazine of good Wine and neceffary 
Conveniencies, as to Chambers of Repofe , a 
tolerable Garden , and the Country in Profped. 
They wear away the indulgent happy Hours 
according to their own Tafte^ their Coaches and 
People (of whom they always take as few with 
them as poffible) are left to wait at the conve¬ 
nient diftance of a Field in length, an eafie 
Walk to their Bower of Blifs. The Day and 
Hour of their Rendezvous is appointed before¬ 
hand *, they meet, they carefs, they fwear invio¬ 
lable Secrefy and Amity ^ the Glafs corroborates 
their Indearments, they momently exclude the 
Men , fortify themlelves in the Precepts of Virtue 
and Chaftity againft all their deteftable undermi- 
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ning Arts, arraign without Pity or Companion 
thofe who have been fo unfortunate as to fall 
into their Snare: Propagate their Principles of 

expofing them without Mercy —-— Give 

Rules to fuch of the Cabal who. are not Mar¬ 
ried, how to behave themfelves to fuch who they 
think fit they Ihould Marry \ no fuch weighty 
Affair being to be accomplifh’cf without the mu¬ 
tual Conlent of the Society : At the lame time 
lamenting the Cuftom of the World, that has 
made it convenient (nay, almoft indifpenfible) 
for all Ladies once to marry. To thofe that have 
Husbands, they have other Inftrudions, in which' 
this is fure to be oneto referve their Heart , 
their tender Amity for their Fair Friend : An Ar¬ 
ticle in this well-bred wilfully-undiftinguilhing 
Age, which the Husband feems to be rarely 
follicitous of. 

Thofe who are, in their Opinion, fo happy 
as to be releas’d from th6 impofing Matrimo¬ 
nial Fetters, are thought the Ornament of the 
Cabal , and by all molt happy: They claim an 
Afcendant, a Right 0%Governing, of Admitting or 
Excluding, in both they are extreamly nice \ with 
particular Referve to the Conflitution of the No¬ 
vice, they ftridly examin her Genius, whether 
it have fitted her for the Mylteries of the Ca¬ 
bal, as if Ihe may be rendred infenfible on the 
fide .of Nature. Nature , who has the Trick of 
making them doat on the oppoiTte improving 
Sex, for if her Foible be found direded- to what 
Nature infpires, Ihe is unanimoufly excluded, 
and particular Injundions bellow’d upon all the 
Members of this diltinguifhing Society from ad¬ 
mitting her to their Bofom , or initiating her in 
Myfleries of their hdearments. 

Sc ere fie 
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Secrefa alfo is a material Article', this they 
inviolably promife, nor is it the leaft part of 
the Inftru&ion given to a new Bride , left Ihe let 
her Husband into a Myftery (however innocent) 
that may expofe and ridicule the Community , as it 
hap’ned in the cafe of the beautiful Virgin Eu- 
phelia. No looner did Ihe appear as Attendant on 
the Oueen , but the Eyes of all the Circle were 
idirefted to her ^ the Men ador’d: The Ladies' 
wou’d have difcover’d fomething to deftroy that 
Adoration, if it had been poflible, except the 
Marchionefs de Lerma , who Bold and MafcU- 
line, loudly tax’d thefe invidious Spectators of 
ill Nature and Malice. She took the fair Maid 
into efpecial Confederation, Ihelter’d her under 
her diftinguilhing Protection and, in fhort, in¬ 
troduc’d her into the Cabal, of which they fay, 
the Marchionefs was one of the firft Founders 
in Atalantis. Having fomething fo robuft in her 
Air and Mien , that the other Sex wou’d have 
certainly claim’d her for one of'theirs, if Ihe had 
not thought fit to declare her felf by her Habit 
(aloneJ to be of the other *, infomuch, that I 
have often heard it lamented by the Curious, 
who have tax’d themfelves of Negligence, and 
were intimate with her Lord, when living, that 
they did not defire him to explain upon that 
Query. 

Euphelia flourifh’d under the Shine of fo great 
a Favourite •, the Marquifs de los Minos fell in 
Love with her *, there was nothing to obftruft 
his Happinefs but the Marchionefs de Lerma\ 
Jealoufy. Inrag’d to lofe her beautiful Pvpil, Ihe 
travers’d her Advancement all that lay in her 
Powerbut the Honour of fuch a Marriage be¬ 
ing confpicuous on the Young Virgin’s fide, Ihe 

was 
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was forc’d to give up the Secrets of the Cabal, 
and facrifice the Marchionefs’s Honour , to pre- 
fervethe Opinion of hzv own. 

Some few fuch Difcoveries, have happen’d to 
caft a Taint upon Jnnocency of the Cabal. 
How Malicious is the World? Who would not 
avoid their Cenfure if it were poffible ? We mult 
do Jultice to the Endeavours of the witty Mar- 
chionefs of Sandomire , when Ihe ufed to Mask her 
Diverfions in the. Habit of the other Sex, and 
with her Femali/Favourite Janthe wander thro’ 
the Gallant Quarter of Atalantis in fearch of 
Adventures. But what Adventures ? Good Hea¬ 
ven ! none that could in reality wound her Cha- 
ftity! Her Virtue facred to her Lord, and 
the Marriage-Bed, was preferv’d Inviolable! 
For what could reflect back upon it with any 
Prejudice, in the little Liberties fhe took with 
her own Sex? Whom fhe us’d to Cajole, with 
the affected Teeming Gallantry of the other. In¬ 
gage and carry them to the publick Gardens , 
and Houfes of Entertainment with Mufick , and 
all Diverfions. Thefe Creatures of Hire, fail’d 
not to find their Account, in obliging the Mar- 
chionefs’s and Janthe" s peculiar Tafte, by all the 
Liberties that belong’d to Women of their loofe 
Chara&er and Indigence. Tho* 1 jhould look upon 
it as an excefs of Mortification , were l the Mar - 
chionefs , to fee the Corruption of the Sex , and to 
what extrearns Vice may ftep by fiep, lead thofe who 
were born , and probably educated in the Road of In¬ 
nocence. It may be furely counted-an inhumane Cu¬ 
rio fity, and■ fijows a height of Courage , more blame- 
able than other wife, not to be dejetted at the Brutali¬ 
ty, the Degeneracy , of thofe of our own Specie . 


E 


The 



( 5 ° ) 

The Vice Roy of Peru's Lady has a moreex- 
tenfive Tafte, her Circle admitting the Eminent 
of both Sexes. None can doubt of her Conde- 
feenfion to the Men, and becaufeThe will leave 
nothing undifeover’d or unattempted in the Map 
of Tender nefs, ,fhe h.as encourag’d the warbling 
Lindamire ( low as is her Rank ) to explain to 
her the Terra Incognita of the Cabal. Not one of 
’em but think themfelves Honour’d by a Per- 
fon of her Diftin&ion and agreeable Merit. To 
compleat their Happinefs. tjiey feem to wifti 
(but 1 doubt it-is.in vain) that it were poflibleto 
exclude the other Sex, and ingrofs her wholly 
to their own. But alas ! what Hopes? Her 
Heart, her Eyes,, her Air, ca.ll fpr other Ap- 
probrations, the Admiration of the Men! In her 
alone that diffufive Vanity is pardonable, is 
taking. She undoubtedly knows her felf born 
to greater Capacity of giving Happinefs, than 
ought to fall to the Share of one Mortal;, and 
therefore in her juft and equal Diftribution of 
Beauty, „lhe feems to leave-none of her numer¬ 
ous Favourites, folid Reafon of Complaint, that 
they are not in their turn conlider’d as . they 
deferve. • 

One of the Ladies of the Cabal, that was in 
the leading Coach, is a Writer. The Chevalier 
Fierro , without haying much Wit of his own. 
Married her. -for hers. A ftrong Paradox! for 
what is Mil lick to the Deaf, .Beauty to the 
Blind? or the belt Italian Strains to a Perfon 
without Ear : , or Judgment ? , Yet this was the 
Chevalier’s Cafe, and he made an Admirable 
Husband •, . believing (as he ought) that his 
Wife'was never in the wrongs nor himfelf in 
the r/Vfcr, but when Ihe faid fo. Her Wit was 



c 5i; 

the leading Card, which he was fiire to follow, 
and like a Lover ( rather than a Husband) never 
renounc’d. Add to this his Youth, good Shape, 
and an Air of the World , which might make him 
in molt Companies, be efteem’d a genteel Man. 
Though with the Addition, even of Gratitude, 
Zara could not find her Happinefs in him • but 
becaufe Ihe would do nothing againft her Duty, 
and was a Slave profefs’d, to outward Honour 

and Virtue , Ihe oblig’d the Marquis-(who 

did her the Courtefy of fome of his fuperficial 
Gallantries) to drefs in the Habit of her own 
Sex. Thus was the Marine Lover introduc’d 
into her very innermoft Apartment, the Cabi¬ 
net \ facred to the Mufes and her felf, where her 
obfequious Husband durft never approach un- 
call’d, nor was, but upon eminent Days of Grace, 
admitted. 

The Marquis, who had a thoufand Adventures 
in his Head, could not reft long upon any one. 
Befides he had a Left-hand Wife that took up the 
real Tendernefs . of his Heart. What he.be- i 
ftow’d upon others was but by way of Compa¬ 
rison to endear her the more to him, and as 
a Foil to let off the Luftre of her Charms. He 
loon grew weary of Zara’s Affair, not finding 
it poffible to come up to the height of her Love- 
fick-romantick Expectations. She, who had all 
the Mufes in her Head, wanted to be carefs’d in 
a Poetical manner ^ her Lover by her good will 
fhould not be lefs than Apollo in his Attributes of 
Flame and Fancy. Thus wou d fhe have been Adored, 
but that was not to be expected from the Mar- 
(juis, whofe Heart was ingaged. Nor could any 
but a Poet anfwer the Extravagancies of a Poe- 
tefi's Expectation. Seignior Mompellkr was new- 
E 2 ly 
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ly become the Falhion (his very juft and admi¬ 
rable Poem having with Applaufe introduced 
him) this was a Lover indeed worth ten thou- 
fand of the Vulgar ^ nor was Cruelty one of his 
Defefts , the fair Sex never had reafon to com¬ 
plain of him that way. Zara , to the utmoft ex¬ 
tent of her Poetical Capacity , gave him to know 
in Printed Heroicks , that flie did Juftice to his 
extream Merit, not doubting, after this Ad¬ 
vance, but he would be grateful to hers. But 
whether her not being a Beauty, or the Seignior's 
having Wit enough for himfelf and a Miftrils 
too, caus’d him to flight that Talent, and to 
neglet his good Fortune ^ ’tis certain fhe now 
fpeaks of him in Terms that no way anfwers her 
beginning Admiration . 

Thus diflncourag’d by the Men, (he fell into 
the Tafte of the Cabal. Daphne was her Favou¬ 
rite. Daphne , who when fhe firft let out to Tra¬ 
vel the Road of Gallantry, had all the reafon in 
the World to expet a lucky Journey, for her firft 
Guide, (if you will believe her felf)^as no 
lefs a Perfon than Count Fortunatm . She had a 
Relation of hers that fued for a Poft in the 
Count’s Brigade \ fome fmall Acquaintance with 
his Lady, introduced her fo far as his Anticham¬ 
ber, where fhe made one of the Petitioners. I, 
have heard feveral divided in Opinion as to her 
Perfon, whether Ihe Ihould be efteem’d pretty or 
indifferent. Her Cheeks are by much too fanguine \ 
neither with that Advantage, does the White af- 
fume glofs enough to pafsfor a good Completi¬ 
on. Her Eyes light and round, but brisk, and 
fometimes form themfelves into a becoming/ooL* 
Her Teeth indeed are Admirable. As to her Stature 
’tislow \ her Shape would be well turned , if fome- 
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thing of a certain ftlffhefs , which fufFers no part 
of the Perfon to move without the whole, were 
notunbecoming, to all. But ihe has an Air of 
Touth and Innocence , which has been of excellent 
Ufe to her in thofe Occafions (he has fince had to 
impofe upon the World, as to Matters of Con¬ 
duct ! Her Afpedt being fo fortunate, that one 
muRwait to be convinced by Proof, before one 
can believe of her, what the generality of the 
World, are already fo well acquainted with. 
The Count immediately by that very Air , diRin- 
guifh’d and liked her *, he approach’d with a Re¬ 
solution of granting, even before (he asked. Thus it 
was no hard matter for her to fucceed: But becaufe 
the Place was too publick for what he defign’d, 
he foftly bid her be in a Coach at fix a Clock, 
before the Temple of Minerva, and he would not 
fail to attend her there, where they might have 
more liberty than at prefent, to enquire into the 
Merits of her Relation’s Caufe and Pretenfions. 

This was not Rumbling in the Dark to one of 
Daphne’s Converfation with the World, fhe knew 
it amounted to a Rendevouz., which fhe ought not 
to agree to, without refolving to pay the Price, 
the Count would undoubtedly fet upon what Ihe in¬ 
tended to requeft, and he to grant *, but having 
the Pretence of Bufinefs to veil her Modefiy , as 
thin as was that V'eil, and as eafily feen thro’, lhe 
afium’d it, and went to the meeting. 

It appears Rrange to me, that confidering the 
Count’s Power and Riches , fhe did not make her 
Fortune by his Fondnefs. But I think there yet 
wants an Example of elevated Gencrofity in him, 
to any of his MiRrefles, tho’ the World can’t dis¬ 
pute bur that he has had many: His way to pay 
the Favour, being to defire the Lady to Rudy 
E 3 « if 
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if there is any thing in his Power , by which he 
may oblige any Relation or Friend of hers *, and 
that he will not fail to grant it. Thus every 
way a Husband of his Money , his Refutation 
and Grandeur procure him the good Fortune 
he defircs : Though were the Ladies with whom 
he has a mind .to converfe, of my Tafte, they 
would think his own very handfom Perfon a 
Reward fufficient for all the Charms they can 
bellow. 

After the frit run of the Count’s Favour, 
Daphne was forced to defcend: AIL were not 
Fortunatus's , that Ihe faw her felf obliged to 
endure. Then it was that Ihe wrote for the 
Stage , fometimeswith/// Fortune, fometimes with 
indifferent , and but once with Succefs •, for which 
fhe was oblig’d to the long Experience and good 
Judgment of that excellent Tragedian Rofcius 
who was grown old in the Arms (if I may 
fo call it) and Approbation of his Audience.. 
Rofcius , a II nee re Friend , and Man of Honour 
not to be corrupted, even by his way of Liv¬ 
ing and Manners, of thofe he hourly conver- 
fed with : Rofcius , born for every thing that he 
thinks fit to undertake: Has Wit and Morality, 
Fire and Judgment , found Senfe and good Na-r 
tirre: Rofcius , who would have Hill been emi¬ 
nent in any Station of Life he had been called 
to ^ only unhappy to the World, in that it is 
not polftble for him to bid Time liand Hill, and 
to permit him to endure for ever the Ornament 
of the Stage, the Delight of his Friends, and 
the Regret of all who.lhall one Day have the 
Misfortune to lofe him. 

See what it is to be fo great a Man as is 
the Count Forum at us, whofe Favour is elteem- 

:ed 
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ed fuch a piece of good Fortune , that the very 
Ladies can’t.poflefs it without Boafting: They 
who difdain to have their Virtue fo much as. 
fufpe&ed for any other , do not forbear to pro¬ 
claim the Sacrifice they have made to him *, how 
elfe had the World been acquainted with his 
Affair with Daphne , and others ? The Count him- 
felf (referv’d, and in good .Correfpondence with 
his Wife) would never make thefe Matters his 
Difcourfe. The Count , who does not feem by 
his Afpefl, to bear above him a defire to thofe 
inferior Diverfions: Born for fcmething more 
Great and Noble , than the Embraces of a puny 
Girl: Speaks only of War and State \ of the 
Ca/pp and Cabinet *, and when he defcends to talk 
of his darling Inclination, it is only the love 
of Riches that befpeaks his Praife, and to 
which all other Things mull, in his Opinion, 
iiibmit. 

I could enumerate, were it not too tedious, 
many of Daphne's Adventures *, by which fhe 
was become the Diverfion of as many of the 
Town as found her to their Tafte, and would 
purchafe: Yet fhe flill aflum’d an Air of Vir¬ 
tue pretended , and was ever eloquent ( accord¬ 
ing to her ftiff manner) upon'the Foible of 
others. She alfo fitted her felf with an excel¬ 
lent Mask call’d Religion ■, having as often chang¬ 
ed, and as often profefs’d her felf a Votary to 
that Shrine, where was to be found the moffc 
apparent Intereft, or which Priejl had the great- 
eft Art of Perfuading. One of Ceres at length 
fell to her Share ^ young, ficarce initiated in 
her Myfleries , and not at ail in the Profits : But 
a Husband was Daphne's Bufinefs; the only 
Hieans to prevent her from falling, (when her 
E .4 Youth 
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Youth and Charms were upon the Wings) in¬ 
to extreme Contempt. 

Zara. , who had introduc’d her to the Cabal, 
but with infinite Anxiety fufFer’d, that any 
Lover (hould dare to engage where fhe had fix¬ 
ed her Heart : But becaufe narrow Circumftan- 
ces do not always fufFer People to do what 
they would. Daphne was Itill forc’d to have 
Lovers ; tho’ if you’ll believe her Profeflions to 
her Fair Friend , they had no part in her Inclina¬ 
tions* In fhort, they feem’d to live only for 
each other. Zara. , whofe. Poetical Genius did 
not much lead her to the better Oeconomy of 
her Family , foon found the Inconveniencies of 
it. The poor Chevalier, her Husband, ftemm’d 
the Tide as long as it was poffible; at length 
oblig’d, by his indifferent (^fcumftances, to put 
himfelf into the Army , and Campaigns abroad , 
he left his Lady at full liberty to purfue, with 
an uninterrupted Goufi, herTafte of Amity, and 
the Cabal. 

But Daphne's, Marriage crofs’d her Delights: 
How does fhe exclaim again!! that Breach of 
Friendship in the Fair ? How regret the Autho¬ 
rity of a Husband , who has boldly dar’d to 
carry his Wife into the Country? Where fhe 
now fets up for Regularity, and intends to be 
an Ornament to that Religion, which Ihe had 
once before abandon’d, and newly again pro- 
fefs’d. She will write no more for the Stage ; 
’tis profane , indifcreet , unpardonable : Controver- 
fie engrofies all her Hours; the Mufes mufl 
give place : If fhe have any Fancy or Judgment, 
we may juftly expert to fee fomething Excel¬ 
lent from a Hand fo well fitted (if Experience 
can fit) to paint the Defeds and Beauties 


( 57 ) 

of thofe many Opinions {he has ft> often, and fo 
zealoufly embrac’d. 

There are others of the Cabal, that lavifh 
vaft Sums upon their Inamorato’ s, with the Em - 
prefment , Diligence and Warmth of a beginning 
Lover. I could name a Widow or two , who 
have almoft undone themfelves by their Pro- 
fufenefs: So [acred and invincible is their Prin¬ 
ciple of Amity, that Misfortunes cannot {hake. 
In this little Commonwealth is no Property } what¬ 
ever a Lady poflefies, is, fans ceremony , at the 
Service, and for the Ufe of her Fair Friend , 
without the vain nice fcruple of being oblig’d. 
5 Tis her Right } the other difputes it not j no, 
not fo much as in Thought , they have no re- 
ferve •, mutual Love bellows all things in com¬ 
mon j ’twould be againll the Dignity of the 
Pajfion , and unworthy fuch exalted abftra&ed 
Notions as theirs. How far laudable your Divini¬ 
ties will conclude of thefe tender Amities (with 
all poflible Submiffion) I refer to your better 
Judgments, and undifputed Prerogative of Pet¬ 
ting the Stamp of Approbation, or Diflike, up¬ 
on all things. 

Aftrea.~] It is fomething fo new and uncom¬ 
mon, fo laudable and blameable, that we don’t 
know how to determine } efpecially wanting light 
even to guefs at what you call the Myfleries 
of the Cabal. If only tender Friendjhip , invio¬ 
lable and fincere, be the regard, what can be 
more meritorious, or a truer Emblem of their 
Happinefs above ? ’Tis by Imitation, the near- 
eft Approach they can make, a Feint , a di- 
ftant Landfljape of immortal Joys. But if they 
carry it a length beyond what Nature defign’d, 
and fortifie themfelves by thefe new-form’d 

Amities 
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Amities againft the Hymenial Vnion , or give their 
Husbands but a fecond Place in their AffeBion and 
Cares ; ’tis wrong and to be blam'd. Thus far to 
the Merit of the Thing it felf. But wheii we 
look with true regard to the World, if it per¬ 
mit a Shadow oi Sufpicionj a bare Imagination , 
that the Myfleries they pretend , have any thing 
in ’em contrary to Kind , and that ftrift Mode- 
fiy and Vertue do not adorn and fupport their Con¬ 
nerfation ; ’tis to be avoided and condemn'd ; lealt 
they give Qccafion for obfcene Laughter , new in¬ 
vented Satyr, fanciful Jealouftes , and impure Di - 
firufls , in that nice unforgiving Sex : Who Arr 
hitrarily decide, that Woman was only created 
( with all her Beauty , Softnefs , Pajfions and com^ 
pleat Tendemefs ) to adorn the Husband’s Reign, 
perfed his .Happinefs 0 and propagate the Kind. 

Intell.~\ The Moon continues favourable ; fee, 
your Excellencies l we are entring the Tut Her iesi 
That Palace upon your Left, is the Count Or- 
gueit s, late the Ornament of the Place, till that 
towering Pile before us threatens to over-bear 
it; defign’d for a more fuccefsful Rival in For¬ 
tune’s Favours than the Count. Ill can his haugh¬ 
ty Soul admit this his Canditate in Architecture , 
as well as in other Pretentions. ’Tis faid he is 
every Day confnlting how to equal his to the 
proud Height of that Building: If the Founda¬ 
tion be not of Strength to fupport thofe Addi¬ 
tions, he will however, by fuperfcial Raifings , 
and out-fide Ornaments ( as are moll of his) .fix it 
for Show , fince not for Vfe. 

All is dark and clofe about his Palace ; the 
Count is much too good a Husband, but upon 
Vifiting-Divs and extraordinary Occafions, to 
permit thofe vain Illuminations. , which' with fo 

much 
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much Ofientation blaze the Length of the T-uillc* 
ries from Count Birms j we have that long Walk 

of Trees before we come to it. Ha!-and 

are not thofe Shrieks like as from a Woman in 
Diftrefs ? TheyQfound from that obfcure Quar¬ 
ter on the right of us: Good your Divinities let 
us approach • and if it be neceflary affiume a Vi¬ 
ability to fuccour the Vnhappy. 

' Virtue Do you think, my dear Afirea, that 
? twou’d be difficult to decide, whether my Lady 
Intelligence be agitated by a principle of Curiofity 
or Charity ? 

Afircai J Charity , doubtlefs. She will tell you 
that upon this Occafion , (he could not be Chari¬ 
table if (he were not Curious. Ah!. fee, as we 
approach, there’s a Gentleman who appears of 
Fajhion , making all the hafte he can from a La¬ 
dy, whom probably he has diftrefs’d *, {he re¬ 
mains after him upon the Seat ^ let us go to her, 
{he may poffibly want our AJfifiance. 

In tell. 2 I got a glimpfe of the Spark enough 

to know him to be tlie Count de-. marry’d 

to a Lady very Beautiful, till {he grew a little 
too grofs. I knew he was a Debauchee , but not 
this way. His Talent is noted for Drinking and 
Flay. Since he got rid of his Infatuation for that 
wonderful Dutchefs, who without being either Totwg- 
or in the leaft Handfom , was twice marry’d for 
Love , the laft time prodigioufy to her Advantage , 
and to the then beautifulleft Youth of the Nobility: 
Yet could it not oblige her Conftancy. This Count 
and HenritjuezSs youngeft Favozirite , were both 
her Conqueft, and at the fame time. Indeed, it? 
would have been fomething difficult for a Wo¬ 
man of her Age, Face and Shape, to have re¬ 
nounced 
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nounced the Vanity of being thought capable 
fwith her uncommon Charms) to captivate two 
Perfons fo Young, lo Handfom , and of fuch good 
Jnterefi at Court/, for this Court was alfo one 
of the Favourites, and as my Princefs fays, not 
cruel. 

O Heavens ! what do I fee ? The Beautiful^ 
the Innocent Elcnora, at this Midnight Hour in 
fuch a Solitude as this, with a Man whofe Rank 
and his Circwnfiance of being married, makes any 
private Converfation highly Scandalous. You 
fhrick'd ! you call’d for help ! how comes it that 
you were fo reduc'd ? How did you agree to fo 
criminal an Ajfignation ? It has the Appearance of 
being voluntary! there was no fuch thing as 
bringing you to the Tmlleries alone, without 
your own Confent and Approbation. 

Eton/] O, I know your Ladyfhip! why wa* 
this good Office defign’d me by one of fo cen- 
forious a Make ? You have indeed faved my Vir¬ 
tue, but may undo my Reputation of Honour, if 
you run away with the Appearance of Things, 
and do not fuffer me to juftifie my felf as to that 
particular of finding me alone with my Lord 

of-at an Hour fo blameable, and a Place 

fo fufpicious. 

lntcli~\ Believe me, there is nothing 1 more 
defire -, it is not my Principle to run away with 
Appearances. I love to be minutely inform’d \ 
it’s no fault of mine if you don’t take the Oppor¬ 
tunity. ’Tis the fineft Night in the World, and 
this one of the molt agreeable Parts of the 
Town. I can anfwer for the Difcrction of my 
Two Companions, who may be very near as 

curious as my felf --- Ceafe thofe difobliging 

Tears, 
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Tears, it ffiows a diffidence in us. My Bufinefs 
is indeed to give Intelligence of all Things j 
but I take Truth with me when 1 can get her. 
Sometimes indeed file’s fo hard to recover, that 
Fame grows impatient, and will not fuffer me 
to wait for her flow Abroach \ but that is not 
now the Cafe: I will patiently attend till you 
inform me of all Things. 

Eton .2 I muft begin high*, and have fo many 
Particulars to relate, before I can let this Ad¬ 
venture in a proper Light, that I fear I may tire 
your Companions *, however good and gracious 
your Ladyjhip appears, in feeming to lend a fa¬ 
vourable Attention to my unfortunate Rela¬ 
tion. 

Virtue."] Do not fatigue your felf for that} 
you need be in no Pain, at the fear of giving 
us any. Something fpeaks fo innocently beautiful , 
in all you fay or do! that next to the Pleafure 
of having reliev’d you when diftrefs’d, we* 
fnall find the greateft in knowing what occa- 
fion’d it. 

Elen. My Name you have heard *, I was 

born in the Country , the Chevalier de-was 

my Father , who dy’d when I was incapable of 
remembring him, and to my Misfortune fo fud- 
denly, that, all his Eftate, for want of time to 
difpole it, fell to my eldeft Brother. My Mo¬ 
ther’s Jointure, which is large, only remain’d to 
educate and provide for iny Sifter and my felf. 
Nothing could have more Tendernefs for us 
than had my Lady% fhe retrench’d all fuperflu- 
ous Expences, that Ihe might one Day be tlie 
better able, by what fhe could fave, to baftow 
us in Marriage according to our Rank, and not 

beneath 
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beneath that of another Sifter of our$, Vvho had 
been -wedded before my Father’s Death. Thus; we 
pafs’d the firft Years of our Life } my Elder 
Brother was to us a Miracle of Goodnefs , returning 
from the Academy , he fojourned with us, and 
ihew’d no Inclination at all for Marriage. With* 
out having part in the very fine Gentleman , he had 
a great one in the HoneFt } all that cou’d be mo * 
raly indearing and plain, was to be found in his 
Converfation . When we came to more advanced 
Age , left want of Fortune might be a hindrance 
to our Marriage , he publickly declar’d that he 
wou’d make fuch an Addition to what my Lady- 
had faved, as Ihou’d equal us to what my Father 
had given our elder Sifter- 

This immediately drew the Pretenfio'ns of 
feveral young Gentlemen, who durft not declare 
themfelves whilft they were yet in doubt, whe¬ 
ther our Fortune would anfwer the Occaftons 
■ they had for one \ among the reft a Chevalier 
of the Neighbourhood’s fecond Son , named Don 
Antonio , fell to my Share} not by open Preten¬ 
tions, but private Addrefs} becaufe without 
being an elder Brother he would not have been 
receiv’d by my Mother , and Don Juan my Brother. 
Whoever wou’d draw a true Refemblance of 
this Gentleman, ought to have more Skill in 
Painting than I have, his Perfon excepted ; there 
’tis eafy to reprefent him } but his Mind ! a Com¬ 
plication of feeming.G ood and real Evil is im¬ 
penetrable ! He lends the Clew to none *, there 
is no fearching the Recejfes of his BreaFt ! ’Tis 
all dark and benighted to the attempting Inva¬ 
der. , This one Inclination, the Love of Money , 
being alone confpicvous in him, one wou’d be* 
lieve by his fetting fo great a Value upon it, 
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that he had been born and bred to a neceffitous 
Fdrtune but it is no fuch matter, his Father 
has wonderfully increas’d his,' and lives in a 
perfeft Affluence of all Things. Antonio is his 
fecond Son, but moft belov’d: The Eftate of' 
courfe muft fall to the Eldeft: There are alfo 
four Daughters , two of ’em have marry’d them- 
felves, and faved their Portions by the Means of 
their Father’s irreconcileable Temper lo that 
what ready Money he can fave, he refolv’d to 
beftow upon this Gentleman , whom he educated 
as one entirely at eafe, and without the Pre- 
tenfions of Buflnefs , Trade , the Law , or any Im - 
ployment. Antonio " 1 s Perfon , is what fome may 
call bandfom, but yet is not agreeable to all, 
becaufe nothing is fo becoming as his,Smiles, 
and thofe he does beftow but upon a few. No¬ 
thing can be whiter than his Skin , even to a 
Fault, becaufe it gives too great a Palenefs to 
his Face', nay, even his Lips and Cheeks want that 
Vivacity that his Youth may expect. His Eyes 
are Blue, full of Sweetnefs and Play, when his 
Soul is in tune , but that is not often, becaufe 
his Temper is ruffled at Trifles. He thinks all 
the World has Defigns upon him •, even when 
he receives good Offices, he knows not how to 
think they are done him. Animated only by 
Self-Inter eft, no wonder he believes it the leading 
Principle of Mankind. He fufpefts} he doubts } 
he objefts^ he does all things necelfary to be- 
fpeak his Diffidence , refolving never to be de¬ 
ceived, he never trufls . He cannot take it into 
his Head that there are Perfons fo void of Self- 
Love, as to prefer another’s Interest to their 
fiwn. 


The 
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The Joys of Friendjlnp are none to him \ he 
talks indeed of it as a nice Piece of Speculati¬ 
on , fomething that the Poets love to bufy them- 
felves about •, Dreams! idle Raptures ! a Heaven in 
Imagination! But what he ftridly believes had 
never any other Being . Yet he has a Manner fo 
fincere and open in Appearance , that the molt 
wary are deceived by him } they believe he may 
be a Friend , till by melancholly Proof convinc'd , 
they are forc’d with me to acknowledge that he 
is unfathomable , ungrateful, and above all Com - 
prehenfion ! 

For Antonio is not wife but cunning ; he fore¬ 
fees Things at twenty Years diftance, as they 
muft actually happen •, and this only by his unal¬ 
terable Principle of Self-Love and leifure for 
much Reflection. I may even venture to fay 
his unhappy fufpicious Temper , join’d to the 
greateft Seif-Interefi that ever Man was Mafter 
of, has made him capable of being wicked: He 
does not love Reading , unlefs it be the Opinions 
of thofe Philofophers and Atheifts , that concludes 
this World to be the All of Life we ever are to 
tafie. From their Do&rine he fortifies himfelf 
in Mifchief and thinks he may fearlejly purfue 
the Dictates of h'is Nature , fince he is never 
like to be fummon’d to give an after-Account 
of his Actions. That Study which at firft feem’d 
a meritorious Care of his future State, at a 
clofer View, was found only occafion’d by his 
defire of Petting his Confcience at ref \ as to 
what Latitude he might venture to give his 
Paffions. Confirm’d in Ill, he hefitates at no¬ 
thing that may advance his Interefi or his Plea- 
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fires j yet are his Pleasures always fubfervient 
to his Interefl, and the Delight he takes in Mo¬ 
ney, even Love , tho’ his Temper is Amorous, 
Can’t make him liberal. But his Perfon and Ad- 
drefs pleads for him, and faves, him any other 
Expence. 

His Converfation is foft and obliging, ’till 
his Defigns have taken Effeft, than Pofitive, Ar¬ 
bitrary and Splenatick , to thofe over whom he 
has any Afcendant. In (hort, he has two Man¬ 
ners, fo wonderfully different, that in being 
thoroughly acquainted with him, you are' ac¬ 
quainted with two Perfons of as oppofite Tent - 
pers , as ever you convers’d with. He Loves 
Mufick, performs like a Gentleman, his Voice is 
fweet, with a tolerable Judgment, and a very 
pretty Manner. 

I have been the more particular in his De- 
fcription, that you may the better judge of him- 
Inclination has blinded me -, and tho’ fome of 
his Faults are obvious, yet I have lov’d him with 
’em all •, inceflantly regretting, that I could not 
alfo efteem him. 

’Twould be too tedious to tell you, how I be¬ 
gan to love , and the Methods he took to con¬ 
vince me of his. I was loft before I reflefted, 
and when I did, my Refleftions came too late j 
for after all he had fworn of inviolable Love, 
and never-ending Paffion, his Defign terminated 
not in Marriage. .So clofely had he carry’d his 
Pretentions, that my Mother and Brother knew 
nothing of ’em. The Liberty of the Country 
and near-neighbourhood gave us enough to meet 
every Day: He had made a particular Friend- 
fhip with Don Juan, would Hunt with him,- 
play at Cards, at Chefs, or any other Diverfion, 
F but 
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but Drinking *, to which he was an Enemy pro- 
fefs’d. 

He wanted not Cunning to fnatch every Op¬ 
portunity, without their Sufpicion of his pro- 
felling Love to me. When I began to be con- 
venced of it, it was not long before 1 was 
girateful. I permitted him to vifit me every 
Night when the Family was gone to reft: The 
Garden was the Place we met in •, I procured a 
Key for the Back-gate. What Tender , Happy, In¬ 
nocent Moments , were thofe I wafted with Anto¬ 
nio ? A wafte indeed, becaufe they turn’d to no 
other Account, but to make me miferable. 

By long Succefs, and reciprocal Aflurances of 
Love, made bold, he advanced his Pretenfions fo 
far, as to embrace and kifs me, with a million 
of fond Endearments. At firft my Heart was 
alarm’d, trembling and delighted; methought 
it was impoffible that Nature Ihould referve for 
us fo great a fhare of Sweetnefs as I tailed by 
Antonio’s Carefles. I flruggled ! I deny’d ! IJigh’d 
when 1 refufed ! nor did thofe Refufals amount 
to any more than to endear the Pleafure of grant¬ 
ing. Whilft he held me in his eager Arms, wan¬ 
dring o’er my Face and Neck, with ten thou- 
fand ardent Breathings!. Vows of Love, and 
Kilfes of Delight! he would ask me if we mull 

flop here ?•-if there was not yet a Wilh 

behind ? —-A leading Delire to more ex¬ 
alted Blifs ?—-. Could I not guefs at it ? 

--Could I not inform my felf by his Ek- 

tafies , his tumultuous Tremblings? -Amo¬ 

rous, incelfant Sighs and Grafpings — that 
there was yet a hurry of Joys , to be polfefs’d be¬ 
fore a calm of Nature could enfue ? 


I was 
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I was Young and Artlefs \ he fpoke to the Paf- 
fions within mej they all eccho’d back a fim- 

pathetick Anfwer ---1 told him indeed, ’twas 

true, I wifh’d to be his Wife , for methought 

there muft be a Happinefs in that---I got 

Courage to explain my felf thus far, having 
often wonder’d, that amidft all his Endear¬ 
ments, he never had interceeded with me for 
Marriage. A Virgins Blu(h and Native Mode - 
y?y, had hitherto with-held me from fpeaking 
to him of that informing Word. But fo prefs’d, 
I thought the Occafion favourable. He ftarted 
at my Anfwer! his Defires were damp’d! he 
grew cold and filent \ releas’d my Body from his 
Embraces, folded his Arms , and walk’d off in 
Mufings and with Sighs. But they were Sighs 
of Sorrow, not of Love} fo different in their 
Sound, fo eafily to be diftinguifh’d between 
what was Defire, and what was Difappoint- 
ment. 

I fat down upon a Border of Flowers and fell 
a weepings convinc’d of his Villany and Ingrati¬ 
tude. But confirm’d in my own Dotage , fince 
even his Crime could not cure my Pajfion. I was 
pain’d! I was tormented! I was lorry ! but 
could not be indifferent. I was angry with his 
Sin, but not with him. After a number of Tears, 
Sighs and Sobs fucceeded ! my Heart heav’d and 
was oppreffed ev’n to burfting! crying was no 
Relief! Grief rofe to choak me! I wanted Breath l 
I was expiring in difappointed Agonies , while 
the Barbarian walk’d filent by me, in a pro¬ 
found Refuery. At length my Paffions were car¬ 
rying of me into noily Fits \ he began to be 
alarm’d for fear that our Family fhould hear me, 
and therefore deign’d tacome to my Relief. He 
4 2 faid 
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faid fomc few tender Things to recover me,' 
begg’d my Pardon, and at the fame Moment 
ask’d me what had didurb’d me ? He had faid 
nothing to difeompofe me •, he lov’d me above 
all Things ; would do all that I would have 
him, and never difoblige me more. 

We readily believe what we defire ^ I was 
appeas’d, and grew calm, nay tender to the Mon-. 
fter. I hop’d I had midook him, and gently 
ask’d (with all the Innocence of virtuous Ignorance) 
If it was not Marriage he defign’d, what could 
he love me for ? There was nothing elfe would 
make us happy , at lead I could anfwer for my 
felf, and was therefore Aft and Fond to judge 
the fame of him. I fhall never forget the Tray- 
tor's Reply j it was to this EfFed. 

CYou muft know, he values himfelf upon 
never believing the Bed of any one, nor what 
they would have him believe •, and therefore 
could not eafily come into the Opinion of my 
Modedy. But fetting himfelf down by me, and 
taking m$ Hand, which he vouchfafed to Kifs , 
though with Coolnefs, he faid. 3 And are you 
really, my dear Elonora , fo ignorant as you pre¬ 
tend? Do you believe Love has no other Joys 
but what are to be found in Marriage ? If you 
look into the Opinion of La Bruyere (one of the 
greated of the Moderns) he will tell you, That 
it is fometimes convenient, but never delightful. 
Should not we therefore be mad to purfue it, 
fince we are not like to find our Account either 
way? I am a younger Brotherj if I difobey my 
Bather, my Fortune will be dill to make. If 
he is difoblig’d, or dies without a Will, I am a 
wretched Beggar. Do you not depend in the 
fame manner upon your Mother’s Foible , and 
#1 Don 
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Don Juan s Cafrichlo ? They deflgn you for the 

old Baron -( as your Brother tells me in 

Confidence ) who has lately made ’em an ad¬ 
vantages Propofal } there you will find a great 
Efiate,'Diftin&ion, Quality, and in fhort, what¬ 
ever may buy you the Opinion of the World. And 
as to the Affairs of your Hearty I fhall always 
be at your Devotion. A little Difcretion will give 
us what means of Happinefs we can defire. Thus . 
will you at once be eftablifh’d and gatify’d 7 
whereas in marrying me, what muft enfue but 
Mifery ? Can Love, do you think, fubfifl: in the 
midff: of Want ? Where there is no Enjoyments 
but it (elf. Such Things have indeed been talk’d 
of, but where is it to be found ? Among the 
ever -Indigent and Poor: Thofe who are born 
Wretches , and know no Happinefsbut that one 7 
(hut out from every Benefit of Life befide, and 
are furpriz’d at the leaftTafte of any Sweetnefs. 
Whereas we that have known a Fulnefs, even 
to Satiety of all Things, and can but with the 
higheft Impatiency brook the lead Difappoint- 
ment, are like to be but ill prepar’d to endure 
the greateft. How hard is it to defcend ? How- 
gloomy will be ourjoyj? How fullen our Tem¬ 
per ? How four’d by Ne'ceffity ? --Can I look up¬ 

on you as my Happinefs, that bring nothing but 
Fulnefs of Cares, and Numbers of Children? 
Your Beauty (now fo confpicuous) will quick¬ 
ly wither, by Time and Want, degenerated to 
Homelinefs: Your gentile Air of the World, loft 
in mean Converfation: That modifh Appearance, 
without Supplies, be reduc’d to Tatters. That 
nice Care, and thorough Cleanlinefs of Perfon, 
be exchang’d for Neglett and Nafiinefs *, for how 
can it be otherwife to the Poor ? I (hall find 
fjfe (with 
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(with all my Love) but little Inclination to doat 
upon Sluttijhnefs and Filth ! Women indeed, 
whofe Fondnefs takes away their ufe of Reafon, 
or fupplies the want of it, may not befo eafily 
difgvfied j they can more boldly endure the Ab- 
fence of all Things, but of the Man they love. 
But Ihould I be fo miferable ftill to doat, amidft 
all my Neceffities, upon a Wife fo CircumftanFd \ 
what Villanies would it not encourage me to com¬ 
mit to make her eafie ? How Slavijh, how World¬ 
ly? In fhort, how Wicked Ihould I not be, ra¬ 
ther than fuffer her to want thofe Convenien¬ 
ces Ihe has been us’d too ? But even with that 
Excefs of Fondnefs , I Ihould ftill live to fee the 
Decay of it. Coldnefs ever begins, where Youth 
and Beauty ends. There are other Enjoyments 
allotted to fupply the decay of Love, and to 
make us, with mutual Satisfa&ion, endure to 
run the remaining Stage, which is impolfible 
to be had in a low or little Fortnne! There¬ 
fore, my Dear, confider wifely with your felf, 
how ruinous to both will fuch an Vnion be: 
Nor in the leaft conclude, becaufe my Reafon 
abounds, that my Inclinations are not tender, 
or my Paffion for you fmall! 

This long and very wife Harangue , in the Ears 
of a doating Virgin , fcarce fifteen , was like to 
meet but with an indifferent Approbation *, it 
feem’d to me unanfwerahle. I reply’d only with 
my 7w;, which Antonio obferving, continu’d his 
Difcourfe. 

To fhew you Elonora how dear you are to me, 
I will let you into fome Palfages of my Life, 
that have lately happen’d, and which are un¬ 
known to any but my Father and the Lady con¬ 
cern’d. Your own Difcretion will tell you the 

occafion 
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occafion there is for Secrefy: Nor ought you to 
tax mine for difcovering of them, fince done 
with that only defign to make you wifer than I 
have been, fo as not to baulk any Opportunity 
that can raife you to be a Baronefs. If you will 
dry your Tears, and give me the neceflary Atten : 
tion, I fhall prepare my felf to entertain you. 

You know the rich Widow Lamira, a Woman 
of very good Senfe, if Ihe were lefs Amorous. 
Her Husband was Old, to which Ihe attributes 
her having no Chrildren*, tho’ the malicious 
World fays, that Ihe has endeavour’d to fup- 
ply his Defe&s by many a younger Gallant. There 
is fomething of a Relation between our Family 
and Hers: Taking that Liberty to difcourfe my 
Father,* Ihe told him that file refolv’d to marry 
again *, but becaufe Ihe was Thirty, and never a 
Beauty , fhe did not exped it could be upon the 
Square with any Body. All Ihe pretended, was 
to oblige fome young Gentleman, that want¬ 
ed a Fortune, with hers ^ provided he would be 
but regular, and preferve the Appearance of a 
good Husband. If he were an honed Man, Gra¬ 
titude would ingage him; and Ihe would take 
care to marry no Body that had not at lead the 
Reputation of one •, therefore Ihe befought his 
Advice, nay, and defired he would recommend 
one to her Choice, that had the Approbation of 
his. 

And to conclude, fhe defired him to take this 
along with him, That fhe would not Marry at all, 
if fhe did not hope to have Children} and there¬ 
fore fhe fhould not be difpleas’d at finding a Mart 
who had given proof to the World of his Capaci¬ 
ty that way, feeing fhe could eafily forgive (to 
be afcertain’d of her Point) whatever little Ex. 

Jg 4 curfioat 
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curfions he had before been guilty of j provided 
after he married her, he did nothing but what a 
good Husband ought to do. 

My Father imagin’d ( as it was true ) that 
fhe dire&ed .her Defigns to me •, a filly Girl, 
when I was fcarce any more than a Boy, hav¬ 
ing thought fit to honour me with the Title of 
Father, to a Child fhe brought into the World: 
And for which I have been often forc’d to en¬ 
dure the little Reproaches and witty Je&s of my 
Acquaintance. He fmilingly told her^ That if 
fhe would truft the Affair to his Management, 
be did not doubt but to bring her (to her own 
Houfe ) the next Night at Supper, a Lover to 
her Mind. But the hardeft Matter was to break 
the Bufinefs to me-, he already knew of my 
Paffion for you: For I, confirm’d in his Indul¬ 
gence and good Senfe, had before confulted 
him about it, and which he abfolutely difap- 
prov’d, for fome of thofe Reafons which I dis¬ 
cours’d to you juft now ^ fo that it was not with¬ 
out a very wife lntrodu&ion, that he declared 
himfelf to me. To be fhort, his Arguments 
were fo weighty, and the Refpeft 1 had for him 
fo great, that he brought me over to his fide. 
Tho’ when I confulted my Heart, for Elonora , 
it was not without a world of Relu&ance, that 
I refolv’d to marry my felf fo much againft my 
Inclination- 

We waited upon the Lady at Supper, fhe en¬ 
tertain’d us fplendidly ^ there was only one 
Friend with her, in whom fhe confided. * The 
Conditions were foon agreed upon; fhe confenfc- 
ed to Marry me, but charg’d the Gentleman to 
bring me at Ten the next Morning, and fhe 
. . .. .. .would 

& 
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would then fix upon the Day to make me (what 
is vulgarly term’d) Happy. 

I was ftill in Bed, when her Friend came to 
fummon me to the appointment-, having paft the 
much more precious Hours of the Night, in this 
dear Garden with my Enchanting Elonora . He 
fhaked his Head, and fmil’d to lee me fo little 
forward to my Happinefs \ but being foon drefs’d, 
1 attended him to the expe&ing Lamirt? s. 

Her Woman told us, in the Antichamber, that 
her Lady was ftill in Bed, but that it was de- 
fign’d as no Obftacle to our Entrance into her 
Chamber. My ill-tim’d Modefty offer’d to with¬ 
draw ’till a more convenient Hour *, but the 
Friend, with whom this Matter was concert¬ 
ed, taking me by the Hand, in a Gallant and Free 
Manner, brought me to her Bed, I may fay even 
into her Arms , for with an agreeable freedom 
he gave the Bed-cloaths ail open Tofs y and threw 
me under’em, telling us both, That as we were 
Man and Wife defign’d, he wilh’d us all Hapfi- 
nefs , ’till the Priefi could be found to make us 
fuch: Then briskly quitting the Room, he left 
me with all the Confufion in my Mind, that 
cou’d poflefs a Man infinitely in Love with the 
handfomeft Woman in the World } and yet in 
the Arms of one of the molt Indifferent, that 
was in Love with him. 

From a falfe Principle of Refpett, or what you 
pleafe to call it, I began to blame the Gentleman, 
to beg her to excufe his Rudenefs, and by riling 
to put an end to my own: When the Amorous 
Widow (whole Body was only parted from mine 
by the Linnen fhe wore) clafp’d me to her Bofom, 
and in repeated Sighs of Extalies, fhe cry’d, Do 
aiot depart, Antonio! have you fo little Under* 
’ ftanding? 
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Handing? Don’t you fee my Friend durft not 
have prefum’d thus far, if he had not known it 
was acceptable to me ? Could any thing have 
been more kind ? Had Elonora faid but half fo 
much, it would have rais’d a Palfion in me able 
to have fir’d the Worldy but alas! I was cold, 
nay dead to all the Widow's Advances ! Compa¬ 
nion betray’d the mighty Difference between 
the dear , foft , fweet Eofom of my Adorable and 
Hers ! 

But not abfolutely to difguft, I clafp’d and 
hugg’d her clofe } nay even fought her Lips, and 
counterfeited Tranfports , which Elonora in place 
bad been Reality : Thus we toy’d away an hour 
without a further advance to Happinefs on my 
Side, not daring to imagine, a Lady whom I 
was immediately to marry, would forgive me 
an Attempt upon her Virtue. As I told you, I 
went upon a wrong Principle of Refped and 
Honour, and loft her by it. For feeing that 
all fhe could do, did not animate me beyond a 
few Hugs and Kiffes, fhe took me to be either 
very cold by Nature ( and confequentl.y not a 
Husband for her purpofe ) or elfe one that did 
not like Her: Nor was Ihe miftaken. Thefe 
were Faults in her Opinion never to be for¬ 
given ; fo that letting fall her Arms from 
about my Neck, as if grown weary of the 
ufelefs Load, fhe call’d her Woman. Lettice, 
fays fhe, bring fome Cordial Water: Poor Don 
Antonio is not well : 1 fear a Lethargy has feized 
him ! We had beft then, Madam, anfwer’d Ma - 
damoifel Pert , fend for a Surgeon to bleed him. 
I’m not certain, reply’d the Lady, that any 
thing can reftore him } in my Opinion, his lofs 
of Spirits are irrecoverable. Here, vyithout 
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Ceremony, ihe call’d for her Night-Gown and 
Slippers, and rifing before me, went into a little 
Drefling-room that join’d to the Bed-chamber. 

I remain’d Speechlefs and Confounded at her 
prodigious Aflurance j fo, that getting off the 
Bed, I fat down in an eafie Chair, to refled 
on what I had belt to do. 1 thought ’twasbut 
making an indifferent Figure, to follow and beg 
her to return, and I would endeavour to mend 
my Fault. The Defign now appear’d plain to 
me } ihe refolved not to be difappointed in a 
Husband, and would therefore try him before¬ 
hand. 

Whilft I was thus refieBing , and entirely ir- 
refolute, feveral People of Quality (the Door be¬ 
ing not now refus’d, as when I was fo wretch¬ 
edly happy, as to fill her Arms) came to her 
Toilet \ amongft the reft, the Chevalier — — ■ 
who was wiler than my felf, and found her 
large Pofleflions extremely convenient for him. 
I quitted the Room*, and he being in Lettice 1 s 
Favour, had Advice of what had pafs’d, and 
fo well manag’d the Widow’s Refentment, 
that they were marry’d before Noon, and 
went to Bed , from whence they did not rile 
in three Days and three Nights. The Cheva¬ 
lier having in that Time fo far prevail’d upon 
her Paflions, that lhe made a Deed of Settle¬ 
ment upon him of all ihe was worth. The 
Minute ihe had executed it, the Chevalier gave 
her a moil refpe&ful Bow, and deiir’d ihe wou’d 
pleafeto know her own Apartment, and not ftir 
out from thence, without his Conge \ elfe, ihe 
muff: be pleas’d to make her own Choice, to 
what Place file would retire} and endeavour to 
content her felf with the poor Income of four- 

fcore 
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fcore Crowns a Year, that had brought him fo 
jriany 7 %ufands. But above all, defir’d her ner 
ver again, to take it into her Head, to beftow 
(he Honour and Happinefs of her Bed, upon a 
Wretch fo unworthy of it, as he acknowledg’d 
himfelf to be ^ for he had really took a Surfeit 
of Felicity, and could not poflibly promife him¬ 
felf that ever he lhould recover. 

You fee, my Dear Elonora , concluded Don An-r 
tonio , what I have loft, by being too far pre-r 
pofliefs’d by my Paffion for you; do not imi¬ 
tate me, but refolve with your felf, to make 
the Baron happy in your Perfon, and let me be 
Mafter of your Heart. None can cherilh and 

value it fo much--l fee you are extremely 

pock'd at what I have faid.-1 will give you 

Time to refieft upon the Advantage of it.-• 

I hope you will allow me leave to fee you thus 
to morrow Night, and then let me know your 
foft Sentiments upon it. 

Here Don Antonio departed, without the leaft 
word of Anfwer, on my fide, to all he had faid. 
When he was gone,' I had'my fill of Tears 
and Reflexions, confounded at the Boldnefs 
he took in making me fuch difhonourable Pro- 
pofals. I wilh’d to hate him, endeavour’d to 
hate him ; I knew he deferv’d it, but yet it was 
not in my Power to do it \ tho’ my Eyes were 
not fhut upon his Faults, my Heart was open to 
his Beauties \ yet fix ? d upon the Rock of Ho¬ 
nour, not Love could move the ftro'ng -Foun¬ 
dation. 

It was break of Day, before I could refolve to 
return to the Houfe; as I was in the Walk 
that led to it, I faw my Brother appear } there 
was Light enough for hip, not only to difcoves 

'me. 


me^ blit to tee that I had been Weeping; H6w^ 
Elonora , faid he, is this well done? In Tears ! 

I have of late been inform’d of this your Mid¬ 
night Airings , but would not believe it, ’til! 

unhappily convinced.--1 think you know, 

that nothing is fo Bafe and Unworthy as a Lye \ 
it has been part of your Education. You (hall ufe 
the freedom of a Friend with me, if a Brother be 
not more. Forget that any part of yourMif- 
fortune, may be difpleafing to me, and let me 

know your Diftrefs -1 apprehend Love to 

be the Caufe. I dread, to hear that Don Antonio 
is the Man} becaufe, I fear, he has not all the 
Honour for you 1 could wilh. 

Don Juan fo fuccelfively importun’d me, that 
I told him all, even to the leaf: Tittle, of what 
had pafs’d between Antonio and my felf, even 
my very Frailties. He llgh’d to hear it, but 
taking care to comfort me, ask’d if I thought 
my Refolution was ftrong enough to endure an 
Abfence from him? I anfwer’d, that in all 
Things I would be govern’d by him. He prais’d 
and kifs’d, then prefs’d me tenderly in his 
Arms } and allur’d me my Interefts were fafe in 
his Care. He would do more for me than he 
had ever thought ^ and fince he found fo much 
Hifcretion , mingled with my Love , he would 
endeavour to make me happy in the latter; 
by offering Antonio fuch confiderable Advanta¬ 
ges (if they could but bring his Father to an 
Equivalent) that might leave him no Obje&ions 
againft their Marriage, provided he had not 
fomething too exalted in his Thoughts} fome 
Fairy Views of railing his Fortune, beyond any 
Thing that yet feem’d promiling or probable for 
him. 
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Abfence may awaken his Love to a Fear of 
lofing you; I will defire my Lady, as foon as 
fte is ftirring, to carry you to Angela , to her 
Sifter’s, you will find a multitude of Diverfions 
In that Family . You know my Aunt is as much 
a Woman of the World, as any \ fhe goes to 
Court, the Operas,, Prado, Ajfemblies ; loves Cards 
and Vifits : Thofe Diverfions will be proper to 
make you fupport the Abfence of a Lover. Nay, 
who knows, my Dear Sifter, purfued he with a 
Smile, but you may become a very Woman, in 
the Company of fo many. Some new Adorer may 
fupplant the Old. If you meet one worthy of 
you, I fhould be very glad of it •, for methinks 
I don’t forefee any great Portion of Happinefs 
for whatever Lady Don Antonio marries, thro’ 
all his Difguife, I believe him Ill-natur’d. But 
that is not now the Point, it fhall be his Fault 
if you are not gratify’d. 

This charming Goodnefs from my Brother, 
made me refolve never to difobey him} and tho’ 
I lov’d Antonio to all the height a Virgin could, 
that was fond of Honour, and knew the Value 
of Reputation and Glory • yet I refolv’d to de¬ 
part, without giving him Advice*, pleas’d to 
think he fhould find, after his bafe Propofals, 
that I was capable to take a Part fo worthy 
of me. 

My Darling Brother took his laft leave of me 
at the Coach-fide, with a ftrenuous Embrace. 
I wept to “part with him, and calling my Arms 
about his lov’d Neck, wet his Face with the 
Tears that ran from my Eyes • then killing him 
often with Paffion and Earneftnefs, I was fur- 
priz’d to fee I had ting’d his Face and Linnen 
with fome drops of Blood, that fell from my 

Nofe. 
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Nofe. I think this Accident has (by a pre¬ 
vailing Weaknefs ) in all Ages-, and in all Coun¬ 
tries^ been accounted Ominous . I gave a Cry of 
Aftonilhment, and told my Brother, I fhould 
die \ he would never fee me again. He laugh’d 
at the Superftition, and to comfort me, faid. If 
an ill Accident belong’d to it, it was not to be 
me that was to fuller, but fome other perhaps 
Antonio , added he, foftly. I blulh’d as red as 
Fire at his Reproach, which was all the Anfwer 
J made him} but getting into the Coach, he 
wilh’d us a good 'journey , and we departed. 

Don Antonio had been out that Day a Hunting, 
and had no Notice of our fudden Journey \ 
He did not doubt but my Love-lick Heart., 
would bring me to the Rendevout , as ufual % 
fo that rendring himfelf at the Garden-Gate, 
by Virtue of his Key, he open’d it, and went 
dire&ly to the Arbor, where I was wont to at¬ 
tend him y but was extremely furpriz’d, as you 
may imagine, when inftead of me, he found 
my Brother, apparently in expectation of his 
coming. 

I could never gain more of the Particulars 
that pafs’d, than what Don Antonio* s referv'd 
Temper (by Snatches and Reproaches) at times 
inform’d me. But to make it as Intelligible to 
you as polfible, knowing too well the Humours 
of both Perfons concern’d, I will imagine an 
Order in their Difcourfe, and relate it to you 
thus. 

Tho’, Firft, you may be pleafed to imagine, 
how great Don Antonio* s Confufion mull be, at 
being found, at being detected in and upon 
fuch a Vilit, and at fuch a time of Night, with 
a Key to another Man’s Houfe, made ufe of in 

fuch 
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filch a clandeftine manner. His Defpigftt Was fo 
great, that to this Hour (as much as hd pre¬ 
tends to Love) he could never forgive me, but 
fancy’d I was a Party in the Deceit , and that I 
had concerted with my Brother this way to Sur¬ 
prize him, that he might be made to declare 
himfelf. It had, indeed, a ftronger Appear¬ 
ance, than he had for molt of his Suspicions ; 
for he had this certainly to go upon, that Don 
Juan , would never have known the Arbor of 
our Rendevouz if I had not acquainted him 
with it. So far is true; but I was not at all con¬ 
futed by him, in the defign he had of meeting 
him there , nor in the fatal Accident that fuc- 
ceeded. 

My Brother rofe to receive him as he enter’d 
the Arbor, and obferving that Confufton in him, 
which all his Prefence of Mind could not reco¬ 
ver, defir’d him to fit and recompofe himfelf; 
that Elonora was gone with my Lady to An- 
gela , and he would take that Opportunity, to 
make him fome Propofals towards both their 
Happinefs. If it were true, that he had an Af- 
fe&ion for her, which he mult no longer Di- 
fpute, having found him in a Place where he 
mult have no other Defigns, than to give her 
Teftimonies of it, and in an honourable manner ; 
fince he could not but know, it was not infuch 
a Family as theirs, that he mult form any that 
were otherwife. 

This Reproach gave Antonio to know, that I 
open’d my felf to my Brother ; he has Courage, 
and could ill brook any thing that look’d like 
Threatning: Rage fucceeded his Surprize, fo 
that Stern and full of Ill-nature , he made him this 
Reply. 
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Has Elonora been fo weak ! fo much a Gifb 
to expoie me to her Brother ? I defpife her for 
it! and is he turn’d Bravo for his Sifter, to get 
her a Husband ? Sure her ill Conduct has made 
her in ftrange Necelfities for one ! I fhall be 
a very unfit Perfon to ferve fuch a turn, or to 
be made a Dupe ! the old Baron will do much 
better. I difapprove of her Defigm and Tricks! 
how great foever was my Palfion for her, my 
Refentment fhall not be lefs j and whatever I 

intended before, I will not marry her now. --. 

Here he put his Hand upon his Sword, expect¬ 
ing Don Juan would require Satisfaction for 
his Abufe of me ’-, as it was too true. My Dear 
unhappy Brother, could not bear to have me 

revil’d, like a bafe Woman! he drew- 

they fought-- the Confequence was this 

-after .fome time, Don Antonio* s Fortune 

prevail’d: He run him through the Body, Don 
Juan fell at his Feet, and dy’d upon the Inftant. 

Permit me a few Tears, at the Remembrance 
of fo amazing, fo great a Lofs! where are Bro¬ 
thers to be found fo dear, fo tender, fo mode¬ 
rate, as was Don Juan ? All my Misfortunes took 
their zAEra from his Death} he dy’d for me, in 
vindicating a beloved Sifter, from the barbarous 
Afperfions of a Lover , who himfelf ought to 
have loft his Life, in defending me from thofe 
of others } feeing I had as yet no Fault, but 
what proceeded from my too great Tender- 
nefs for him. 

No fooner had Don Antonio obtained this fa¬ 
tal Advantage, but he bethought hirftfelf of a 
Retreat: His Key was of ufe to him, he refolv’d 
not to fiy ^ there had not any Perfon feen him 5 
h§ could not fear Don Juan had acquainted any 
G of 
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of his Friends or Dome flicks, with his Defign of 
meeting him there} becaufe v a Sifter’s Honour 
was fo nicely concern’d in it. Alas! he ex¬ 
actly forefaw how it would happen. My poor 
Brother’s Body was found next Morning, by the 
Gardiner, but with no Weapon in it •, for Don 
Antonio was fo happy as to difingage his } the 
Alarm was prefently given, the Officers of Ju- 
flice fent for, Search made, but nothing could be 
found, nor no true Judgment of the Perfon that 
had kill’d him. His Watch and Purfe were fafe 
in his Pocket, fo that they knew it was no Rob¬ 
ber's Attempt: Nor could it be fuppos’d to be 
done by himfelf, becaufe his own Sword was 
unflain'd , and fallen a length beyond him . 

I was alone fo unfortunate, as to be able to 
guefs at the Truth *, the Alarm came to Angela j 
my Mother idolized Don Juan , we flew back to 
the Country, to have our laft Sight . of that 
dear Man: but ah! what Sight? Pale , Bloodlcfs , 
Ghaftly Stern ! that Indignation, with which it 
was fuppos’d, his Soul left his Body, remain’d 
imprefs’d upon his Face. My Mother’s Grief 
could not have half the Force of mine \ I jhriek'd , 
I flung my felf upon him ; nor minded the Pol¬ 
lution of my Garments and Perfons, ftain’d by* 
his Blood , Horror feiz’d me; I roar'd with 
Anguijh', my Guilt reproach’d me *, nor could 
any thing, but the higheft Sence of my own 
Honour, hinder me from publilhing my Opi- 1 
nion to the World, that Don Antonio was my 
Brother’s Murderer . Never was a Scene lo mo¬ 
ving ! my poor Mother drown’d in Sorrow, lay 
lilently extended on one fide of the breath- 
lcfs belov’d Body of her Son: I frantick, rel¬ 
iefs, and upbraided with my Guilt, threw my 
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felf a thou fa nd times over him and her • my CW« 
and Groans made all the Houfe refound. At 
length they tore me from the Body, which 
Love and Defpair made me fo unwilling to be 
parted from, that I dragg’d it after me, as they 
were removing me from him. The whole Care 
of the Family was transferr’d to me; not one 
but look’d upon me as a Lunatick .- The Thy - 
ficians were fent for, who order’d prodigious 
Quantities of Blood to be taken away from me, 
and the Room to be entirely darken d ; they ap¬ 
prehended I ftiould grow mad , if I were not 
already fo. And, becaufe I refus’d their fopo- 
riferom Potions, or indeed, any Refrelhment, 
they held me, and by Violence made me fwal- 
low fuch Chantities , that at length prevail’d 
over the Difiemper , and forc’d me to a Shim- 
her ; from which, when I awoke, I found my 
felf fo enfeebl’d by my Lofs of Blood and Spi¬ 
rits , that I neither had the Will nor Capacity , 
to renew my outragious Mournings. 

Blit it was not fo well with my poor Mother ; 
her filent Sorrow, feiz’d with furer, more fe- 
cure Defpair ; and quickly left the Phyficians 
little Hopes of her Recovery. To be fhort, 
hers was fuch a Lethargy of Woe, that in very 
little time carry’d her from the World, without 
the Capacity of putting her Affairs in Order, 
or making any Will in favour of my unmar¬ 
ried Sifter, and my felf. 

Ah! Don Antonio , what Miferies do I not 
ftarid indebted to thee for ! fatal Source of Elo- 
norJ s Woes! Will not the juft Gods avenge me 
upon the Monfter ? Will they not make him an 
Example, to deter others from difhonourable 
Purfuits ? Or is his Punifliment deferr’d to a 
G 2 long 
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long hereafter ? that unhappy Mortals may won¬ 
dering ftand at gaze, humbled and confcious of 
their Incapacity, which would fathom with the 
fhort-fighted Line of Reafon , the unfathomable 
Decrees of Providence ! 

My youngeft Brother fucceeded to the Efiatej 
but not to Don Juan's Tendernefs : He had 
married himfelf to the Diflike of the whole Fa¬ 
mily, ‘who had not convers’d with him in fome 
Yearsj fo that in taking Pofleflion, he brought 
his own and Wife’s gloomy Refentments along 
with him. My Mother’s Funeral was no fooner 
folemnizld, but we were given to underftand, 
that my Brother and his Lady defir’d us to 
withdraw, for they wanted the Houfe to them- 
felves. 

Whatever Addition Don Juan defign’d us, 
was by his precipitate Fate, no more than De- 
iign : Nay, my Mother dying without a Witt, 
what (he left behind her, was divided by an 
equal Diftribution amongft us all. So that 
from the Profped of being Happy in a Gen¬ 
tlewoman’s Fortune, I faw my felf reduced to a 
very indifferent one, and fufficiently humbled 
in my Pretenfions •, not to afpire to Match with 
any of thofe, that would before have thought it 
their Honour and Advantage to have marry’d 
me. 

My Mother’s Sifter was our neareft Rela¬ 
tion ; they thought fit to intruft the Care of me 
with her but I quickly found fhe regarded no¬ 
thing lefs, her own four beautiful Daughters 
being fuffer’d to breed themfelves as well as they 
could} one had already marry’d much to her 
Difad vantage, and there was little Propped of 
the others fucceeding better. My Lady very 


feldom permitted ’em to come amongft the firfi- 
rate Set of Company that Ihe kept her felf: Cards 
and Beaus were ftill hhe Bufinefs of her Hours • 
She lov’d Admiration *, Ihe lov’d Flattery \ and 
though fhe had gain’d that Age which is fright¬ 
fully call’d forty , there was nothing of it in her 
Humour or Diverfions. A large Jointure, and a 
round Sum of Money that her indulgent Hus¬ 
band had left her, fail’d not to draw the Pre- 
tenfions of a world of younger Brothers , Soldiers 
of Fortune , and Heirs, who had blaz’d away 
theirs: Thefe were the Entertainment of her 
Toilet and Table *, their Neceffities would not 
fuller them to fhare the Afternoon and Even¬ 
ing Hours, where nothing but high Flay , and 
confequently Perfons of better Purfes than they 
could pretend, were then thought lit Compani¬ 
ons for her Ladylhip. 

I had ever an unfortunate Genius that to ay, 
and lov’d deep-play too well ; my Aunt faw 
and incourag’d that inconvenient Tafte. My 
Fortune could no way pretend to keep up with 
hers ^ and yet I was always call’d to make one 
of the Gamefters: Her own Daughters were as 
very Ideots that way, as I wilh I had ever been. 
They never were permitted to come amongft 
us *, their Youth and Beauty would have forbid 
my Lady’s Pretenlions to either , and have hin¬ 
der’d her to have been efteem’d (what fhe ex¬ 
tremely affecfed to be thought) agreeable. 

Whilft 1 was thus every Day impairing of 
my Fortune, and amuling the trouble of Mind 
I was in for poor Don Juan , and my Mother’s 
Death , which I mu ft ever look upon my felf 
to be the fatal Occafion of, the Count that 
G 3 you 



( 86 ) 

you lately found with me, pretended to fall in 
love. I had often play’d with him •, he loves 
the Diverfion too well, and has loft a great dfeal 
of Money by it. I fpcak to Ladies, who doubt- 
lefs have, in their turns, made many more 
Conquefts than a Beauty fo mean as mine can 
pretend ^ and therefore are not ignorant of 
the Afliduity of a new Lover. The Count was 
marry’d, and had therefore his own Reputati¬ 
on to manage as well as mine : He was diligent , 
and liberal, a Quality by all Women valu’d in 
a Lover not for the ufe they may make of it, 
but as a Proof of their Love: For it is certain, 
that true Love never yet knew what was Pro¬ 
perty ; all is at the Devotion of the Perfon belov¬ 
ed and whoever you obferve to have a Re- 
ferve in their Fortune , have always one in their 
Heart. The Count was complaifant and tender } 
and tho’ he be not efteem’d one of the firit 
Rank in Vnderfianding , and fine Senfe , yet has 
he enough for a Lover \ becaufe he always re¬ 
fers to the Perfon beloved , and gives nothing 
his Stamp of Approbation, that has not firft 
had hers. Thefe Qualities have, doubtlefs, gi¬ 
ven him Succefs in his Converfation with the 
Fair. As to my part, I had Honour ! Don Juan ! 
my Mother ! and Antonio ! in my Head; which 
all together, produc’d fuch a medly of think¬ 
ing, that left but little Room for the Count to 
mingle advantagcoufly with that Mifcellanea y 
which intirely took up the Thoughts and Senti¬ 
ments of my Soul. 

Don Antonio may poflibly have Reafon to com¬ 
plain, that I have fo long forgot to fpeak of 
him, Refentment ! Indignation ■ Grief; Abfence ! 
Diverfion •' in Ihort, feveral things, but moftly 

hiniT 
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himfelf, was of force to weaken his Intereft in 
my Breaft. I hourly refus’d him my Esteem* 
at the fame moment when I could not wean 
my felf of my Love $ but it was fo far fuppref- 
fed, that it feem’d to leave me a refpit of Vn- 
eafinefs ? I had no longer that extremity of Pain 
which is felt in raging difappointed Paflion j time 
had weakned and reduc’d it to a fort of a Lethar¬ 
gic Indolence } with daily Promifes of getting 
free, even from that; the Symptoms were fo 
far favotirahle , that I Ihould not have doubted 
of Succefs, if his agreeable Form had not again 
intruded to fill my Eyes, and my Ideas , with 
what had formerly fo pleafingly entertained 
them. 

One Day, when my Aunt was engag’d abroad 
at Play, 1 was told, a Gentleman from the 
Country ask’d to fpeak with me. I order’d his 
Admittance, not at all fufpe&ing Antonio would 
ever again have dar’d to approach me. He who 
had fuller’d me to endure fuch a violent fit of 
Illnefs upon the Death of my Brother , without 
once coming to vifit, or fending to enquire af¬ 
ter me. Yet it was He ; and luckily for me I 
was alone. When he appear’d, I gave a Cry 
of Horror , as if Don Juan’s Gholt had upbraid¬ 
ed me, for converfing with his Murderer : My 
Blood curdl’d, my Heart funk, my Spirits fail¬ 
ed, and having once or twice repeated my Out¬ 
cry, I funk down upon the Floor, in a Fit of 
Swooning ! 

Don. Antonio rais’d me, and call’d for help: 
It was a long time before I recover’d *, the Peo¬ 
ple withdrew, and I faw my felf alone with 
him . Is it thus Elonora , that you receive a 
faithful Lover , faid he ? Is your Averfion fo tu- 
G 4 tnul- 
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tuous f Muft your Senfes all run into a flurry 
at the fight of me ? Doubtlefs, ’tis y*our Confid¬ 
ence that upbraids you: Your Pride and j4jfe- 
ttation of Honour , facrific’d me to your Brother , 
you betray'd and ridicul'd me! reduc’d me to an 
Extremity, than which there could not be a 
greater. What a Figure do you think any one 
muft make in my Circumftances ? Invading ano¬ 
ther’s Habitation by a falfe Key, at an Hour fo 
obfcene. Ah, believe me! tho’ Fortune gave me 
the Advantage over Don Juan , I fhall never 
forgive Elonora for making a Friend’s Death fo 
neceflary to that State, I was (by her Treachery 
and Treafon) reduc’d to. 

’Tis much too long to entertain you with our 
Difcourfe. I upbraided in my turn ^ I wept, I 
lamented Don Juan ^ I ask’d him, What he pre¬ 
tended ? Why he would not fuffer me to be at 
eafe, and, if poflible, to forget him ? I knew I 
muft now lofe all hopes of marrying him} not 
only upon the fcore of my little Fortune, but 
my Brother’s Death which for ever forbid 
me to wed his Murtherer , tho’ it were true, 
that he could refolve to accept of me with a 
much more inconvenient Fortune, than when 
he had once before refus’d mp. I therefore 
conjur’d him, by the Memory of that dear Bro¬ 
ther, who had fuffer’d by him, no more to vi- 
fit me i fince that involuntary Love which Hill 
poflefs’d me, could be fruitful in nothing but 
Difquiets to us both. 

Whilft we were thus expoftulating, my Aunt 
(difappointed abroad of her Company) return’d. 
Being told who was with me, fhe came to 
entertain Antonio , in refpedt for his Family. 
But Heavens! what a good Correfpondence im¬ 
mediately 
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mediately fucceeded ? They had not feen each 
other in three Years ', Antonio was become a 
Man l Handfom ! and feemingly well accom- 
plilh’d ! he put on all the Softnefs and Affectation 
of Sweetnefs and Complaifance, that is fo natu¬ 
ral to him when he defigns a Conqueft. He 
told her he never faw any thing fo handfom, 
and fo improv’d as was her Ladyjhip-, tho’ by 
the way, that was but an odd fort of Compli¬ 
ment, a Woman of forty being fuppos’d to have 
but little Capacity of Improvement at that 
Age. Her Ladylhip, to whom Ineenfe and 
Adoration was acceptable, did not fail to receive 
it as her Due , and fmil’d him an Anfwer of Ap¬ 
probation ', and to be out of his Debt, Ihe in kind 
told him, fhe cou’d not doubt of his Merit, fince 
his Converfation gave fuch extraordinary Proofs 
of Wit and Judgment, that nothing ever feem’d 
to be jufter or better imagin’d than all he faid. 

Behold here the Foundation of an Amour l 
that however prepofterous it feem’d to me, was 
very well fitted to the Humours of the Perfons 
concern’d.. My Lady call’d for Cards, we went 
to Ombre ', Don Antonio watch’d her Eyes, more 
than he minded his Play, my Lady was not at 
all ingrateful. She told him nothing had ever fo 
much Sweetnefs as his Looks ’, that when he was 
a Boy they had miftook him to be ill-natur’d ! 
but certainly nothing cou’d be fo, that had that 
Softnefs and Beauty in their Eyes ! Antonio did 
not fail to return, that if there was any thing 
of fweet and tender, ’twas all due to the Infpira- 
tion of her own Charms, that had given his Heart 
a dance of Joy it had never known before} from 
whence it fparkled to his Eyes in a manner 
wholly new and fur pricing even to himfelf 

Tho’ 
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Tho’ I did not think that there was a Word 
of Truth in any thing Don Antonio faid *, I 
could not help being piqu’d at it. I look’d 
upon her Ladylhip’s Face, where forty was writ 
in Capitals , I refle&ed upon my felf and found 
I cou’d not yet reckon fixteen. Ay ! but I 
confider’d again, that Don Antonio' s real Idol 
was Money , and then I no longer doubted but 
lie was in earneft} confcious of the prodigious 
Advantage her Ladylhip had over me in that 
Point, I no longer argu’d for Precedency, but 
as it was reafonable, I yielded her the Advan¬ 
tage, without any more difpute. 

Three fuch diftra&ed Players will not eafily 
be found together again. Don Antonio , as I told 
you, ogled her Ladyjhip 7 and her Ladyflnp was 
not at all bebind-hand with Don Antonio 7 I was 
remarking upon Both, fo that the Cards play’d 
Snemfelves: At length Supper reliev’d us •, my 
Aunt was never feen in fo good a Humour 7 I 
was furpriz’d at it, and fancy’d fomething of 
extraordinary in Don Antonio , fince others law 
him with the fame Eyes that I did. I cou’d 
not doubt of her Ladyfljifs liking, becaufe Ihe 
receiv’d him with fuch an Air of Diftin&ion, 
that I had never feen her entertain any with, of all 
that numerous crowd of Pretenders thatthe large- 
liefs of her Fortune drew to her Toilet 7 amongft 
which there were fome Hand fome 7 fome Men of 
Senfe and Fajhion T and very few difagreeable . 

As he was taking his Leave, my Aunt ingag’d 
him to dine with us,the next Day*, but becaufe 
Ihe wou’d not that Ihe Ihou’d fee her handfom 
Daughters, (he affe&ed to be indifpofed, and 
wou’d dine in her Drejfmg-Room 7 with only Don 
Antonio and my felfIhe order'd me to be be- 
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low Stairs, ready to receive and bring him up. 

Confidering the ftate of my Heart , this was 
an Employment that held but an ill Correfpon- 
dence with it; however my Bufinefs was to 
obey: Don Antonio , without much Ceremony 
told me, he was very glad of that Opportunity 
of fpeaking to me, to ingage me to ferve him in 
the Defigns he had of marrying my Aunt ; that 
her Ladyfhip had made him Advances enough 
to encourage any younger Brother. He was 
grown wifer fince Lamira's Adventure, and wou’d 
not lole another Widow , thro’ vain Scrufles , and 
nice Principles of Refpeft ; that tho’ my Lady had 
ten Years the Difad vantage in Age, yet he liked 
her Perfon and Manner far before Laniira' $; and 
fince it was impoflible ever for him- to be my 
Husband , without undoing both, he cou’d not 
think of bellowing himfelf in any place fo 
much to my Advantage, and where he could not 
mifs of many Opportunities of ferving me. 

I anfw£r’d, ’twas all very fine; that I found 
he took me to be as wife as I ought to be; that 
is to fay, one without that Weaknefs, which 
had once poflefs’d my Heart in his Favour: But 
however indifferent I might be, itill I had too 
much Horror at the Thoughts of my Aunt's mai> 
Tying the Murtherer'of her Nephew l that if, for 
my own fake, I had hitherto been fo wife to con¬ 
ceal it from the World, 1 fhou’d think my felt 
tied by Honour and Duty to confide the Secret 
in her Ladyjhip , to prevent her from falling in¬ 
to a Misfortune, that I fhou’d alwuys reckon 
among!! the greatest. Antonio bid me have a 
care of what I did; when once he took a Refo- 
lution he always went through with it; that if 
J Ihould be fo foolifh, he would never forgive 
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me •, and one way or another it fhould abfolute- 
ly end in my Ruin: For if he loft her Ladyfhip, 
there was no length his Refentments would not 
carry him. And fhould he over-bear my Dif- 
covery, and ftill carry her, it would be a Thorn 
in his Thoughts, that could never be pulled 

out, but by my undoing--1 anfwer’d, that 

I found he was an arbitrary Monarch, and muft 
be obey’d. 

My Relation grows already too long. I will 
contract it all I can, by telling you in fhort, that 
her fond Ladyfhip ftruck by an unerring Dart, 
(fhe who every Day of her Life convers’d with 
Youths of Addrefs! Beauty! Quality! Gallantry 
and Fortune ! ) furrendred her felf to the bare 
appearance of a young Gentleman, educated in, 
and who had convers’d with almoft nothing but 
People of the Country; yet Nature and Geni¬ 
us diftinguifh themfelves every where: He ap¬ 
pear’d as Polite ( when Spleen and Ill-nature had 
not the Afcendants) as if he had been bred in 
a Court. I was made my Aunt’s Confidant , and 
you need not doubt but for the Time infinitely 
in her Favour. I faw her Doatage fo extreme, 
that I thought it would be an impoflible Endea¬ 
vour to cure her of it \ and therefore faid no¬ 
thing of poor Don Juan’s Death ! It would but 
let her into a Secret that would make her mor¬ 
tally hate me, for having been once belov’d by 
her Darling Don Antonio. 

The Amour went on fo fuccefsfully, that inlefs 
than a Month’s time, they were marry*d! and 
my new Uncle as artificial as you can imagine, 
wore the Appearance of an extraordinary happy 
Husband. ’Till his firft Ardors beginning to 
abate, he renewed thofe he had for me, with 

that 
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that impetuofity , that I cannot defcribe: He aflur’d 
me with ten thoufand Oaths, that his only View 
in marrying with my Aunt, was to have an Op¬ 
portunity of being in the fame Houfe with me: 
That he lov’d me after a loft manner ^ nay, had 
never ceas’d to love me, but was forc’d to dilfem- 
ble it even with my felf, left the Afcendant Lhad 
over him fhould engage him to marry me, which 
would have been mutual Ruin to us both \ for 
had I but feem’d inclin’d to ask, he could not 
have refilled me: Nay, he had yet been further 
pain’d, even to an Extent of Diffimulation, in 
pretending to love my Aunt , and engaging me 
in his Interefts, he would be thought by that 
Action not to love me, left ( by my Tendernefs 
to him) it ihould give him any Interruption in 
that only Defign and Bufinefs of his Life, gaining 
an Opportunity of wearing away his Hours in 
the fame Houfe with me, without any Refiedion 
to my Virtue or Honour. 

See how I was invaded! The Count from with¬ 
out, my Vncle within ! I had nothing but follicita- 
tions to Ruin and Dijhonour. Don Antonio quickly 
took the Alarm of the Count' s Paffion and Defign} 
for tho’it was not obvious to thedifinterefted,Lo^ 
and Jealoufy prefently difcover’d it to him} and 
this I thought was no (lender Proof of .my Vn~ 
cle's Sincerity: So far my Frailty and Vanity pre¬ 
vail’d, as not to be difpleas’d at his firft Re¬ 
turns to Love and Me. But when he inceflant- 
ly importun’d me to make him Happy} my 
Virtue was apprehenfive of the potent Invader 7 
and did all that was neceflary to avoid him. 
Fruitlefs were the Exhortations I made of Du¬ 
ty to his Lady *, of mine to my Aunt} of what 
we both ow’d to Glory •, he ever got the better 
of me at Argument j fo that I declin’d the 

Field, 
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Field, and fought my Safety by Flight and Re¬ 
treat. 

My Amt kept an old reverend Gentlewoman, 
in quality of Companion Jntriegues and Excefs 
had reduc’d her Fortune to nothing, all file 
had to depend on, was her Ladyftiip’s Favour} 
a {lender Tenure, fince nothing is more incon- 
ftant than a Woman of Falhion : Their Paf- 
Jions, Approbations, Averftons , having no Founda¬ 
tion, but Opinion. How few of us have true 
Principles, and how much fewer make ufe of even 
thofe we have ? Emilia , had fufficiently experi¬ 
enced the World , and knew the true Value and 
Ufe of Money , though now {he was no longer 
Miftrefs of any. She had a fubtle contriving 
Head , and finding my Lady’s Prepoffelfion for 
Don Antonio , was early in his Interest *, and by 
that means made her Court fo effe&ually, that 
fhe had as great a {hare in his Breaft, as a Tem¬ 
per fo dark as his would admit. She faw im¬ 
mediately how the World went with us, and as 
{he told her felf, thought it hard, if out of the 
Intrigues of fuch a Family , {he could not one 
way or other make her felf neceflary, fo as to 
procure a Sum of Money, to purchafe fome 
little Annuity , to keep her independant of Fa¬ 
vour, for the reft of her Life. 

She began to infinuate her felf with me; 
{he had found the Count 7 s Pretenfions, and alfo' 

the Duke de-who was come into the pre-' 

fent taite of her Ladyfiiip’s I r ifitors liking of 
me : She quickly found I was pofiefs’d with 
what file call’d that Foible , Honour , and read mfe 
a Le&ure upon the Value of Touth, Beauty and 
Money , that whoever negle&ed to make ufe.of 
rh c former, whilft they had it, ought unpitieS, 

to 
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to want the other *, not that, as fhe remark’d, 
there was any great Hopes of making my For¬ 
tune, from the prefent State of my Affairs. 
The Count was efteem’d more a Debauchee than 
a Lover *, loft exceffively at Play, and had very 
little Money at Command. Befides, by inter¬ 
vals he began to love his Wife, when fome 
Friend had been fo kind as to tell him, fhe was 
efteem’d by the Town very handfom. He 
thank’d him for his Difcovery, promis’d to con- 
lider her Charms • at the fame time protefting, 
that he had wore away fo many Years with 
her, not at all ftudious of her Merit , or ha¬ 
ving any other regard for her, than as to a Wo¬ 
man, whom he was bound to lead his Life 
with, ’till Death fhould be fo commodious to 

difingage either of them-As for the 

Duke , he was Morofe , Old and Sullen , Covetous 
and Cholorick j uneafie to his Family , and to 
all his Intimates. Neither had he fo great a 
Command of Money as might be expe&ed 
from a Mamof his Quality, moft of his Eftate 
coming by his Lady ^ for it was faid ( when they 
married, that it was as it fhould be in that 
Match, his Eminence wanted Money, and her 
Ladyfhip Honour : Therefore Emilia continu’d 
to remark, there was nothing very Advantage¬ 
ous for me to be expe&ed here. I was quite 
out of the Road of hopes in my Aunt’s Fa¬ 
mily, of making my Fortune by Marriage, or 
even getting an indifferent Husband \ except 
I would do as one of her Daughters had done, 
take up with an Inferior , or marry the Chap¬ 
lain •, who, as fhe afltir’d me, had a great good 
Will towards me} but that fhe believ’d my 
Heart was too deeply ingag d to Don An- 

tonio , 



tonio , to think of fuch an unequal Eftablifhment* 
In fhort, fhe infinuated her felf fo far, that I 
confefs’d to her the Strength of our former 
Engagement, referving to my felf that only 
particular of Don Juan’s Death. She wore 
the Mask of Virtue in all her Converfation 
with me^ and therefore I befought her Aflift- 
ance ( who was grown old in the Experience of 
the World) how to avoid Don Antonio’s Pur- 
fuits. 

She had what lhe wanted, this weighty Se¬ 
cret, and away file went with it to Don Anto¬ 
nio } made him'a thoufand Offers of Service, 
and at length got into his Confidence* He told 
her he mult enjoy me, either by Favour, Fraud, 
Force, or any other way but Money, which he 
thought by prudent Management might be fa-- 
ved. She advis’d him, however, to diftrefs me 
that way, and either to win a confiderable Sum 
of me at Play, or to procure fome Friend of 
his that fhould, who might be anfwerable upon 
Honour, to give him back what I fhould lofe.- 
This hit Antonio’s Fein , he wonld be loth any 
thing Great mould go out of the Family . But 
whilft they were contriving their Matters, 
Fortune really diftrefs’d me, my Aunt and I 
loft confiderably to the Mock-Chevalier } we 
were at another Lady’s Bafiet-Table} and 
therefore his Worfhip was to come next Night 
to ours, to be paid his Winnings. My Aunt 
was to diflemble this Point to her young Huf- 
band, who was too fond of Money, to permit 
her Ladyfhip to fquander it away, without re¬ 
primanding her, and reading Ledures againft 
that inconvenient Pleafure, Gaming. She had 
now got a Mailer who had poflefs’d himfelf 
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(by her Indulgence) of all her ready Money* 
with which he had very wifely purchas’d'ah 
Eftate for himfelf} fo that Ihe knew no mold 
than I did, how we Ihould fave our Honour 
to the Mock-Chevaliere. At length it was come 
to that Extremity, that fhe muft borrow the 
Money upon her Diamond-Neck-lace, upon pre¬ 
tence of having it new-fet, and which was ;a 
very good one *, Ihe entrufted me with the 
Management: She could fpare nothing elfe , 
becaufe Antonio often tofs’d over her Jewels* 
condemning Cuftom for the vain Expence. I 
had recourfe to Emilia , being my felf not us’d 
tofuch Affairs. She borrowed upon it as 
much (within fifty Pieces) as would fatisfie 
for both our Lofmgs: But how to get fifty 
Pieces more, I was as much at a lofs as for the 
whole* Thofe little Ornaments that I was Mi- 
ftrefs of, being already engag’d for Money the 
Day before, to go to that Baffet-Table. Emilia 
and I confulted all manner of ways: At length 
flie.perfwaded me to try Don Antonia 1 blufh’d 
at her Propofal; I knew he lov’d Money too 
well, to part With even fuch a Trifle as that, 
without a valuable Confideration : But Neceflity 
oblig’d me to confent, that Ihe Ihould ask him 
in my Name. But' would you believe, Ihe came 
back blank and amat'd ? All thewfavours our 
Sex. could bellow, were not, in his Opinion, 
worth fifty Pieces. However, he refus’d her 
by a civil Pretence, and faid, he really had not 
half that Sum at prefent in his Power, ha¬ 
ving fo lately made his Purchafe ; but advis’d 
her to try the Duke , or the Count , who could not 
with any Aflurance, Tefufe her, becaufe they 
often play’d, efpecially the latter} and let what 
H would 
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would happenj never wanted ready Money for 
that. Here we were again at our Wit’s end j 
the Count was at his Villa, and not expe&ed 
’till Evening j the Duke , 1 was more unwilling 
to have the Obligations to than any: Not that 
it was a Sum confiderable enough, toexpe&my 
Favours in return; and I aflurd my felf in a 

few Days, of being able to repay it-Time 

prefs’d, my Honour was engag’d; Emilia told 

me, ’twas nothing,--—ihe would go her felf 

and make him the Requeft. She wrote a Note 
to him, as from an unknown, and did all that 
was neceilary to raife his Curiofity. His Emi¬ 
nence fent for her, and gave her a private Au¬ 
dience \ he did not know her Perfon, nor had 
ever feen her at my Aunt's *, (he told him this 
Story, That a young Lady very handfom, and 
whom fhe durft promife would be to his Highnefs' s 
Tafie , had loft a fum of Money at Play, which 
ihe had borrow’d upon her Jewels , and leaft 
her Mother ihould mifs them, requefted the Fa¬ 
vour of his Eminence to lend her Fifty Pieces j 
in return of which, he might expefr thofe Vir¬ 
gin Favours^ that had never yet been beftow’d 
upon any. 

Emilia exceeded her Commiffion to gain her 
Point, not doubting but to find a means of re¬ 
treat, Ihould his Eminence be willing to part 
with his Money, as fhe had very great hopes. 
He kindled at the mention of a young Beauty, 
fallen in Love with him! and led her on as if 
he was infinitely Charmd , ’till the killing De¬ 
mand came of Fifty Pieces \ then he turn’d up¬ 
on his Heel, cool'd and pall'd \ yet civilly told 
her, he ihould have been inexpreflibly Happy 
in the Offer ihe made him, but that he happen’d 

not 
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not to be at Liberty for any fuch good Fortune, 
becaule his Heart and Inclinations were already 

engag’d. -- Emilia follow'd after, and foftly 

whifpering, How if the beauteous Elonora were 
diftrefs’d, would not your Highnefs be proud 
of ferving her with fuch a Trifle? Though fhe 
were not difpofed to make good all the falfe 
Promifes I have given of an imaginary Country - 
Beauty . How! the charming Elonora! anfwer’d 
he, all furpriz’d; my whole Eftate is at her 
Devotion •, fhe fhan’t want Fifty Pieces. The 
Dutchefs is in the Country, we have the Houfe 
to our felves \ fhe may come Incognito to re- 
ceive the Money, a Hackney-Chair brings her 
even into this very Chamber, without any one’s 
Knowledge. Hafte! and in fetching her, give 
her this Afliirance, That it is not my Fault if 
fhe want any thing that fhe thinks fit to Com¬ 
mand. Emilia told him, That fhe durft make 
me no fuch Propofal; if he would pleafeto fend 
the Fifty Pieces, and be at the Baflet-Table in 
the Evening, he might receive her Acknow¬ 
ledgments*, and, perhaps, (if Fortune was pro¬ 
pitious) his Money again} but fhe could not 

promife any other Reward-And I am 

too old and too wife, anfwer’d the Duke, to 

grant without-How! Fifty Pieces, for 

the Honour of only obliging a Lady, who pro- 
pofes no other Payment but Thanks! Thefe 
are not Times to fquander away Fifty Pieces 
for nothing. If fhe thinks fit to oblige me, I 
fhall be at home ’till after Dinner, in expe&ation 
of her Commands. 

Emilia went back to her Coach forlorn and 
difappohted , confirm’d more than ever, in her 
value for Money, She found it was hard to come 
H 2 by, 
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by, fince even the Young and Handfom could; not 
command it, without a more valuable Confi- 
deration. As her Thoughts were thus bufied, 
Ihe faw the Count pafs her, in his travelling 
Coach, juft return’d to Town} Ihe call’d to 
hers to flop} the Count knew her Voice, faw 
her Perfon, and did the- like to his^ then alight¬ 
ing, came and ask’d, if Ihe had any Commands 
from him,- on the beauteous Elonora 7 s Part? 
For if he was not miftaken, Ihe feem’d to have a 
Defire to ipeakwith him. , She told him, if he 
would plea fe, to ftep into her Coach, fhe would 
tell him the Affair*, which (he-did in all its 
Circumftances. - Don Antonio’s Refufal, and the 
Duke 7 s Propofal. The generous Count red’ned 
with Indignation, to find .one, as. he faid, fo 
Covetous, and, the other fo Mercenary ^ and yet 
both unworthily pretending to be Lovers. Then 
taking out. his Pocket-Book, in which were 
three Bills, two of fifty each, and the third of 
five hundred Pieces j the laft he put into her 
Hands, and bid her allure the enchanting Elo- 
nora , (1 ufe his own Terms) that he was fo 
far glad ,of her Diftrefs, as that it gave him an 
Opportunity (tho’.but by fuch a Trifle) to fhow 
Part of the unbounded Refpeft and Value he had 
for her. 

Elonora would have refus’d the five hundred, 
and took one of the fifty Pound Bills, but he 
begg’d her not to think of, that ^ it was not 
a Sum fit for Elonora to borrow, or for him to 
lend. It might be ufeful to her, and help to 
recover her late Loffes^ but if he durft prefume 
to advife, it fhould be, not to venture any 
more with the Mock-Chevalier , who would al¬ 
ways prevail by an Art, of which he was very 

well 
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well allur’d, againft all thofe he Ihould play, 
with.-—-Conjur’d her to prefent me with his 
molt humble Duty,- and that when I thought 
him Worthy, he hop’d I might be brought to 
make him Happy. 

The Neceffities my ill Conduft had reduc’d me 
to, forc’d me to receive this Money as a piece 
of good Fortune, that I had all the reafon in 
the World to be fatisfied with; but my Vir¬ 
tue reprov’d me againft having an Obligation to 
a marry’d Man. Emilia laugh’d at my Scruple, 
and made none at all in accepting fifty of thofe 
Pieces that I prefented her, which Ihe thought 
Jhe very well deferv’d, for procuring me the 
Five Hundred. 

Don Antonio did not fail to enquire how lhe ; 
had fucceeded \ which when Ihe had told him, 
fpeaking of the Count, Let him have her, cry’d 
he, fince he is fuch a Fool. He will make my 
Work the eafier, he may buy her Perfon, but I 
am allur’d of her Heart: I’m not fo nice in Pre- 
cedcncy , provided I but have her. No matter, 
whether I am Firft or Second } let him combat 
(and, if he can, overcome) that gigantick Mon-' 
fter, Honour . I love lazy Pleafures, and fhall be 
well pleas’d to come into the OuarYy , without" 
the Fatigue of the Chace Whenonce Ihe is dif- 
pofieft of that Fantom , my Work will be eafy. 
If I’m not miftaken, file is in a fair way} for- 
when once a Woman, fo Heroick as' Elonora i 
comes to receive Obligations, rather than to be 
ftain’d with that Vice of low and vulgar Souls, 
Ingratitude , Ihe will run into a much greater, 
and depart from even her Virtue, to maintain" 
her Gratitude. 
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I was but little pleas’d to find what a good 
Husband Don Antonio was, both of his Money 
and his Pains: I faw the Count, but not without 
Confufion, my Blood would mount tq my Face, 
and diforder both, for he could not fee mine 
without an equal fhare. When I was about to 
thank and allure him of returning the Obliga¬ 
tion, the firlt Money I was Miftrefs of} he pray¬ 
ed me to fpeak no more of it, that he thought 
himfelf more than paid, by the Service he had 
done me -, and allur’d me there was nothing of 
his in his own Power, that was not as much in 
mine* 

I had all the reafon in the World to conclude, 
that I was belov’d of him. I was fo far Grate¬ 
ful, as to wilh it were in the Fates that I could 
make him eafy. But fince my Honour and Virtue 
could Hand the Tell, even of Gratitude , for him , 
and Inclination for Antonio, there was no other 
way, but to ufe his own Endeavours, to over¬ 
come a Paffion, fatal in its Confequence to him, 
if unregarded , or to me, if rewarded. 

Pon Antonio had ftill the Aflurance to follicite 
me^ I yet lov’d him, tho’ I hated him} a Para¬ 
dox that may eafily be reconcil’d by thofe 
that know our Pafiions are Involuntary, and 
the Oppolition of Reafon and Inclination. This 
Pay, after his Lady was gone to her Villa, 
which is about lix Leagues diftant from An¬ 
gela , my Uncle came and told me there was to 
be Mvfick in the Tuilleries , and if I would take 
Emilia with me, he would do himfelf the Ho¬ 
nour to wait on me: He knew I lov’d what 
was Good, and the Chara&er he had heard of 
this, rais’d my Expedations. I was for taking 
our young beauteous Coufins *, but my Uncle faid, 

’twoulcj 
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’twould difoblige her Ladylhip, who had or¬ 
der’d they lhould not ftir out ’till her return. 
When we came into the Walks, my Lord of 

—-join’d us, as if by Chance *, we follow’d 

the Mufick, which, for the Benefit of the Eccho; 
fix’d upon the Bank of that Canal. There were 
multitudes of Company *, it was not above two 
Hours before you came, that they difpers’dj 
the Mufick went off, and I found my felf alone 
with the Count, Don Antonio and Emilia having 
both dilappear’d. I thought at firft, that they 
had follow’d the Mufick, in hopes of another Air, 
and was pretty eafy, but defir’d his Lordfhip, 
that we might endeavour to find ’em out. Our 
way was thro’ this gloomy Walk } I heard the 
great Clock ftrike Twelve. Terror and Amaze¬ 
ment feiz’d me! feeing the Tuilleries wholly De¬ 
folate, and my felf in the Hands of a Lover , who 
began to make ufe of the Solitude of the Place, 
to Kifs and Embrace me in a manner he had ne¬ 
ver done before. 

I ceas’d not from making all the Refiftance 
that was in my Power, ftill calling Don Antonio 
and Emilia. The Count fmiling, took me by 
the Hand, and leading me to this Place, defir’d 
me to fit whilft he told me fuch things as lhould 
make me conclude, it was but vain for me to ex¬ 
pert that either Don Antonio or Emilia would 
come to my Relief. 

I fell a Weeping \ and if I was betray’d, con¬ 
jur’d him to be more Noble than I found my 
Vncte-, and to have pity upon my Biflrefs. He 
faid, that if it were poflible for him to live 
without the Poflefiion of me, he would not have 
attempted it} but fince he had given my Ho¬ 
nour and Virtue all they could imagine as their 
H 4 due. 
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due 1 Love, in his turn, call’d upon him, for a 
Difcharge of Lome of the 'much more weighty 
Debt, that was owing him, which he was.;Ve r 
folv’d at any Price, this-Night Ihould be difc" 
charg’d j yet, fince he would much rather ..be 
oblig’d to my Inclinations than Force, he would 
tell me fom z Particulars,, that if he was not imi- 
ftaken, would for ever cure me of thofe I had 
for that Traitor Don Antonio. 

The Count feeing that I gave him an uninter¬ 
rupted Audience, proceeded thus: 

Yefterday in the Afternoon, I was at the Ita¬ 
lian Chocolate-Houfe, Don Antonio came in I 
enquir’d for his Lady •, though it was only to 
know how you. were difpos’d. He told me Ihe 
was gone to the Prado , and Elomra with her. 
We complain’d of the Emptinefs of the Town, 
the Dulnefs of the Court, heat of Weather, 
which made Drinking no Diverfion*, and in 
fhort, of many Inconveniences which caus’d the 
Time to hang upon our Hands. Don Antonio 
plays well at Picket } he propos’d it to me, 
knowing I had very little judgment and worfe 
Fortune . 

He feldom plays high, unlefs he be hire of 
his Man; though I know not how one can 
call it hire, becaufe Luck (even in the Hands 
of a Bungler) will determine the Cards and Game 
to his Advantage. We agreed to play for 
fifty Pieces the Party I rcpiqud him eight 
times in a dozen : y in Ihort,. he could not win 
one Game of me. 'The Cards rim prodigibiifly 
on. my fide •, he fretted, he tofs’d, he fwore ; 
you know very well he loves his Money,-and 
how uneafy he has often been at the lovvelt 
Plhy, and when he has loft but the- molt incon- 

fiderable 
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Uderable Sums: He doubled in hopes to quit, he 
doubled again. I did all that he would have me -, 

I defir’d only to make him eafy, but that could 
not be whilft I wan, and he was fo confiderable a 
lofer- The Sum came up to four thou (and Crowns *, 
that Taft Repique put him beyond Patience, he 
threw the Cards upon the Ground, and vow’d 
he would play no more. 

After his Heat was a little over, he told me 
he would fend me the Money next Day, he 
had nothing like that Sum about him : I was 
very eafy the Difcourfe chang’d to feveral other 
Subje&s. The Chocolate-Houfe empty’d. I 
would have gone to Supper, but Antonio re¬ 
tain’d me, and feeing we were left alone, he 
begun thus: 

What does your Lordjhip think of that Lover, 
who when he has an Opportunity with a Miflrefs 
(that has been cruel) does not employ it to the 
bell Advantage ? But fullering her feign’d Tears 
and Prayers to intercede for her, Ihe goes off, 
without making the Lover as happy as he might 
have been \ if he had more regarded her Defires, 
than her Words, and polfelfed himfelf by Force, 
of what all Women would willingly part with, 
if they had but always that Pretence to excufe 
their Yielding? 

I think, anfwer’d I, that l would be beholding 
for my good Fortune to any thing rather than 
Force *, but if I had try’d every other way, and 
the Poflelfion of my Miftrefs were abfolutely ne- 
celfary to the Repofe of my Heart, I would 
give her Virtue that Pretence for granting, be- 
caufe a Woman is not to be ravifh’d twice ; 
and if you once compafs the Happinefs, Ihe no 
longer difputes of the manner how vou came 

by 
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by the Advantage; but with all imaginable Free¬ 
dom, as often as there is an Opportunity, obliges 
us to the height of our Defires. 

Right! reply’d Don Antonio , your Opinion 
comes up to mine: What thinks your Lordfhip 
of fuch an Opportunity with Elonora ? 

Elonora! 1 anfwer’d in an amaze. Why do 
you name her to me ? She is your Wife’s Niece ; 
do you apprehend I have any Defigns on her, 
and would revenge the Lofs of your Money upon 
this Pretence ? Would you make her the occafion 
of a Quarrel ? 

Quite contrary, he interrupted. In fhort, I 
know all your Affair, I am of Intelligence with 
Emilia , and know the Myftery of the Five Huh - 
tired Pound Bill. I have my felf loved Elonora be¬ 
fore ever flic came to Angela ; and even wearied 
my felf in the Purfuitof the Peevijh Beauty : She 
thinks none deferving of her Charms, that does 
not proceed in an honourable Fafhion, forfooth; 
you know that is in neither of our Powers. I am 
fo far piqued at her Denials, that I fhould be ve¬ 
ry glad to gain my Revenge upon her any way. 
I think none fo effectual as letting your Lordfliip 
have an Opportunity of ingaging her: What 
would your Lordfliip give for a convenient one ? 
You know very well that by her own Confent 
you can never expeft it. 

I would give with all my Heart, anfwer’d I, 

that very Money I have juft won of you-• 

’Tis done, interpreted Don Antonio , if I give 
you an Opportunity, and leave the beauteous 
Elonora alone with you to morrow (or any time 
your Lordfliip fliall appoint) in a convenient 
Place, (I will not charge my felf with the Con¬ 
sequence ) your Lordfliip is to difingage me of 
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the Four Thoufand Crowns I have newly loft * 
and there is no Obligation of that kind to re¬ 
main between us. 

Agreed, faid I, there’s my Hand upon it, do 
you procure me fuch an Opportunity, and you 
owe me nothing. 

. But my Lord, he interrupted, becaufe Repu¬ 
tation is nice, you are never to report this of 
Antonio , upon pain of being call’d to an Ac¬ 
count : I that dare betray Elonora, whom I adore, 

dare fight! --1 promis’d him I would not, 

and he proceeded. To tell your Lordlhip the 
greateft Inducement is not Four Thoufand 
Crowns, though I have all the Value for Money 
that it merits, which is infinite, becaule it pro¬ 
cures all Things. But I would my felf enjoy 
j Elonora without a Noife. I would triumph over 
her difdainful Virtue ^ when you have once ob¬ 
tain’d, the way maybe eafy. The Obligation! 
have to her Aunt makes Force impra&icable on 
my fide *, and yet I muft and will poflefs her: If 
your Lordlhip fails, I muft think of fome better 
Method. 

Here we agreed, that I lhould this Night 
give the Mulick in the Tuilleries \ that when he 
law us engag’d, and found his Opportunity, he 
lhould fteal away with Emilia , whom he could 
manage as he pleafed. Thus you fee, Beauteous 
Elonora , the Price I have been proud to pay for 
you j but that’s but little to what I would give ; 
make your own Demands, I lhall never think 
’em large enough, or an Equivalent , for that Hap- 

pinefs you can bellow-T ho’ lhould you re- 

fufe, know you are fo much in my Power (the 
Walks quite empty, the Guards at a vaft dL 
ftance j and lhould any ftraggling Gentry come 

up 
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up to us, Money would teach him his Duty, and 
make him retire) that it is impoffible you can 
efcape me. I will think whatever you will pleafe 
to have me of that fantaftick.//oTzoKr of yours \ 
and that nothing could have over-rul’d it, but 
the extreme Diftrefs to which I have reduced 
you : Be therefore Generous and Hind \ give me 
That with Freedom , which I am capacitated to 
take by force. Go with me to a Place I have 
prepared for your’ Reception? or refolve to fee 
me proceed with all the Fire and Refolution of a 
Man 0 "whofe 'Life and Eafe depends upon the Pof- 
feffion of his Love. 

Here he rene w’d his Embraces and Prayers. I 
calt my felf at his Feet, and ufed all the Ar¬ 
guments imaginable to diffwade him from fo 
bafe an Attempt. What did I fay, what did 
I not do, to avoid him ? He was fo refolute 
to my Ruin. I JhrieFd ! I call’d aloud! I was 

near two Hours in contending with him--- 

none came to my Affiflance , my Force ivas ex¬ 
pir’d. I could not defend my felf from a Viola¬ 
tion of that Modefly , facred to Virtue and to Ho¬ 
nour. The Count gain’d many Advantages *, and 
had had the greateft, if the Jufi and careful 
Gods , who watch over the Diftrefles of their 
Votaries , had not fent you in that important Mo¬ 
ment, to preferve me from Dcftruttioti! 

Thus, my Lady Intelligence , you may fee it is 
not always that we ought to judge by Appear¬ 
ances. . Bafe Antonio ! ingrateful Emilia ! brutifh 
Count ! they’ve all confpir’d to my Ruin. Ah ! 
what Retreat have I ? Where in this bad World 
fhall I find a Protection for my unwary Inno¬ 
cence ? My Brother’s Family averfe ! my Aunt’s 
Houfe dangerous ! Don Antonio is implacable and 

refolute ! 


« 
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refolute ! I will never again return to a Place 
which he dilhonours. Ohadvife! aflift me! tell 
me of a Santtuary ! Is there any fuch a Receptacle , 
for the Poor, the Innocent, the much unhappy 
Elonora ? 

Intelir\ Ceafe thofe piercing Tears and Lamen¬ 
tations *, I will introduce you, with fuch Succefs, 
to my Sovereign Princefs Fame, that fhe lhall 
recommend you to the Prote&ion of our Grace¬ 
ful Emprefs, whofe Noble Breaft will-certainly 
compaflionate your Touth , Beauty and Difirefs. 
You want nothing but to be known by Her, to 
meet the Reward due to fullering Vertue: She 
will receive you into the Houlhold, where you 
lhall lhine as in your proper Sphere \ confpicu- 
ous by your Charmsvalu’d for your Conversa¬ 
tion } reverenc’d for Goodnefs •, and dear to the 
Emprefs for a thoufand Vertues, fo much of Kin¬ 
dred to her own! 

Virtue^ ’Till then the beauteous Elonora lhall 
remain under our Care we will not have her 
leave us till her Eftablilhment-. My dear Aflrea , 
you cannot but be pleas’d with fuch an agree¬ 
able Companion in your Travels. I requeft Ihe 
may have partin all our Affairs, and when it is 
found convenient, lhare our Invifibility. 

Afirea-2 From Elonora 1 s Diftrefs, I will have 
my Prince forbid that dangerous Vice of Gam¬ 
ing-, the leaft Attempt that exceeds a Trifle, 
lhall be Penal- How can the Worthy and the 
Great , level their Convention with Rafcals ? 
Or how vain and fruitlefs muft be the Founda¬ 
tion of their Hopes, to think, that they, who 
never made Play but their Dherfon , Ihould be 
upon the Square with indigent Sharpers , who 
have run thro’all the Pratt ice and Myfiery of the 
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Die and Cards , before they were Mailers of fuf- 
ficient Succefs, to give ’em a Garb and Bank fit 
to introduce ’em to the Great ? To "engage with 
’em, is to be defeated ^ to flake their Money, 
to be fure to lofc it. Were thefe Gentlemen 
of the Faculty excluded their Circle, would not 
the Diverfion (which is what was the original 
defign of Gaming ) be as great for Trifles, as 
when they flake their Tboufdnds ? ’Tis Avarice ! 
’Tis Avarice alone, upholds this (hameful Vice 1 
Of which there is abundantly lefs to be faid, 
than for many others. In Wine their Cares are 
often drown’d, the Mind reliev’d, and Fancy 
heightned. In Love, the Heart it felf feels true 
Delight: Nay, in Womens promifcuous Con- 
verfation, Nature fnrnifhes Tranfports, almofl of 
force enough to foften Sin, and which may the 
better be excus’d, becaufe it is a Sin of Nature. 
But in Gaming , Diftin&ion’s loft \ the Witty and 
the Weak upon an equal foot \ for that admits 
no Converfation. The illiterate Blockhead, and 
the fparkling well-taught, polifh’d Man, whofe 
Learning and Genius would, in every other 
Place procure him Admiration, are here upon a 
level. The greatly- born and Cottager , fhare the 
fame Refpedl and Honour. Only the Brave, the 
Hone ft, oppos’d to Knaves , muft have the Difad- 
vantage, becaufe his Soul difdains to ufe thofe 
juggling Arts, to which the others owe their 
Fortune! 

If Gaming thus obtain, down with the Nur- 
feries of Liberal Arts, the Vniverftties and Aca¬ 
demies \ for who would fludy or write, when 
there are found none to hear or read? In vain 
is all the Poet’s Care to heighten Nature, re- 
prefent the Incidents of Life *, to (how you fuf- 

fmng 
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firing Vertue, crown’d with juft Rewards^ and 
Vice beneath the jix } if empty 7 heatres be his 
Reward^ a folitary Houfe his Laurel \ whilft each 
Gaming-Table’s crowded to the Brim, all Time 
mifpent that takes from Play, and every Nobler 
Entertainment’s fwallow'd up in that alone. 

. IntellP} If your Divinities were but to fee the 
prevailing Force of Gaming, you would cer¬ 
tainly conclude it Witchcraft \ fuch is the Infa¬ 
tuation that even tht Bujie and the Wife, the 
Lawyer and the Citizen, are poflefs’d. The 
Cojfee-houfes , Clubs and Cabaret-Meetings , are in- 
feded. Imitation has brought it down from the 
too much Leifure of the Great , to mingle with 
the too much Bufinefs of the Little. They call it 
Diverfton , but we know ’tis Imployment : Their 
Souls, fet upon Gain in their Chambers and Shops , 
can’t take it off in another place. Their Hours, 
they cry, are precious; Times hard} Money 
fcarce ^ and fruitful Wives expenfive. What 
fhou’d they do but be indufirious? and endea¬ 
vour to improve every Moment to its belt ad¬ 
vantage. Drinking ( which us’d to be the top 
of their Diverfion when affembled) is call’d 
fottifh and expenfive, a wafte of Time and Con- 
ftitution. But Cards and Dice are profitable 
Entertainments *, whence the few Lucky , often in 
an Hour gain more confiderably, than from 
whole Days in their Trades: And notwithftand- 
ing fo many are fucceffively undone by Play, 
all purfue it, becaufe none thinks he fhall be 
the Man \ whence Ruin not fteals, but boldly 
rulhes upon him at Night, who in the Morn¬ 
ing was at eafe; the wretched Family undone, 
and Prifons crowded wjth thofe Gaming incor¬ 
rigible Fools j whom even the perpetual Ex¬ 
ample 
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ample of their Neighbours, can’t convince of 
the Inconvenience they purfue. 

Nor do thofe Beaus , Whofe Subfiftance moft- 
ly depends upon their good Fortune with the 
Lady’s •, a Set of worthlefs Fellows, without 
Souls : Little . by Nature, and lefs by Inclination m 7 
which indeed, is Naturef who drefs and put on 
the Airs of the Great and the Ingaging\ but in a 
manner fo ajfetted, that.it becomes Loathfome. 
Thefe Wretches, I fay* do not ftand unindebted 
to. Gaming, for molt of "their Succefs. They 
ufe it as an Introduction to the unwary Female 
Cit ; who cloy’d with the homely Embraces of her 
impolite Partner, gives into thofe Airs and De¬ 
lights , that thefe naufeous , fine Gentlemen, ad¬ 
vance. Whence not only their Principles and- 
Virtue become corrupted , but their Husband’s 
Cap and Stock are lavifh’d to fupply the Riots of 
a worthlefs Generation ^ who having nothing of 
their own but what Vice procures ’em, never 
fails to reduce the Poffelfions of thofe, who are 
fo unfortunate to converfe with ’em, to nothing. 

Afire a P] Therefore! therefore, my Lady In¬ 
telligence , fhall my Prince have the Glory to abo- 
lifh this modify Tafie , this fafiionable Ruin, this 
incxcufable Deftruftion ! A Wheel of Fortune , 
which with her prepoftrous Whirl , raifes the 
Wretch , born from Mud :> adorns thofe chop¬ 
py Hands with fhining Diaynonds , whofe pro¬ 
per ufe Nature defign’d to tug the Cable and 
the Oar, to hold the Plough and dig their Breads 
from out the harden’d Furrows , Whilft thofe 
born Great, with the fame Whirl, fhe forces to 
defcend; loiing all that their fhining Anceftors, 
by glorious War, or the more' glorious liberal Arts y 
obtain’d j whence not only their Fortunes , but 

their 
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their Vices are exchang'd. The gaming Sharpet 
generoufly enriching the Bubble he has undoriey 
with the Secrets of thofe vile cheating Arts , "by; 
which he wrought his Ruin: From whence, he 
that was the valu'd Gentleman, commences odi¬ 
ous Sharper, and the odious Sharper the fine 
Gentleman *, the former becoming abjettly Poor, 
by thofe very Methods he took to make himfelf 
more than ufually Rich. 

Virtue. ] Yet, not the Men alone, my Dear 
AJirea, but the Women, my peculiar Province, 
are infeded. By Play, the Thoughts of me are 
banifh’d from their tender Bofoms : They be¬ 
come bold 0 avariiious , defigningy unmerciful , neg- 
leElful Mothers, infupportable Wives, exchanging 
all their Charms for Gold, to lavifh at the 
Balfet-Table. Thus is ineflimable Virtue barter'd 
for that malignant Metal r Therefore, in your 
reform , forget not to* ingage your Printer to a 
Reftri&ion in all thorn of our Sex (under fuch 
a Degree of Age and Charms) that they may 
not play, whilft they yet have a fufficient ftock 
that way to compound with their Lovers upon 
a deficiency of Money. 

Inte!ir\ That’s Count Biron* s Palace, which 
I fhow’d your Excellencies when we entered the 
Tuilleries. Elonora's Relation has took up fo 
much of the Time, that I believe he has left 
off Play 0 and is retir’d to his Bed-Chamber 5 
yet the Lights are ft ill blaming. Pleale your 
Divinities to repofe beneath the Canopy of thele 
fpreading Trees, and we fhall quickly find if 
the Gamefiers be gone. When the Door opens 
to let any of them out, we may take the Op¬ 
portunity of entring (tho’ to your Divinities all 
Places are pervious ;) where you will fee the 
greatefi Genius of his Age, with the leaf of it in 
1 his 
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his AfpeEt. The Affairs of a Nation in his 
Head, with a pair of Cards , or a Box of Dice 
in his Hand) or poring upon a Chefs-Board ; 
But that you maybe no Stranger to his Fortune , 
I' will, firft, fuccindly tell you the prefent 
Circumftances of it. 

Count Biron has had a Perfon of which 
nothing could be juftly Paid, to make it 
thought difagreeable \ as on the other fide, not 
much extraordinary towards failing Expectations, 
which Nature never meant he Ihould anfwer. Yet 
to condud you in, to fhew the foldings , the intri- 
cafies of his Mind , would require Ariadne' s Clew, 
to fave you from being loft in the Labyrinth. 
So many have been his Changes , and fo artfully 
chofen, that ever when he did change , tho, de¬ 
parting from what, but a Moment before, we 
had applauded } ftill has he had the Addrefs to 
make us approve , as if he never cou’d put his 
Hand to remove one Scene and introduce ano¬ 
ther but the feeming Reafons he found for the 
Exchange , made his Politicks be admir’d. How¬ 
ever his Inconftancy, by thofe who affed Con- 
ftancy, might be condemn’d. A long run of Bu- 
finefs, and Accefs to the Cabinet , has made him 
a Mafter, as to the lnterefts of it : A vaft 
Strain of Court-Skill is to be obferv’d in all his 
Converfation. An artful Compofition of what 
are both condemn'd and applauded. He courts 
Humility , but is wedded to Ambition: He moves, 
he talks a Hero! but he lives a Man! No Plea¬ 
sures that he has not prov'd , no gentile Excefs , 
that he has not tafied • yet appearingly Abfle- 
mious and Regular. Tho’ great of Genius, great in 
mo(i Things, yet not to be defended in all. 
His Favour, with too vaft a burfi of Light, 
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glaring full in the Face of the Vmvorthy % 
elfe, fhould we at this Hour (to inftance only 
in one thing) fee the Mock -Chevaliere pof- 
fefs’d of a Poft which ought to be .fill’d by 
one more deferving ? But the Widow has Charms 
and Interefi, and Count Blron has Fondnefs \ elfe, 
what Man would have been drawn to the Che- 
vallereh Houfe to Vifit, under the Difguife of 
an old Woman ? Two fuch Accomplishments as the 
Art of Gaming , and a beautiful Lady for his Com¬ 
panion, were enough to recommend any Man 
with as little worth as the Chevaliere, even to 
Count Birons Favour *, who is too wife to ad¬ 
vance unprofitable Merit, too fond f> f the vfe- 
ful , to introduce the Vfelefs. Fdr what are 
Arts and Sciences : to a Politician , a Statefman ? 
What are Hifiorians , Poets and Poems , but exu¬ 
berant Branches, fuperfluous to the. Growth of 
a Common-wealth, who raife and defend No¬ 
tions of Right and Wrong \ teach Principles' and felf- 
mifchievous Stedfaflnefs , without regard to Times 
and Seafons , or any of thofe Confiderations, 
that fo wife.a Man as Count Biron takes along 
with him, in all his A&ions ? 

He was born in Vtopia , an Ifland, as I in¬ 
form’d your Eminences , of the Adriatich, ha¬ 
ving the potent Venetian Common-wealth for 
their Neighbours. His Family was Patrician 
and of very good Reputation, but not over- 
blefs’d with the Smiles of Fortune , which left 
this Gentleman a younger Brother, and his to 
make. After he had fini fil’d his Studies, he 
was introduc’d to the Favour of a Prince , one of 
the greateft in Vtopia , renown’d for all things, 
big and little , that can be taken into the Com- 
pafs of Humankind. Of the Dead, we fhould 
I a. never 
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never fpeak at all, if we cannot Commend \ fo 
that leaving his Defedts, we will only reft upon 
his Merits \ and tell you that Count Biron could 
never have had fo great a Matter for his Origi¬ 
nal. Happy alfo in this, that as he imitated 
his Virtues, he could take Warning from his 
Defefts, and wifely avoid thofe Precipices into 
which the unwary Conduct of the Prince betray’d 
him. • 

The Vtopians are a People happy in their 
Climate, miferable in themfelves. Though 
pofTeffing all things necefTary to Life, to Eafe , 
nay Pleafure -, yet fo reftlefs that they feem to 
pofTefs nothing. Whoever governs there, what 
Prince foever fhall happen to be at their Head , 
had he the Merit of a God , the Juftice of 
jdflrea, ftill mutt he defpair of being univer- 
fally acceptable to a People fo divided , not on¬ 
ly among themfelves, but each Man in him- 
felf: Few , very few, but have ran Counter to their 
own Inclinations, and approve to Day what they 
have before condemn'd. They change Parties , 
they change Monarchs, with the fame Eafe that 
they fhift their Linnen, with as much Vondnefs 
for the New, Contempt for the Old. No Obli¬ 
gations , no Interefl can fix them •, for if a cef- 
lation of Fattion ,• a breathing of Difcontents and 
Tumults, leaves them fome Years to grow rich 
in Eafe and Fulnefs of all things •, their Pcjfejfions 
increas’d, their Trade in a flour ijhing Condition \ 
fo wanton they become with Plenty, fo fond 
are they of Change, that they barter all thefe 
Enjoyments for their Oppofltes, and call out loud¬ 
ly for a Revolution ', tho’ ’tis odds, but they are 
ruin'd by what they require. ’Tis impoffible 
for any one Opinion to obtain ! no Merit can there 



be faid to gain an univerfal Approbation; not the 
greateft Man for brightnefs of Parts, vafinefs of 
Genius, fine Wit, and finiJIPd Vnderfianding , mult 
ever pretend to be a Standard , where all are 
fo divided. That very Merit, which in fome 
creates Admiration, in another caufes Envy, 
and in fome Contempt. As to Religion , they have 
almoft as many Opinions as there are Families ; 
yet is there a pretended National One , or ra¬ 
ther Two , becaufe we find it divided in Fall and 
Terms , of GREAT and L ITT L E. Unhappy 
mull be that Sovereign , who reigns over a Peo¬ 
ple, whom he cannot govern ! unhappy the Mi¬ 
nister and Favourites of fuch a Prince , becaufe 
they are fure to be rewarded for all their Dili¬ 
gence and Cares, with nothing but Envy and 
ftubborn Difcontent! When they are in Peace, 
they call for nothing but War \ and that War 
when once begun (though never fo reafonable 
and profperous ) they grow weary of, and call yet 
louder for Peace •, Create, Depofe, Aflaffinate the 
General’s Fame elevate to the Heavens, ox fink 
him low as Pluto , upon the Arrival of every 
Courier: Bold to face an Enemy, Fool-hardy, 
they love Cruelty and Bloodjhed, and rather than 
not Fight , would be contented to be beaten. 
They Stand not to weigh the Oeconomy of the 
War , ’tis a Battle they defire, let the Circum- 
ftances be never fo difadvantageous ; not un- 
derltanding Delay can be accounted for. Allion. 
they require, ’tis AFlion they pay for, and tho’ 
they are fure to lofe by it, they will have it, 
or elfe a new General, a new Monarch ; and to 
finilh their Character, as a famous Poet has it of 
another People, 
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■- Tis on Record, 

That once in twenty Tears they change their Lord 
They lead their wild Dejires to Woods and Caves , 
And think that all but Savages are Slaves. 

Muff: not he who can humour the Genius of 
fuch a People, and yet purfue the Intereft of 
the. Nation, which are two Oppofites, have 
himfelf a prodigious one, and a long Experi¬ 
ence ? So qualified is Count Biron *, he ferved 
under four Reigns, before the prelent, in two 
admitted to the Cabinet and though their Me¬ 
thods were different, he confidered himfelf was 
a Courtier, and confequently Ihould not dis¬ 
pute, but obey. I forgot to tell you, that in 
Utopia , the Women are only capable of the 
Crown. The Princefs who lalt Reign’d (after a 
break in the Line) found it in her Perfon ce¬ 
mented again. Count Biron was introduced be¬ 
fore Ihe was born, and poflefs’d a fmall Polt 
under her Aunt , who then govern’d. She dy’d, 
and her Sifter the Princefs Ormia fucceeded, who 
was Mother to the late reigning Princefs. 

Ormia had two Daughters \ the youngeft, con¬ 
trary to the Cuftom of Utopia , (he had marry’d 
abroad to a Duke of Venice \ where, tho’ the 
Dignity be but Annual , his Intereft and Riches 
were fo great, that he held it an unprefidented 
length of Time. Still with refpeft to the Suc- 
ceffion of his Mothcr-in-Law’s Kingdom , upon 
which he call an Eye of diftant Regard, not 
defpairing, tho’ he had not married the eldelt 
Sifter, by lucky Incidents, and his own good 
Management, but to reign one Day in Right 
of his Princefs . 


Ormia 
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Ormia had a Favourite who was paflionately 
dear to her: She created him a Marquis •, and 
for fear of (or to cure) Cenfure, married him to 
one of the prettieft Lady’s about the Court, 
now call’d the Marchionefs of Caria. This 
Lady (he put about the Lady Olympia, her eldeft 
Daughter. Count Biron wa9 alfo become a Fa¬ 
vourite j it was not yet time to difpute the Will 
of his Sovereign, his Fortune was not perfect¬ 
ed. Ormia took it into her Head, to make fome 
Innovations in Vtopia , in Favour of her only Son, 
a Child of two Years of Age \ fhe would break 
the Laws and Culloms, and make the Succef- 
fion Mafculine. The People as inconftant as 
poflible, lov’d Change, as well as {he could do 
but it mull be a Change of their own, what 
themfelves defired. They oppos’d her, becaufe 
they lov’d Oppofition ^ and fhe very well faw 
through their natural Perverfenefs, fhe fhould 
find much more Trouble than fhe expe&ed, be¬ 
fore fhe could be able to effed her Purpofe. 

The-Marquifs of Carta, Count Biron , and one 
or two more great Officers, were call’d to confult 
about the Methods molt proper to make them 
receive fuch a Change. They refolv’d upon 
thofe that were Arbitrary *, an Army was rais’d. 
The Princefs, according to the Inclinations of her 
Heart, made her Favourite Marquis, the General. 
Count Biron’ s Courfe of Life having never led 
him to the Camp, fhe retain’d about her own 
Perfon, and constituted him one of the Council 
of five, to whom fhe gave an unlimited Power ; 
Firfl, to examine into thofe Laws that made the 
Succefliori Feminine °, and afterwards to revoke or 
difpenfe \yith them, as they faw Occafion. 
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The Duke of Venice immediately took the 
Alarm for fhould fuch Methods obtain, what 
Profped could he have, of one Day wearing the 
'Utopian Crown ? He had by Hopes, Promifes, 
and the Love of Novelty , gain’d a large Party, 
who continually inform’d him of the Advances 
that were made, and which he neither wanted 
Intelligence, Inter eft. Cunning , or Capacity , to tra- 
verfe. 

Count Biron diftinguifh’d himfelf in his new 
Employment. They made many Alterations in 
Government-, raiftng and difmijfing all thofe whom 
he thought would advance or deter their Pur- 
pofe. The Nation began to be in a ferment to fee 
that they purfu’d in good earneft, Methods 
which fubverted their known Laws-, deftroy’d 
their Gonftitution •, and were in a way (fhould 
they fucceed) not only of breaking the Succejfion , 
but of making the Monarchy unlimited and Arbi¬ 
trary. 

The Marchionefs of Caria in mean time in- 
fnuated herfelf into the Lady Olympics Fa¬ 
vour which was no hard Matter for her to do, 
becaufe on her fide fhe was not only j4tificial 
and Cunning, but Olimpia was Good and Tender . 
She gain’d fuch an Afcendant over her, as began 
to make her confider’d by all thofe who forefaw 
that her Miftrefs muft one Day, nothwithftand- 
ing the Princefs Ormia" s Endeavours, wear the 
Crown of Utopia. 

Count Biron had not been able to defend him¬ 
felf from the Effeds of the Marchionefs" s Charms. 
His Heart was inflamed, but he was forced to 
fupprefs the Fire, becaufe that he faw but lit¬ 
tle hopes of a return. The Marquis was not 
only the handfomeft Man at Court, but the 

Duke 
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Duke of Candia had the Reputation of her Heart.' 
Nothing could be fairer or more agreeable than 
Madam de Caria. In her were reconcil’d the 
two Oppofites, and which has ever been efteem- 
ed a Paradox, Gallantry and Covetoufnefs : Un- 
lefs you will ftill call it Covetoufnefs to defire 
Lovers as well as Money. ’Tis certain fhe has 
liv’d to know a Fulnefs of Enjoyment in both, 
one of the moll happy Ladies of her time, (but 
in her laft Scene) who when file was Young pollefs’d 
all thofe True and Glorious Pleafures, that fo well 
becomes the Young ^ and in a more advanced Age , 
when all her other Pafiions feem’d to be fwallow’d 
up in the Love of Riches , Ihe found her felf in 
PofTeflion of a greater Mafs, than the whole ac¬ 
cumulated Endeavours could procure of the uni¬ 
ted Race of.Favourites, than ever the Eutopian 
Monarchs had ^ and they have not been either 
few or inconfderable. 

' Count Birons good Senfe foon recommended 
him to the Marquis'* s Talte, who was as ambi¬ 
tious of Glory as a true Hero , as Covetous as his 
Wife, as Self-interefted as felf-Love could make 
him, yef fhining in a thoufand Virtues that ob- 
fcur’d h'is Vices, with the addition of Good For¬ 
tune and Court-Favour *, they but by Intervals ap¬ 
peal'd* and with fo little Difadvantage to his 
Reputation , that could his Friends have perfuaded 
him to have been lefs fond of Property, and the 
ingrateful Methods by which fometimes he ac¬ 
quir’d it his fetting would have been as glorious 
his Meridian Sun. But what Mortal’is without 
fome Defers, either prejudicial to themfelves or 
others ? 

The good Correfpondence there was between 
the Marquis and the Count, left the latter many 

Oppor- 
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Opportunities of feeing Madam de Carla. Ah 
how irrefiftable! did he find her Charms ? Some¬ 
times he would ask himfelf what a Statefman 
had to do with that inferior AtraXion, Beauty ? 
A Statefman who had Penetration and Capacity 
fpfficient to raife him to the Minifiry , without a 
fear of being Hop’d by himfelf, with vain fcru- 
pulous Nicety at what he might find in his 
way to Grandeur. But thefe very wife Refle¬ 
xions ferv’d only to fhow him, that however 
all Politician as the World efteem’d him, and 
as he would be thought. Love Hill found he was 
but a Man like others, and as eafily difarm’d. 
He needed only to fhow him the Marchionefs’s, 
fair Eyes to make him confefs himfelf a Mor¬ 
tal j nay, and fo weak a one , that the leaffc 
Glance or Word from Madam de Caria had force 
to make him lay down at her Feet all Preten- 
lions, that interfered with her Arbitrary Right 
of Beauty. Her defpotick Sway, her undoubted 
Capacity of making him either blefs’d or mife- 
rable. The God of Love finds little more dif¬ 
ficulty in fubduing the Grave than the Gay \ the 
Defires he gives are alike Vbiquitary , and if he 
fometimes reign more potently, ’tis in the Heart 
of thofe to whom Nature has given the largeft 
Portion of Underftanding; they fet the truefi: 
Value upon thofe ineftimable Joys within his 
Power to befiow, and which none but an affeX- 
ed Stoick could ever yet fo far recede from, as 
not to confefs they are the greatefl: that human 
Nature is capable of tailing, according to that 
celebrated Poer, 
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Love the moft generous Pajfion of the Mind ! 

The fofi Retreat that Innocence can find ! 

The fafe Director of unguided Youth! 

Fraught with kind IViJheSj and fecund by Truth. 

That cordial Drop.) Heav’n in our Cup has thrown , 

To make the naufeous Draught of Life go down l 

But as great Genius's have this Peculiar, that 
when they are in Misfortunes, and meet un¬ 
lucky Accidents, they have addrefs, not only 
to extricate themfelves, but to make thole ve¬ 
ry Misfortunes conducive to the advantage that 
thofe Accidents feem’d to obftruft: So Count 
Biron forefaw that this Paffion which he fo ra- 
gingly felt for Madam de Carta? by her afcen- 
dant in the Lady Olympia's Favour, might be 
brought to introduce and fix him there *, an Ad¬ 
vantage he had then but little Profpcft of: I 
mean a rational one, becaufe he was in -the Inte - 
refs and Defigns of the Princefs Ormia , which 
fhe drove on with all the Violence imaginable. 
? Tis hard to fay whether even fo wife a Man 
as Count Biron was not for once miflaken! If 
he did not believe the intended Innovation would 
have fucceed.ed *, Why did he give into the Mea- 
fures, and by all his AElions’ and Difcourfe , fo 
publickly adhere to it ? If he did not, it was 
flaking his Fortune upon a defperate Chance, 
or'rather a Certainty of fofing ? However, he 
was fure that thus far he could not be mifla¬ 
ken, openly to appear for the Princefs , and fe- 
cretly to allure her Daughters (who in ill For¬ 
tune were apt to flatter themfelves with any 
lhadow of Hope ) that at Heart he was fo far 
devoted to their Interefls, that whenever an 
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Opportunity prefentcd, they fhould find the 
good Effe&s of it. So was his Retreat fecured, 
and which way foever the Dye caft, himfelf in 
Election to draw a Prize. 

Thus having found the Delicafy and admirable 
Secret of uniting his 'Love and Intereft ^ he con- 
fider’d only of the Methods to advance them. 
The Duke of Candia was a powerful Rival ; 
he did not doubt but one of his agreeable 
Make and Merit , was as well receiv’d by the 
Marchionefs , as he defir’d } becaufe, by perpe¬ 
tual Obfervation, he found their Eyes were of 
Intelligence, a tender Languifiiment invading 
thofe of Madam de Carla , whenever they met' 
the Duke’s. All the Faculties of her Soul 
feeming uncapable of their Office, or united 
in that one , of regarding Him with Paffion; 
an entire Abfence of Mind to other Delights, 
was apparent in her Perfon. This the jealous 
Biron beheld as a mortal Blow to his afpiring 
Hopes, when he faw them whifper (as fome- 
times the Indifcretion of Lovers feiz’d them) 
he would feem to dart them through , as if he 
where capable of divining what they laid, as if 
nothing could Tcape his Penetration. It mult 
certainly be a very impertinent thing to have 
a Politician for a Spy and Lover , efpecially when 
one is fo far from defigning to favour him, 
that one loves and is beloved by another. If the 
Marchionefs had had as little Confider3tion as 
moll Ladies who have Gallants, we would 
have thought Count Biron s Aftiduity and Divi¬ 
nations very troublefome. But Ihe was none 
of thofe, that had only the Intereft of her Paf- 
fion at Heart, fo as to make her peevilh with all 
thofe who put any Interruption to it. She had 

greater 
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greater Views, and though fhe did not in the leaft 
defign to favour, fhe was too cunning to difo- 
blige the Count, confidering he had already an 
Intereft one way, and a Genius fufficient to fe- 
cure himfelf the hopes of making it any other. 
Therefore fhe affum’d an exad and obliging 
manner towards him \ a more cold and retir'd 
one for the Duke ; at leafl in publick, where 
the contrary might give any occafion of Um¬ 
brage to the Count. This fet him infinitely at 
eafe. So true it is with a little Addrefs, a Lady 
beloved may fucceed in the Management of the 
mofl refin’d Politician \ beeaufe Nature alone 
being to be gratify’d in what relates t to the 
Heart , their Statefman-Notions’ (which in 
Bufinefs fo fucceffively diftinguifhes them) ,has 
nothing at all to do with Nature or the 
Heart. 

The Count, with an Air of Confidence and 
feeming Advice , one Day entertain’d the Marquis 
de Caria. My Lord, fays he , You are not to 
be told the Value I have for your Friendfhip; 
I am more honoured by it, and fet a greater 
Price upon it (if Comparifons may be allow’d) 
than upon all the Favours our Sovereign Prin- 
cefs beftows upon me. But let me find a Me¬ 
thod to prolong it to the Date I could wifh ; 
which I affure your Lordfhip is no other than the 
End of my Life. But what have w T e to do with 
the Duke of Candia ? He is ever at Madam de 
Carta's Elbow ! always at your Houfe , or on the 
Lady Olympia's Side. Why do you permit a 
Rival of his Make ? Why do you allow him the 
Liberty of entertaining that young Princefs ? I 
thought your Lordfhip was a more refin’d Po¬ 
litician. 
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lltlcian. I wou’d have her relifh no Perfon’ s 
Converfation but yours : Does fhe not fee all 
things through the Marchionefs’s Glafs ? Shou’d 
it in difcretion be permitted to reflctt his Image ? 
Believe me, you ought more than any Man 
alive to take the Alarm of his Afliduity. The 
Duke is a Man out of our Management ^ he is 
as great as he defires to be, has a good Eftate, 
and a Temper to live up to it; a Generofity 
and Opennefs in his Manner , that relilhes nothing 
of Self-intereft. He will never be a Politician 
any further than to crofs thofe he fhall efteem his 
Enemies. We ought to exclude him the Lady 
Olympias Converfation , left he ftep from thence 
into her Favour *, but in order to that, you mult 
firft exclude him from Madam de Carlo's. I do 
not allow of his repeated Vifits, unlefs fhe ac¬ 
counts better for them than 1 find fhe can. 
Have they no Body to Taille for ’em but the 
Duke ? Ah better fhe never touch a Card as long 
as fhe liv’d! For ’tis thofe Opportunities that 
gives his Eminence fuch Accefs to the Lady 
Olympia. 

The Marquis had an Opinion of the Count's Pc~. 
7ietration and Politicks: Himfelf as yet lov’d 
Gaiety and Pleafures too well, to let his Head lean 
much that way \ efpecially when he had fuch a 
Friend as Biron that wou’d do the Bufinefs to 
his Hand, and fave his Brain the Expence. He 
fubfcribed blindly to all he advifed, not difcern- 
ing that ’twas his Wife the Count was Jealous 
of, not the Lady Olympia. Therefore he for¬ 
bid the Mar chi onefs to converfe with the Duke , 
and in a Tone as if he wou’d be obey'd. She 
knew that Arbitrary manner was not natural to 
him } and had nothing to do but to find out the 
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lecret Spring of this extraordinary Movement *, her 
Beauty and Spirit had long fince given her a fort 
of an Afcendant over her. Lord, and Ihe knew 
admirably well when to make ufe of it. She 
fo fuccefsfully apply’d it, that he cou’d not de¬ 
tain any longer from her Count Biron s Advice 
and Fears . She fmil’d to her felf, and only 
told the Marquis his Friend had Reafon *, Ihe 
wou’d put him out of Pain, and do her belt to 
oblige them both. 

The Count wanted not any requifite of a pro¬ 
found Statefman, efpecially that one of Spies and 
good Intelligence . Madam de Caria had not a 
Servant that was not in his interest : From one 
of thofe of her Toilet, he was inform’d. That 
Ihe us’d to go often abroad in Difguife with 
the Lady Olympia , exchanging Habits with their 
Women *, fometimes muffled to the obfcure Part 
of the Theater , where Opera 7 s and Comedies were 
reprefented. The Pretence was toobferve the 
Marquis , of whom the Marchionefs affedled to 
be jealous . Thefe Frolicks incognito were a great 
Jell and Entertainment to the Lady Olympia 
and the Marchionefs , and gave this latter all 
.he' Opportunity ihe cou’d defire of ingratiat¬ 
ing her felf with her. Count Biron knew by 
his Spies, what was the Pretence, but he thought 
the real Defign on Madam de Caria’s Side mult 
be to meet the Duke • fince to oblige her Lord 
and him, ihe difus’d any Publick Converfation 
with his Eminence . When the Court was at 
one of the Royal FiJla’s, Biron , had Intelligence 
from Madam de Caria 7 s Favourite-Woman, that 
fhe had got a new Frolick in her Head, only 
between themfelves, in which the Lady Oly?n- 
fia was not to have any part. About a Mile 

from 
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from the Villa was a Gardener's Houfe, who had 
large Gardens, and excellent Fmitj her Lady- 
ftiip had Order’d this Woman of hers to procure 
two Habits, fuch as were ufually worn by the 
neateft , fpruceji of the Country Girls, and they 
two would go before Sun-rifing, to buy Fruit at 
the Gardners, as if it were to fell it again. Her 
Heart was fo fet upon this Frolick, that Ihe 
would not go to Bed all Night, for fear of over- 
fleeping her felf. The Count did not doubt, 
but that there was fomething elfe at the Bottom, 
befides eating Fruit *, fo that liberally reward¬ 
ing his Intelligencer, he refolved to be there as 
early as her Ladylhip, or rather before. He got 
himfelf into an Upper-Room in that little 
Houfe, inventing a Story to the Gardners Wife, 
of his having fought a Duel that Morning, and 
defiring her to conceal him ’till the Search was 
over. He planted himfelf behind a Window 
which commanded the Road that led to that 
little Rural-Habitation. Long he had not waited 
before he law the Duke of Condia , with only 
one Servant, riding upon a full gallop. When 
he was within a field of the Houfe, he allighted, 
und leaving his Horfe with his Man, pafs’d for¬ 
wards into the Garden : Soon after her difguis’d 
Ladylhip appear’d with her Woman, fo excef- 
fively delighted at her innocent Frolick, as Ihe 
call’d it, that file titter’d and laugh’d all the way. 
The Count knew her Voice better than he Ihould 
have done her Perfon ^ Jealoufy made him raving 
mad, when he faw her enter the Garden, and 
obferv’d the Duke to join her, and both of them 
to walk off into the Labyrinth , leaving her 
Woman to furfeit her felf if Ihe vrould upon 
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the fine Fruit , that grew there in a great abun¬ 
dance. 

The Count , without asking himfelf what he 
defign’d, follow’d after*, though he did not 
know but that there might happen a Ren¬ 
counter between his Eminence and him ^ he was 
refolv’d to difturb a Happinefs he had no (hare 
in : But recolle&ing, like a true Politician , that 
if he cou’d but decamp his Rival, the Benefit 
of that Morning’s Mafquerade might remain to 
himfelf *, he thought his beft way was to give the 
Duke an opportunity of feeing him without be¬ 
lieving himfelf feen *, upon which he would 
poflibly endeavour to withdraw, to avoid be¬ 
ing made the Jeffc of the Court , for rifing fo 
early, and taking that extraordinary Pains to 
meet only two Country Girls; they might 
alfo think her Ladyfhip fecure in her Difguife. 
It happen’d dire&ly as the Count had forefeen. 
In approaching the fatal Labyrinth, "he blow’d 
his Nofe, he fung an Air \ nay,even read aloud 
fome Lines out of a Book that he held in his 
Hand, all to make himfelf known. The Lo¬ 
vers took an immediate Alarms it was thought 
belt for the Duke to withdraw, for the Rea- 
fons before-mention’d. Madam de Caria trufted 
to her Difguife, and allur’d his Eminence , fhe 
did not doubt but to get off without Sufpicion. 
They immediately knew his Lordfhip \ the Duke 
gave him ten thoufand hard Wifhes, for di- 
fturbing the Pleafures of fo private and well- 
concerted an Ailignation. But there was no 
flaying, it would be to little purpofe ? for fhou’d 
Count Biron difcover, he would certainly join, 
and perhaps rally him upon his Adventure 
with the Country-Girl: So that every way his 
% Emi * 
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Eminence faw the Statefman had fpoil’d his 
Morning’s Diversion i though he was far from 
imagining that Biron had done it defignedly. 

When the Duke was gone, which the Count 
.punctually obferv’d, her difquis’d Ladylhip ven¬ 
tur’d out, giving an accidental Glimpfe of her 
Perfon, as fhe tripp'd along, to his impatient 
Lordfhip, who was upon the Watch: He haftily 
made after, and overtaking her before lhe was 
either got out of the Labyrinth , or in view of her 
Woman, brought her back to the molt retired 
Part of it •, fhe flruggling, blujhing , frowning , and 
dropping him abundance of affe&ed Country- 
Cvrchies , the better to top her Part, ask’d him 
what he meant ? pray’d him to be civil and 
to let her gp, or fhe would call her Vncle , 
who, fhe faid, was the Gardner, The Count 
let her play over her little apijh, pretty Tricks , 
and confidering her only in the Quality fhe 
appear’d, fmoother’d her with his Rifles, took 
the liberty of her Bofom , and fome other Ir¬ 
regularities, which her Ladylhip cou’d not fo 
well defend her felf from, nor yet feem’d to 
be much difpleafed at. He had heard of the 
Caprichio of Corn-Ladies, had been acquainted' 
with fomething like it in the Courfe of his own 
Converfation, and therefore did not know 
but Madam de Caria might be brought, under 
the Difguife fhe wore, to do him that Fa¬ 
vour, which would colt him a length of Affiduity, 
expence of Time and Oaths, in her own Per¬ 
fon. Add to this, her imagin’d Security from 
being known, and which above all things Wo¬ 
men of pretended Honour are fondefl of in 
their' Pleafures *, and the Difappointment fhe 
had met with, from' the Duke’s being forc’d ' 
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to fly. The Count running over in a Mo¬ 
ment, all thefe politick Confiderations, took out 
a Purfe of Gold from his Pocket, and dropp’d 
it into her Bofom. Her Ladyfhip was fo far a 
Danae , that Jupiter himfelf mull have woo'd her 
in a golden Shower j and tho’ that was no Sum 
to bribe Madam de Carta , at her own Lodg¬ 
ing or in the Circle, yet it was a very great 
one for a Country-Girl. Her Ladyfhip had 
a Soul fo well fitted to the love of Money, 
that fhe feta great Value even upon the fmal- 
left Sum, and never car’d to lofe what fhe cou'd 
conveniently and honourably gain. She con- 
fider’d this as the real Effects of her Beauty, 
wherein her Quality had no part ; and thought 
to her felf, it was but a Frolick, the Count 
would not know her, fhe never lik’d him fo 
well before. There are amorous Graces and 
Airs, extireamly advantagious to fome Perfons ; 
and they muft be very difagreeable indeed,’who 
do not become the Drefs of Love, the Softnefs , 
the Languifbment that he infpires: Thofe agree¬ 
able Ardors and aftive Fires, extreamly recom¬ 
mend even an indifferent Beauty. The Count 
fcarce believ’d he dufift be fo happy as her feeble 
Refiftance promis’d him \ but to be as obliging 
aspoffible, he did not fail to give her Virtue 
the pretence of utmofl Force on his fide. ’Tis 
true, fhe did not call out, that was not very 
convenient, but fhe refitted, as far as her 
Strength would permit. Alas! what is one of 
that weak Sex , in the Hands of a firenuous Lo¬ 
ver, who leaves nothing to be added to his 
Endeavours of over-coming ? Frailty is not on¬ 
ly excufable at fuck a JunBure , but indifyenfable , 
„ K 2 efpe- 
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efpecially with Perfons that are refolv’d to pre¬ 
vail whether one will, or no. 

The Count found the way of making himfelf 
as happy as he defir’d with his Country-Maid \ 
but not immediately to difabufe her, he pui\- 
fu’d the Difguife, and faid to her, my Dear 
Child, why don’t you come to Court ? by Hea- 
vens , you are lovelier than any things that we 

have there. I never faw any thing fo Sir ! * - 

you have the prettiefl: innocent Blufh, it fires 

me but to look on you !-You are fo like 

the very handfomeftVVomen about the Princefs, 
that I am diftracled about you. I doat on you 
for that very refemblance , tho’ fhe is not half 
fo Pretty , nor fo Engaging. The Innocence and 
Simplicity of this Drefs, which leaves Nature 
to her felf, is a thoufand times beyond all Corn- 
Ornaments. How unadorn'd , how beautiful 
are you, my Dear Child? What is your 
Name,— that I may know how to call you? 
every thing that belongs to you, mull be pre¬ 
cious to me *, what is your Name ?-- Maria , 

Sir, anfwer’d her blujhing Ladyfhip, with a 
pretty ajfetted Lifp ; Ifear you are but an in- 
conftant Spark, and will quickly forget your 

poor Maria , now you have undone her. --* 

Suppofe I fhould prove with Child, as who can 
tell ? they fay fuch things have been. Why 
then fend to me, pretty Maria , anfwer’d the 
Count, and I’ll take care of that and thee. Ay, 
but where fhall I find you ? reply’d the Lady *, 
you may be a Lord for ought I know, by , 
your Money fo you may \ and what Lord will 
own Acquaintance with a forry Country-Girl ? 
you may be Proud when you are at your own 
home, though you are fo Humble here.-——• 

My 



My Dear Marla , interrupted the Count , embra¬ 
cing her, don’t defcribe your felf, don’t you 
be fo, and Biron is the moft happy of all 

Men. -O, there’s no Danger of me, fhe 

anfwered, what have poor Folks to be proud 
on ? That ravifhing Beauty of yours, he re- 
ply’d, which, if you had been born in a Cot- 
tage, would have rais’d you to a Throne ; if 
there cou’d in the World be found a Mo¬ 
narch that lov’d like me. Hey-day ' you talk 
in the Clouds, anfwered Ihe, with a pretty of¬ 
fered clorvnijhtofs , what have I to do with Kings ? 
but now you mud let me go, for my Father 
and Mother will mifs me, and my Vncle and 
Aunt will be angry for flaying to talk fo long 
with a Gentleman. You won’t tell them what 
we have faid, will you ? No, my Dear Mar- 
chionefs , interrupted the fond Biron , nor no Soul 
alive. How, reply’d her Ladyfhip, with quite 
another fort of a Leer, what do you call 

me ? -The Dear ravifhing Madam de Ca- 

ria , who has made Biron the happieft of all 

Men.-O! cou’d you know your felf 

fo little, as to think any thing cou’d difguife 
that refplendency of yours, from a Lover who 
has fo long defired and adored you ! Very pret¬ 
ty Morning’s Work, anfwer’d her Ladyfhip, 
in a Pet ^ I own I hate you fo much for over¬ 
reaching me, that I’ll never forgive you as long 

as I live. —--— We’ll try that, my Dear 

Maria , interrupted he, and forcibly killing 

her-Come, ’tis Caprichio , to like me lefs now 

you know I know you. -- I fhall tell no Bo¬ 
dy. - You are fure of your Honour in my 

keeping.-That affedted Sullenefs and reajfunPd 

Native-Pride , is not half fo becoming as your 
K 3 Kind- 



( *3 + ) 

Kindnefs. — Would you have me your 

Slave ? Subdue me with Love, - there I 

am indefenfible. — - — Behold the willing Vi&im 

of your Charms • -- Come, you lhan’t be 

peevilh,-you (hall forgive me, --and 

to Glow that you do--permit Count Biron to 

be as Happy with the Marcbionefs , as he was 
with Marta. 

Thus was this Court-Star ingag’d with an 
Amour with our Politician. He fo far infinuated 
himfelf with her, as to exclude the Duke, who 
afterwards went into foreign Countries, to 
drown the Memory of her Laydfhip’s Incon- 
ftancy, where he marry’d himfelf to a Wife 
fo wonderful, as at their Return, to fill the Court 
and Kingdom with Admiration , tho’ I do not tell 
you of what fort was that Admiration. 

Still the Princefs Or mi a purfu’d her Defign, 
which fo alarm’d the Duke of Venice , that he 
brought his Dutchefs over with him to Vtopia, 
by her Prefence to put a flop to her Mother’s 
Proceedings. The Princefs, at their Landing, 
fent to prevent their coming to Court, upon 
Pain, not only of her Difpleafure, but of be¬ 
ing fecur’d as Prifoners of State. Molt of the 
difcontented flock’d to him; their Numbers 
were fo great, that he quickly form’d an Ar¬ 
my capable of making a ftand, till the Efiat es 
could be alTembled, and Methods found to fe- 
cure the Succejpon ,, according to the known 
Lavvs of V topi a. 

The Princefs Ormia juftly alarm’d, to hear 
not only of the Number, but Quality of the Zk- 
ferters \ confulted with thofe neareft to. her 
Heart , and molt in her Confidence. No Courier , 
no Hour arriv’d, but brought fome fatal Addi¬ 
tion 
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tion to her Misfortunes. She faw her Error, but 
fhe faw it when it was too late : She would have 
recover’d thole falfe mifiaken Steps, fhe had 
made in the Adminifiration ; but alas • what 
avail’d that Recovery ? The Duke was con¬ 
cern’d in the Interefts of a People, whom one 
Day he pretended to govern in Right of his 
Dutchefs , and therefore was refolv’d to purfue. 
them, though it even cofl him the Irregula¬ 
rity of afluming a Crown before it was his 
turn to wear it. The very Soldier, who as it 
has been remark’d, us’d to have no Law , no 
Religion , but Pay and Plunder , now pretended 
to Confcience and Remorfe , and would not fight 
againfl Law and Confcience \ they deferted in 
great Numbers, notwithftanding, all their 
Princefs’s Endeavours, in repeated Affurances 
of defining from the intended Innovation. She 
quickly found that her Bufinefs was now not 
alone to excufe, but defend her felf; for the 
Duke mov’d on like an impetuous Torrent- 
The Hands and Hearts of the People were eve¬ 
ry way devoted to him. The Marquis de Carta 
advis’d her to fly, till the Reign of fome more 
propitious Star . The Princefs (hitherto great 
of Soul) told him that fhe would never defert 
her People , they did and might abandon her, 
but it fhould be no Example \ fhe would not 
Sacrifice the reft, thofe who remain’d firm to 
her. Would it were poffible, fhe added, to 
fix our remaining part of the Army, my Lord, 
fo as to depend upon them for one Battle ? 
Would one at leaft, not make one Attempt be¬ 
fore we tamely fubmitted to lofe a Kingdom 
of this Extent? Advife in this Exigency of 
my Affairs: You are their General , in what 
K 4 Diipo- 
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Difpofition do you find them ? ate there none 
truly Loyal ? fuch brave Examples as you are 
capable of giving, fhould determin them as to 
their Duty. You, my Lord, whom I have di- 
ftinguifh’d by ten thoufand Acts of Favour, 
whofe Merit I have been able to reward •, proud 
to have drawn, from your low Fortune, that 
Curtain of Obfcurity, which would have tra¬ 
vers’d all your Virtues. My till now glorious 
Sun-fhine, has made you eminent, as your De- 
ferts : Have you not tafted the Sweets of Roy¬ 
alty, without the fatal Sting ? without the odi¬ 
um that weighs down the unhappy Wearer of 
a Crown ? Will you not do all things to up¬ 
hold a Frincefs , who is without Bounds in her 
Tendernefs ? who permits you to have no Ri¬ 
val in her moft dear AfFe&ions ? Ah, preferve 
the State and me! what though through too 
great an Indulgence to my helplefs Son, I 
have been miftaken, will nothing but our 
Lives attone for that Miftake ? Hafte, my Lord, 
and redeem the Errors of my Fate and me j 
Itrike one Stroke for Empire \ what do 1 fay for 
Empire ? For Security , to preferve me and my 
poor Infant from falling a Sacrifice to the In- 
conftancy of my People, and the Duke’s Am¬ 
bition. 

I go, Madam, anfwered the Marquis, full 
of Gratitude and Emulation, to do fomething 
confpicuous , fomething deferving of that Eclat 
of Favour, which with uninterrupted Glory 
has (hone upon me. Wou’d to the Gods, the 
Duke and People cou’d be appeas’d with my 
worthlefs Life, that my Fate cou’d but attone 
for thofe Errors of your Feign, which they pre¬ 
tend to reform *, this Minute would I offer 
* my 
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my devoted Head, to fecure my Divine Prin* 
cefs in her Rights of Birth and Sovereignty , a 
grateful Glorious Sacrifice. Farewel, Madam, 
permit me to kifs your Royal Hand, as an 
Omen of that good Fortune, I am going in 
fearch of: Before to morrow Night, exped to 
hear of fome Adion, worthy of him you have 
fo advantagioufly diftinguifh’d. 

From the Princefs’s Cabinet he retir’d to his 
own Apartment, where he found Count Biron 
and Madam de Caria at play. Ha! cries he, what 
at Cards when all our Fortunes are at Stake ? 
Are you fo infenfible my Lord of Biron of the 
prefent State of Affairs ? Does not the Princefs 
totter in the Throne ? And how fhall we be 
able to Hand ? I fo plainly perceive her fall, 
that for my part I have determin’d with my 
felf this very Hour to abandon her Mifiakes 
and Her , and go over to the Duke. No In- 
tereft, no Gratitude, fhall make us ad againft 
thofe Principles of Honour and Confcience,? that 
are infeparable from the Charader of an ho- 
neft Man. She is mind ! fhe is finking ! will 
not fhe crufh us ip her Fall ? If we flay longer, 
’till the Duke have no occafion for us, of what 
Merit will be our Attempt ? I have in vain in- 
deavour’d to make her fecure her Perfon by 
Flight. She will flay ’till ’tis impoffible, and 
would have me go to the Army and fight a Bat - 
tie, with not a Heart or Hand at her Devotion. 
Forfaken as fhe is, by Friends! Subjeds! Favou¬ 
rites! and her better Fortune! What have we 
to do but to give into the Tide , and fuffer our 
felves to be born along the Current ! Ha! you 
fay nothing to all this •, is it not a Subjed of 
Confideration and Moment? Are you cold ? 
v • Are 
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'Are you dead ? Whence can come fuch an Apa - 
thy , fuch an Infipidity, or rather Fearfulnefs ? 
Have you done? gravely anfwer’d the Count; 
if you can be but calm, I will fhow you, that 
thinking People may fecure their Interefts with¬ 
out thofeTranfports and PafTions that you be¬ 
tray- You fay you defign to go this Hour to 

the Duke--what then Becomes of Madam de 

Caria. ? What becomes of that great Intereft Ihe 
has made for you in the Lady Olympia's Breaft ? 
Do you believe that Ormia will not revenge 
your Treachery to her upon your Wife, whom 
file knows you ftill ad the Lover x. o, rather than 
the Husband ? We may well call this but fu- 
perficial Thinking. You advife the Princefs to 
fiy; what then do you intend to do with your 
felf ? We may well fay your Lordlhip looks no 
further than the prefent. Either you have rer 
folv’d to make your felf an Attendant of her 
Flight; fo to become a wretched Exile in fonie 
Foreign Court! Dependant on anothers Boun¬ 
ty ! An Objed only of Companion , perhaps Con¬ 
tempt ! or Scorn ! for thus it generally happens 
to the Diftrefs’d ; or you will ftay behind, 
and fuffer her to take away all your future hopes 
of Grandeur, in carrying away the Lady Olym¬ 
pia with her •, whom, upon no pretence, Ihe 
will not be brought to leave behind, if file but 
have it in her Power to take her along. Be¬ 
lieve me, my Lord Marquis , ’tis upori this Rock^ 
you mull build for Fame , for Grandeur - ’Tis 
that Lady whom you mult apply to, as the fu- 
reft Foundation you can fix your Hopes upon. 
Perhaps you do not forefee, becaufe at fo great 
a diftance, that th q Utopians can have noHap- 
pinefs, till they derive it from her. Believe 
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me, She is born to blefs her People .* She has a 
Relifh of all the Virtues, with lb perfed a Be¬ 
nignity of Temper, that the Diftrelfes of others 
will be to her, as if they were her own. Even 
at this Moment, (he regrets nothing fo much 
as her Mother’s Misfortunes, notwithftanding 
all Ihe has done to her prejudice touching the 
Succeflion. This Lady, by my Advice, and 
Madam deCaria’ s good Management, we have 
perfuaded to retire from Court, upon pretence. 
That her Mother’s Creatures would facrifice her 
to the Interefts of her Infant-Brother. ‘Tis 
true, it was a long while before we could de- 
termin her to forfake the Princefs in her Di- 
ftrefs \ but the Marchionefs produc’d fo many 
Arguments to prove this was the only way of 
ferving her, becaufe, in fecuring her felf, Ihe 
fecur’d the only Perfon who would have Inte- 
reft enough to ad for her Mother’s, that we have 
at length fix’d her Refolution. She withdraws 
this night, and Madam de Caria with her ; then 
you will be at liberty to purfue with fafety your 
Intention of going to the Duke. Ormia alarm’d 
at y.our defertion, whom Ihe fo intirely confi¬ 
ded in, will doubtlefs have a Diffidence in all 
thofe who remain, and are nearelt her Perfon. 
There ffiall not be wanting thofe about her to 
raife her Fears, till ffie refolve upon her flight. 
When ffie is abfent, the Efiates may ad more 
difintereftedly and calmly. I am for the Suc- 
ceffion in a Lineal Defcent ^ and therefore (hall 
oppofe all the Duke 7 s Meafures, if he aim at 
the Crown. We may poffibly find out a Me¬ 
dium how to reward him for his trouble, and 
not dethrone the Princefs. But yet I think it 
much better that fhe be firft in a place of Se¬ 
curity^ 
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curity. The Duke himfelf (ambitious as he is) 
would not mingle Cruelty with it. If he fecures 
her Perfon only, th zinconflant People will grow 
weary, even of Perfccution : If fhe efcape being 
facrific’d in the firft warmth of their Refent- 
ments, they will afterwards cool upon their Re¬ 
venge *, and fall to pity her Misfortunes. ; rather 
than punijh her Mifiakcs. This will involve us 
in fuccejfwe Difcontents • therefore my Aim is, 
to put an end to our Fears at once *, by fecu- 
ring our Laws, fo that it may not be in her 
Power even to fi retch ’em. This may be ealie, 
if we can but overbear the Duke's Ambition, 
and fiern the firft Current of the People , who 
are alike prodigal in rewarding and punifinng ; 
cxceffively grateful, or exceffively otherwife*, and 
both oftentimes without Reafon, and always 
without any Confiancy in their Difpenfations. 

Thus, my Lord Marquis, tho’ you have found 
me at Play with your Lady, I am not fo thought- 
lefs as yon imagin. To Morrow I will be with 
the firft, at the Princefs’s riling, to hear how 
fhe receives the News of the Lady Olympia and 
Madam de Carias Abfence. If 1 apprehend her 
aright, fhe will be lefs ftunn’d, and think it a 
much lefs terrible Stroke, than what will fall 
upon her from your Quarter: So true it is, 
That the Ingratitude of Favourites and Friends , 
whom we have .particularly oblig’d, is, to mofl , 
the fenfibleft of all Difappointments or Evils. 

It happeVd to the Princefs Ormia as the Count 
had forefeen: All her other Woes feern’d but 
little to her in Comparifon of the Marquis’s 
Defertion : The Marquis, whom fhe had ever 
treated with fo tender a Confidence ; the Mar¬ 
quis, who by that very Confidence had it To of¬ 
ten 
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ten in his Power to have remonftrated to her 
the Errorjaffhe was purfuing, and which wou’d 
poffibly have prevented ’em- She remain’d 
aftonijtfd! fpeechlefs! full of Horror and Diffi¬ 
dence ! She now thought it time to fly for 
Safety, for Life! Whom cou’d fhe trutt ? 
Whom cou’d ffie confide in? after the Ingral 
titude of fo near a Favourite. She impart¬ 
ed her Defigns to none of any Figure j but 
at the fall of Night, ordering her young Son 
to be brought her, with only his Nurfe and 
one under Servant, fhe convey’d her felf thro’ 
the Gardens to the River fide, which came up 
up to the Walls, where fhe took a Boat of 
Common Hire, and bid the Men row down 
’till they came to the firft Ship they found at Sea, 
'which was at about feven Leagues dittance: 
The Watermen did not know the Quality of 
their Paffienger, they faw her exceffively 
griev’d; fhe wept inceflantly \ holding her 
helplefs Babe in her Arms, the Tears ran from 
her Eyes upon his Face, the Night became 
exceeding dark: The Winds whittled in hol¬ 
low Murmurs round her uncover’d Head ! The 
Boat was open, without Shelter, or promife of 
any. They gain’d the Sea, but found no Ship 
outward-bound. What cou’d fhe do? There 
was a violent Storm arifing * to ’ put to 
Shore was falling into the hands of her imag¬ 
ed People, more mercilefs than the devouring 
Waves. Whiltt fhe was thus irrefolute, the 
Winds and Seas rofe to overwhelm her they 
blew direaiy from the Coatt, the Watermen 
cou d not hinder their Boat from driving out 
to Sea ^ they call’d in vain to any Ship to take 
them in, none were in their hearing} Death 

was 
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was inevitable. When the Princefs faw the 
approaching Ruin, flie repin’d not for her 
felf, but her dear Child, and thofe unhappy 
Wretches that were likely to be involv’d in 
her Deftiny. I prophefy’d to my felf, fays the 
dying Lady, in quitting my Houftold Gods! 
my Palace and Kingdom! that I Ihou’d 
never again return! that I fhou’d never 
more have a Manfion that I cou’d call my 
own; but if 1 efcap’d the Winds and Seas , 
Ihould become a wretched Wanderer, with¬ 
out the Property of Food and Raiment, ei¬ 
ther for my felf or Son, but what I receiv’d 
from the Charity of others. .Ah, wretched 
Thirft of Arbitrary Power ! to what have you 
expos’d me ? Let all Monarchs be warn’d by 
me, a fatal Sea-Mark, I, to point the Danger ! 
let 'em never endeavour to divide their own 
Interefts from that of their Peoples! Never 
carry their Laws to an unjuft Extent! Behold ! 
I fall as an Attonement to the angry Gods! 
Forfaken by all 1 Betray’d ! Refign’d to Ruin 
by thofe very Favourites and pretended Friends, 
who flatter’d my Injuftice! Who, by their Ap- 
brobation, encourag’d me to ad up to the 
height of my own Wifhes. Without their Suf¬ 
frage I had never attempted to. carry things to 
Extremity. Applauded by thofe, who whilft 
they flatter’d me with their Mouth , betray’d 
me in their Heart . Yet witnefs for me, ye 
Winds and Waves, that roar to my deftrudion, 

I forgive their Crime / I forgive their Treache¬ 
ry ! May the merciful Gods forgive ’em, and 
take my erring People into their Protedion ! 
Let mine and my innocent Babe’s Lives attone 
their Wrath ! Ah wretched Infant ! Why art 
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thoualfo devoted to Deftru&ion? What haft 
thou done to be involv’d in my Misfortunes ? 
yet it is enough to be born from the Unhappy ! 
Thou art my Child, thou dy’ft for that, and we 
muft willingly fubmit. 

Such were her Lamentations, whilft the Wa¬ 
ter-men who row’d for Life, held their Fate in 
Sufpence: At length their Strength was quite 
Ipent, and they could no longerftem the Force 
of the Waves, which with very little Oppofi- 
tion overturn’d their fmall Bark, and funk them 
irremediably down for ever, into that fatal 
Abyfs. 

The Dutchefs of Venice , though not next of 
Kindred to the Throne, by the Majority of the 
Peolpe was feated there. Count Biron in this 
Reign found the Art of being heard, which 
with, him is to be applauded; he was consult¬ 
ed, trufted and. approved. But this Prince]} 
did not long enjoy the Sovereignty, a malig¬ 
nant Diftemper carry’d her from Life, and re- 
ftor’d the Lady Olimpia to her Right of Succef- 
fion j the Duke by the known Laws of Vtopia 
(that would not fufFer a Male in the Throne) 
being oblig’d to defcend. 

Now behold Count Biron , Great as his own 
Defires, happy and at large ! without any to 
controul his Genius: For the Princefs fatisfy’d 
of his Abilities, repos’d the Weight of Em¬ 
pire upon his Shoulders, refigning the Minifiry 
and Affairs of State to him, and the Command 
of her Forces to the Marquis: Whilft Madam 
de Caria fhar’d with her, all the fofter Sweets of 
Sovereignty, and the entire Profits of unbound¬ 
ed Favour. 


Un- 
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Under the Adminifiration of the one , and the 
glorious Succejfes of the other.) the Utopians be¬ 
came more confiderable to their Neighbours, 
than they had been in fome Ages. The won¬ 
derful good Undemanding between the Marquis 
and the Count (of which Madam de Caria 
was the Chain, one end remaining with her 
Lover , the other with her Husband) contributed 
chiefly to this Succefs: For how can a Gene¬ 
ral exped to make any confiderable Progrefs 
abroad , when he is travers’d and difappointed 
from home ? So perfed was their Intelligence, 
that the General did nothing in the Army y 
without the Advice of the Minifier *, nor the 
Minifier any thing in the Cabinet , without the 
Approbation of the General. Thofe that are 
Malicious will tell you that the Marquis was 
not ignorant of Madam de Caria s Amour 
with the Count) when it was at the height - 7 
but being too much a Courtier to difturb him- 
felf with Trifles, when he had fuch impor¬ 
tant Fiexvs ) he readily yeilded fome Things , by 
which he might fecure himfelf of all. To this 
good Correspondence of theirs, the Count fa- 
crific’d the greateft General of the Age; a Ge¬ 
neral) who at the Head of only fix thoufand 
Men, ill paid, and worfe provided for, fubdu’d 
three Kingdoms as large as Atala?jtis , and wou’d 
have fet no Bounds to his Conquefts, if the 
Count had not travers’d all his Undertakings, 
retarded his Provifions, and fupplies of Money ; 
and in fhort, made it fo impoflible either to pro¬ 
ceed, preferve his Acquifitions, or maintain his 
Poll, that in the midft of all his Lawrels, he 
was made to withdraw, as if rather a conquer'd 

than 
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tRaii conquering General,. oniy guilty of doin£ 
(what was elleem’d) glorious Impoffibilities. 

Thus did many revolving Years perform 
their Courfe with uninterrupted good Fortune 
to the Marquis , the Count, and Madam de Curia. 
Is Love of Money a general Tafte in Favourites ? 
mult not only ours in Atalantis . but thofe of all 
Nations be infe&ed with it, as if overcome with, 
an unfatiable Thirlt, which in endeavouring to 
quench does but the more increafe ? the M’ar- 
chionefs cou’d fet no Bounds to her Ac'quifitions, 
becaufe her Delires were unlimited 3 flie was 
ftarving in the midft of Plenty 3 Ihe enjoy’d 
not any thing, though Ihe was in Pofleffion of 
all things. True Merit was what (he never con- 
lider’d, neither did Ihe reward or raife vVithout 
a Bribe 3 the meanefi as well as th tgreatcft Offi¬ 
ces, had a fettled Price, yet fometimes were they 
to be difpofed of to the highelt Bidder. Thus 
far indeed, Impartial, that (he knew no Friends, 
bellow’d no Favours, but according to the Rate 
they would give: Money was with her in the 
room of Friendjhip , Favour and Affection. She 
found the happy Art of difpofing her Daugh¬ 
ter to the molt advantagious Match in all Vto- 
pia, with lefs Money than wasufually bellow’d 
by Lords of his Rank in Marriage-Frefents. This 
Lady, confcious of her Mother’s mighty Inte- 
fell, haughty as a Daughter of the Seraglio 3 
bore her felf upon the Merit of Her Grandeur, 
and like an Ottoman Bride, look’d down with 
Contempt upon the Baft, whom ffie honoured 
with her Embraces 3 infomiich, that to inllance 
In but one thing of a thoufand, to ffievv hovv 
Ihe defpis’d and oblig’d : As foon as her firft Son 
Was born, Ihe order’d her Lord ffiould be ac~ 
L quainted 
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quainted with his good Fortune in thefe 
Terms, Go tell the Fool, I have got him an Heir \ 
Words of fo much Signification, efpecially in 
the Word or Letter I, that it may very .well 
deferve a learned Dijfertation , or Explanation , 
by the molt Ingenious. . 

But Madam de Caria could not do fo little 
Good , or rather fo much the contrary, without 
falling under the Odium of the People. The 
People, who with no indulgent Eyes, examine 
into the A&ions of Favourites , had always rather 
Rail than Applaud j and hate that Grandeur 
they cannot fhare in } they Cenfur’d , they Re¬ 
pin’d,. they even Murmur’d , and nothing but her 
Lord’s Succefles abroad, hindred them from ri¬ 
ling to tear her from the Arms of Power, 
where (he was ftill fecur’d } becaufe there was not 
found any fo Fool-hardy, as to rifque their own 
Ruin, by informing the Princefs of the ill Ufe 
ihe made of her Favour. What Perfon , when 
he had paid his Price for an Employment, 
would hazard the loiing of it, by murmuring 
at the Extortion he had been forc’d to give ? 
What Artificer run the Danger, nay certainty, 
of being employed no more, by complaining 
of the Abatements that had been made in his 
Bills ? She was grown too big for any little Per- 
fons Revenge^ and the Great, they cared not for 
that publick Spirit, of endearing themfelves to 
the People, by fo unthankful an Office, as tel¬ 
ling the Princefs Olimpia , (he had been miftaken 
in her Choice } that ffie had all her Life feen only 
the bright fide of her Favourite } the Appearance 
only, that (he made of Virtue , but was an ut¬ 
ter Stranger to the real Vices ffie poflefs’d. This, 
I fay, would be but a dull way of making one’s 

Court 
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Court to a polite Lady, as: was the Pri'ncefsy.fo 
that Madam de Carla (till kept' her Station, for 
want of Day enough to fet her in a tru^Light, 
and to fliow thofe Faults, that were capable of 
removing her from it. ?. -;av 

’Till at length, there appear’d at Couffc a\'new 
and riling Favourite , who the mdre. alarm’d 
the Count and.Madam de Carla , becaufe fh£was 
really wedded to all thofe ’ Virtues , which the 
Marchionefs qut IVoo’d, and that too but fuperfi- 
cially , and in bare appearance. Hilaria , for fo was 
the call’d, had a Soul fitted for Grandeur \ a 
capacious Repofitory for the Confidence of Royal 
Favour . She lov’d and underftood Letters, in- 
troduced, nay applauded the Ingenious, and 
did always her endeavour to make them tafte 
of the Royal Bounty: She remov’d far from 
her, that fordid Vice, which with the blackeft 
Ink had overcaft Madam de Carla's Mind. A/o- 
neyvtas in her Efteem no othenvife to be valu’d, 
than for what it procur’d, as to NecefTaries of 
Life, and thofe elegant Conveniencies that are 
appropriated to the Great. But when one 
would fpeak of bartering Reputation , Honour , 
the leaft . of all the Virtues , or even the 
World’s Opinion for Riches, fhe defpis’d the 
narrownefs of that Soul, capable of entertain¬ 
ing fo mean a Thought ^ nor for more Treafure 
than the Sea conceals, would have helitated 
Upon committing the leaft Injuftice. She not 
only wore, but lovd the Holy awful Robe of Re¬ 
ligion, with tender Pity and Concern to thofe, 
who feem’d to fquander away their precious 
loofer Hours, unthoughtful of a future State, 
unmindful of that Day of Account that they 
mu ft one Day make, before the Righteous , im- 
L 2 par- 
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partial Minos. HerWit, her Judgment^ was like 
herrSoul, of the finefi Frame *, fhe fpeaks more 
correct than others Write } without the Pride 
of feeming Knowledge, does good to all, ne¬ 
ver feeking for any Reward, but that of a 
welhpleas’d Mind, in having done her Duty. 
In Ihort, fhe had the good Fortune to be plac’d 
in the Eye of Favour, whence only her own 
Merit, and Sovereign’s Capacity of well judg¬ 
ing of Merit, diftinguifh’d her; happy in a 
Miftrefs, deferving fuch a Favourite ; Her Mi¬ 
ftrefs happy in a Favorite, fo worthy to be 
fuch. 

In the Houfhold there was one who poflefs’d 
a conliderablc Poll, named Don Geronimo de 
Haro , who had not only Capacity for the Affairs 
of the Cabinet , but eminently poffefs’d a Vir¬ 
tue that often vanifhes, as it approaches there. 
He was Honefi ! he was Brave ! underftood the 
Interefl of the Nation, and fearlefly proclaim’d 
and purfu’d it: Not that any one could juftly 
tax Count Birot? s Capacity ; whenever he fail'd 
to exert it, it was becaufe he had a Reafon for 
that Failure . However, religioufly juft to his 
own and Monfieur de Car'u? s Interefts, he never 
departed from them, not fo much as in Pre- 
tenfion. Happy Marchionefs ! who cou’d fo 
furely , fo fecurely , unite her felf and Family, 
with fo confirm'd , fo try A , fo unalterable a Friend 
as Biron ! 

Don Geronimo made his Applications with no 
lefs Afliduity to Hilaria ; but his was an Aflidu- 
ity arifing from the awful Efteem he had of 
her Thoufand Virtues. He felt their generous 
Warmth in his own BreaFt , and from thence 
ador’d them in hers. She could not be ingrate¬ 
ful 
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fill, her fine Senfe , and Judgment, did Don Ge- 
ronimo 's Juftice : From mutual Admiration, they 
grew to mutual Efteem and Confidence. The 
Royal Olimpia permitted.them to have a (hare in 
the Sweets of her appropreated Hours. Don 
Haro , as he had the Honour of a nearer ap¬ 
proach, perceiv’d a Depth of Judgment, a Ca¬ 
pacity of Government, a true and furpriHng 
Tafte of Politicks in the Princefs, whom he had 
been made to believe, had only this of merito¬ 
rious (as to State Affairs) in her Chara&er *, not 
interfering or mingling her own Senfe, with that 
of her Minifters, leaving them to determine of 
the Nation’s Interefts, which fhe ever made her 
own. Don Haro would lilten to all Ihe faid, 
with that pleating Approbation, humbly offer¬ 
ing his Opinion, if in any Point difagreeing 
from the Princefs’s, that fhe foon found the dif¬ 
ference of an Arbitrary felf-fufficient Minifter, 
and that of a modefi difiinguiflnng Man, confcious 
of her Capacity, who, asfnefaid, was the only 
one would vouchfafe to hear her- 

The Count cou’d not want Intelligence of 
this new-formd Union} he fail’d not to give 
the Alarm to Madam de Caria , firfl inclining 
to try gentle Methods to diffolve it. The Mar- 
chionefs employ’d her, hitherto, never-failing 
Intereft with Olimpia, to get Hilaria difcharg- 
ed the Royal Service. But by that fevere and 
difdainful Air, with which the Princefs re¬ 
ceiv’d her Petition, not fo much as deigning 
to give her the leaft Word in anfwer. She faw 
her Suit was like to be but Cold, and therefore 
retir’d to confult the Count upon this ne ip and 
fur pricing turn of Affairs. He Paus’d, he took 
time for Reflexion and Confideration, and 
L 3 in 
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in a word told her, he would try his ownlnte- 
reft, fince file had fail’d in hers. The Marquis 
was then abroad at the Head of the Army, 
Count Biron could with all his Heart have widl’d 
him at Court , to back his Attempt. It is no 
way necefiary that Statefmen and Politicians, 
fhould have the Courage of Heroes , their fine 
thinking, and 'juft Idea of things, generally 
caufes ’em to fet a truer Value upon the Benefit 
of living, and the Enjoyments of Life, than 
a Soldier does, who has nothing to do but to 
maintain the Poll to which Honour has call’d 
him, to keep his Ranks, and at his General’s 
Command, to fall without a Murmer, blindly 
and without heftation fulfilling his Deftiny. 

Count Biron afllim’d to himfelf all the Cou¬ 
rage he could, and even more than was natural 
to him, to pufh this once for the removal of Don 
Haro and Hi lari a. He told Olympia they were 
of a Party obnoxious to her true lntereft; that 
if Don Geranimo s Councils prevail’d, he would 
retire himfelf from Bufinefs, becaufe he forefaw 
the Mifcarriages that would enfue 3 and for 
which poffibly he fhould be anfwerable. That the 
Marquis and himfelf had hitherto manag’d with 
fuch Succefs as had rais’d the Nation to a pitch 
of Glory abroad, and Content at home, which 
it had never reach’d before. That he plainly 
faw if new Councils obtain’d, they fhould fall 
into their old Irrefolution, and by perpetual 
Change, not only weaken their Intelligence 
Abroad , but among, the Malecontents at Home^ 
It being ufual to the Princefs’s of Vtopia , before 
a Minifter was warm in his Seat, to remove 
him, e’er he could v/ell become acquainted with 
the true lntereft of their Neighbours, or their 

own 
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own, and Methods fixt upon, for due Intelli¬ 
gence ! without which it was not poflible to 
take right Meafures: Whence it was that the 
Management of the Cabinet llfed to be as much 
ridicul’d abroad, as their Courage commended *, 
the Enemy never taking any thought how to 
traverfe the workings of their Head but Hands . 
That he was fo well afliir’d of the Marquis’s 
Sentiments, if himfelf refign’d th zMinifiry, Mon- 
iieur de Carta would immediately lay the Batoon 
at her Feet, to be difpos’d of to whom fhe 
thought more capable of her Service; tho’ 
fhe could not but reflect, there was none 
more Zealous, or Succefsful in it, than he had 
been. 

On the other fide, Don Haro made Olympia 
obferve the Ambition of the Count, how the 
Monarchy was in efFeft reduced to an Ogliarchy. 
A Council of fix , fitting in BironS Cabinet upon' 
the Life and Death of the Nation ^ purfuing 
the Interefts of it no longer than it agreed.with 
their own, unalterably true to that in their 
Pra&ice, tho’ not in their Pretence. The few 
who in reality govern’d, and left her only the 
Appearance, were all Men of a profound Di- 
ftin&ion, and who it was thought ambition’d 
to have that Form of Government obtain, in 
tife with their Neighbours the Venetians. One 
of the Council of Six was an old Anti-monarchial 
pretended Patriot , and who would never ceafe to 
purfue his Principles, as fam’d for Sincerity as 
Courage , renown’d for malicious Wit before he 
foar’d to Politicks. Then as to his Love of Ju- 
ftice, tho’ largely at Eafe in the World, and 
rather cumber’d than blefs’d with a great Eftate, 
yet he hated his Creditors as much as the oppo- 
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fite Fattion, and would as foon fpeak well of 
them as pay his Debts. As cunning, as falfe ! In- 
ceflantly with his Sarcaftical Wit, ridiculing the 
Failings of others •, yet in himfelf fuflering ’em 
to'ripen into Sins, of which there is fcarce any 
but Bloodshed of which he has not had a Tafte. 
His Artifice and Capacity being efteem’d of excel¬ 
lent Helps to Count Biron in the Management 
of Affairs. *Nor were the other four lefs emi¬ 
nent in their Abilities. Thefe Six were railing a 
new Fabrick, a Government among themfelves 
within the Sovereignty, of which the Stat t-Ma- 
cenas (one of the Six) would not fail in their 
midnight Confultations to flourifh in his elocjuent 
poetical Manner , upon the Merits of their Con- 
ftitution. That as to Madam de Caria , fhe had 
by her bafe, fordid , avaritious Impofitions ! made 
her felf fo unworthy of the Royal Favour, that 
never no Woman was fo univerfally the Odium 
of the Publick. That if her Highnefs would 
but give leave for thofe Ihe had injur’d, to ap¬ 
proach her, he would fear Ihe would be over¬ 
whelm’d with Complaints j not a Grant of hers, 
not an Office*, not a Tradefman , nor Artificer , that 
had not paid Tribute and largely too, to the 
Rapacious Marchionefs. And which made her 
more the Object of the publick Hatred, Ihe had 
fold for Gold the Secrets of the Nation to a 
Foreign Enemy, which had fo conlTderably im- 
par’d the Progrefs our Arms might have made 
Abroad (without the Expence of the People’s 
Blood) that nothing but the Marquis’s great 
Sncceffes cou’d have atton’d for Madam de Carious 
Treachery. Tho’ ’tis true thofe Succefles could 
not be obtain’d but with the Purchafe of the bra- 
yeft Lives, and which might have all been 

' faved 
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faved if fhe had been lefs greedy of Foreign 
Gold. 

’Tis hard to fay which of thefe two Fa&ions 
would have prevail’d. The Princefs took time 
to weigh the Merits of both •, but before fhe 
could determine, the Hour of her Delivery was 
come (for fhe was big with Child) which was 
fo fevere, that even the Divine Olympia could 
not efcape the Torture of it with Life. A 
Daughter indeed was born of her, who is ft ill 
in her Minority, and poffeffes her Mother’s Crown. 
The Princefs had juft Breath enough remaining 
to appoint her Husband, and Don Geronimo de 
Haro , Regents, intrufting the Care of her Edu¬ 
cation wholly to the Conduft of the FinifiPd 
Hilaria *, by this means for ever excluding the 
Marchionefs, of whole ill Principles fhe had re¬ 
ceiv’d fo deep a Tincture from Don Haro s 
Difcovery, that by her Silence, fhe too plainly 
betray’d the Opinion had of her-, who had once 
fo eminently poffefs’d her Favour. 

Much about this time the couragious Marquis 
fought a decifive Battle with the Enemy, which 
it v/as not only his Misfortune to lofe, but to 
perifh himfelf, cover’d with Honour and 
Wounds! a Fate which generally at the long 
run attends all Heroes who ftill believe they fhall 
efcape ? becaufe they have fo often efcaped and 
are therefore unwilling to embrace thofe Op¬ 
portunities they may find favourable, towards 
making an Honourable Peace. But Peace would 
indeed be the End of their Power! a General 
laid afide, when a War is finifh’d, being no 
more conlider’d than a common Man. Befides 
the prodigious Opportunities they have of Gain , 
to one as fond of Riches as Glory y are Confider- 

atioiis 
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ations well worth the regard of any modern 
Hero j and therefore we ought not to wonder 
when we fee ’em fo exorbitantly purfue ’em. 

This was a finilhing Stroke to Count Biron’ s 
Intereft in the Cabinet. His Friendfhip with the 
General having {till left him a Place there, where 
under the Power of the Regents, he appear’d 
but as the Shadow of himfelf; the Ghofi of his 
own departed Genius! For who does not know 
that Authority and Succefs , if they do not give 
Capacity, yet infinitely heightens it? Infufing a 
warmth, which dilates, which fpreads, as open¬ 
ing Flowers before a rifing Sun. 

He difpofed of that great Mafs of Riches, 
he had acquired, in a manner as advantagious as 
the Exigency would permit ; and having fecu- 
red his Retreat with Henriquez. , who then, 
reign’d in this JJland (and with whom he al¬ 
ways held a fair Correfpondence) he withdrew 
himfelf from Vtopia , before he was made with¬ 
draw ; which every Day he grew apprehenfive 
of. Hcnriqucz. . Satisfied of his vaft abilities, 
and the true Tafte he had of the Interefts of 
Europe, receiv’d him into his Cabinet , where he 
has had almoft as great a fhare in the Manage¬ 
ment of Staf(?-Affairs as he had in Vtopia. Whe¬ 
ther he will have the like Succefs with the new 
Emprcfs is'yet a queer e r But this we are certain, 
that let Politicks run as high as they pleafe, his 
Lordfhip can’t refign his Diverlions,among which 
open Play, and fecret Amour, have the Honour 
of his earliest Considerations. 

It did not happen fowell with poor Madam 
de Cariei ,' formerly the Heroin of our Story. 
Count Biron advifed her to fecure her not-to- 
be-iiumber’d- ftore •, and to withdraw, as he did 

dc- 
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defign to do, and he would aflume to himfelf 
the Honour of being her Condu&or. But there 
was a Fatality in it, Ihe could not be brought 
to leave her Native Country, tho’ lhe had ne¬ 
ver exprefs’d any other regard for it, but by 
plundering as rapacioufly as an Army does the 
Territories of an Enemy. Yet it had been the 
Scene of Glory to her! the Heaven in which 
lhe had blazed, a terrible Comet, with an Af- 
ped malignant and fatal to all thofe, who had 
any occalion of Court-Favour , or BufineE with 
the Court, and therefore (he could not on any 
Terms be brought to leave it. When the Count 
was withdfawn, fhe was left without Support} 
all the Particulars of her rapacious fordid Life, 
running from Mouth to Mouth, no longer in fear 
of fpeaking Truth, fince there was now, neither 
a Princefs Olympia in the Throne! a Marquis at 
the Head of Armies , nor a Count at the end of 
the Board to proted and skreen her from the 
Indignation and Contempt of the Worthy , from the 
Violence and Barbarous Infults of the Rabble , who 
one Morning rufh’d altogether like an impeti- 
ous Torrent upon her Superbous Palace, a Palace 
which had been oftentatioufly raifed, and adorn’d 
with the Spoils of many . In a moment they plun¬ 
der’d it of all the coltly Moveables: Nor would 
their Revenge and Rage have dop’d there, if a 
Party of the Royal Guards had not difperfed 
them. In their Fury and Heat of Blood they 
had refolved to level that proud Fabrick even 
to the Ground, upon which it was raifed. By 
good Fortune for Madam de Carla fhe was then 
at her Villa. The generous Hilaria fent her a 
Party of Horfe to fecure her Return to Court, 
left the incenfed Rabbis (who-had certainly made 
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her Lite their Aim) fhould affault her in her 
Paflage. In plundering her Palace they fearch’d 
the molt obfeure Corners, with inrag’d Dili¬ 
gence, imagining Ihe was fomewhere conceal’d: 
They threaten d ! they upbraided ! they rail’d '! 
it is not to be doubted but in their Fury they 
had torn her to pieces, or, as they call’d it them- 
felves, de-Witted her. Some of ’em had reading 
enough to know the Story of the unfortunate 
Flemijh Brothers*, others more moderate, were 
for having her run the fame Fate as the March i- 
onefs D’ Ancre who was try’d, condemn’d and ex¬ 
ecuted for a Witch, being thought to have be¬ 
witch’d Maria de Medici. Not one waS difpleafed 
at her being plunder’d \ an incredible Mafs of 
Money was found conceal’d in feveral Vaults 
and Recejfes of her Palace, by a fort of Retalia¬ 
tion forced to render back to the Publick what 
fhe had grip’d from Particulars. Whoever 
knew any thing of Reading and Hiftory, fail’d 
not to compare her (efpecially in this laft Scene) 
to Donna 'Olympia of Rome , and wifli’d her the 
fame Catajlrophy \ that is to fay, lince fhe had 
efcaped the Fury of the Rabble, that fhe might 
immediately die of the Plague , who had been 
fo long and great a Plague to Others. 

Hilaria weighing the Viciffitudes of Fortune, 
and the Vncertainty of fading Human Grandeur, 
receiv’d her into her Protection } but hearing 
that the Multitude began to murmur at it, fhe 
perfuaded her (tho’ with' much Difficulty ) to 
refign her felf a Votary to Religion. In favour of 
the Marchionefs fhe made a new Inftitution: 
Her having been a married Woman, forbad her 
Retirement among the Vcfials which guard the 
fared Fire. Hilaria ere&ed a Foundation ih 

Honour 
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Honour of Berecynthian Cybel , and having large¬ 
ly endow’d it, appointed Madam de Caria for 
Superior. So to atone by her perpetual Atten¬ 
dance, on, and Adoration to the Mother of the 
Gods , for the Injuftice fhe had done to Mortals. 
The Rabble not daring any longer to threaten 
and infult , one, devoted in fo peculiar a manner, 
to the Service of the Altar. 

A(lrea.~\ My Lady Intelligence , you havefhow’d 
us in this your Relation, how foolilh a Sin is 
that of extream Covetoufnefs. It deftroys the 
very Defign it fo zealoufly endeavours to ad¬ 
vance ; and for a little prefent Gain (for the 
truly Covetous can’t be brought to lofe no more 
than give) often milTes their Aim of the Fu¬ 
ture', and like Madam de Caria is bereaved of all, 
becaufe Ihe could never depart from any thing. 
Whoever refigns themfelves intirely to this 
prevailing Evil, are irrecoverably infatuated and 
blinded • miftaking Riches for things in them¬ 
felves really good, whereas they are only fome 
of the Means by which good Things are pro¬ 
cur’d. It creates an habitual hardnefs of Na¬ 
ture ! an obduracy of Temper ! by which they fee 
the Miferes and Wants of others , not only with¬ 
out relieving, but not daring to compafTionate 
’em, left that Companion reach to a leifening 
of their Score. The highly Covetous can’t be 
truly faid to poftefs any thing, becaufe he wants 
as well what he has, as what he has not. Then 
it is wholly without Excufe, becaufe all frees 
have their Tafte, five only Covetoufnefs. And 
whereas Age decays other Sinsfit increafes This. 
What a grovelling obfeene Soul muft he have, 
who inftead of being fir’d by the Love of Glory 
and Generofty, is only agitated by one Pleafure, 
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the defire of getting and never lofing? A 
proof fufiicient of the little value Riches has 
in it felf, fince the Gods fufter thofe to poflefs the 
mod of them, who generally are deficient 
of other Recommendations, and do even lead 
deferve thefc! 

Forbid it Jupiter, that my Prince fhould have 
the lead Taint of this Sordid Vice in his Com- 
pofition } a Vice that denies the wearer the 
benefit of AjfeElions, Kindred , Love or Friend- 
Ihip ! who dares neither give others to eat, nor 
fcarce eats himfelf. Whole Soul cramp'd and re¬ 
duc'd to that one defpicable Point, has not 
room for Emulation , Glory , Munificence, Benevo¬ 
lence ! or any of thofe brighter Sallies, that di- 
dinguifh Humankind. Nor do 1 well fee how the 
extreamly Covetous can be any way Juft, fince 
it is a Kice always accompanied with Envy at 
the Poffefiions of ethers and wou’d in it felf 
centre not only all they fee, but all they can 
imagine. For to a Mind like Madam de Caria's, 
were both the Indies to impart their Riches , 
coifd the Mountains open and reveal their fin¬ 
ning Store, the Seas give up their irrecove¬ 
rable Treafure, ftill would (he remain unfated 
becaufe the love of Riches is houndlefs, never to 
be cloy'd, no not even by the utmod fulnefs, 
by any extremity of Pofiefiion. 

Then I will have my Prince indeed didin- 
guiflfd, and employ thofe of the mod Virtue 
and Capacity. But on any Terms I forbid him 
to opprefs his Nation with the Bride and Ava¬ 
rice of Favourites. That Monarch who would 
entirely difeharge his Duty, fliould have none. 
He ought to know himfelf made for his Peo- 
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pie, and not his People for him. What Right 
can one Man have to Tirannize over his Fellow- 
Mortals, more efpecially when he. considers 
that his Power was firlt derived from them ? 
Have not all hisSubje&s an equal Title to the 
Benefit of his Attributes ? And how is it then 
that he fullers one dr two to engrofs thofe Bene¬ 
fits? reprefenting things through their falfe 
mifchtevom, , or flattering Glafs; appropriating 
the Royal Ear and Favour, that Ihould be open 
and mine diffulively, as does the Sun ! Befides 
tis almoft impolfible for a King to be beloved’ 
who religns himfelf up to Favourites ^ all their 
Rtots, Oppreffion , Covetoufnefs , Revenge , Malice 
and Cruelty, retorting back in Indication and 
InveRmes againft him, the Original of thofe 
Abufes. 

Virtue.-^ My Lady Intelligence for this time, 
we lhall not fee Count Biron any otherwife than 
in your Relation of him, his dying Tapers are 
ong fince expired. The Morning Lark calls 
loudly for the Sun j and fee the Radiant God ap¬ 
pears in anfwer ! — Ha! there lies a Paper upon 
the Ground, what is it? ’Tis imperfed, it 

r'K’!i the concIu fi° n °f a foregoing Poem , in- 
icnbd, A Hymn to Jupiter. Pray read it, and 

lt: t0 t ^ ie Fat, * er °f Gods and Men , as our 

Morning 0-riz.ons and Adorations. 


Jntell: ] oh, I know it ! I allure your Excel¬ 
lencies tis an admir’d Piece, and wrote by the 
fame Lady, whofe Genius had Yefterdav the 
Honour to be approv’d by Afirea, in thofe 
Veiles I Ihew d her, call’d, The Progrefs of Life. 
Thefe were occadon’d by a terrible Hurricane ., 

W ^ i 0ngfi , nce d,ftrefs ’ d not only Atalantis , 
but all the other Iflands of the Mediteranean. 


It 
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It leems to be heedlclly dropp’d from the 
Poem , which is of a much greater Length. But 
to oblige my Lady Virtue in her Devotions , I 
will not now endeavour to fearch my Memory for 
them , but inftantly entertain your Divinities 
with what we have before us. 


THE 

HYMN. 


I. 

*~T~ 0 the Eternal on his Throne ! 

Let endlefs Adorations rife! 

Praife him , ye wondrous heights to us unknown ! 

Praife him , ye Heavens, vnreacWd by mortal Eyes ! 
Praife him in your degrees , you fublunary Skies. 

II. 

Praife him you Angels, that before him bow , 

Tou Creatures of Celeftial Frame! 

Our Guefcs of Old, our wakeful Guardians now! 
Praife him , and with like Zeal our Hearts inflame+ 

Tranfgorting up our Praife , to Seats from whence you 

\_came ! 
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lit. 

Praife him thou Sun, in thy Meridian Force! 

Exalt him all ye Stars of Light! 

Praife him thou Mo 6 n, in thy revolving Covrfe ! 

Praife him thou gentle Guide of filent Night , 
Which does to folemn Prqife and ferious Thoughts 

C invite . 

•IV* 

Praife him ye humid Vapours that remain 
VnfroiLen by the (harper Air! 

Praife him as ye return in Show’rs again 

To blefs the Earth, and make her Pafturesfair l 
Praife him you climbing Fires, the Emblem of our 

CPrayers! 

V. 

Peaife him ye Waters, petrify*d above ; 

Te fhredded Clouds that fall in Snow ! 

Praife him for that ye fo divided move ! 

Te Hail-Stones, that ye do no larger grow, 

Nor in one folid Mafs, opprefs the World below ! 

VI. 

Praife him ye foaring Birds, fill as ye fly $ 

And on gay Plumes your Bodies raife! 

Tou Infers, which in dark ReCejfss lie , 

(Altho ’ the extreamefi Liflances you try) 

Me reconcil'd in this, to offer mutual Praife! 

vtih 
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VII. 

Praife him thou Earth, with thy unbounded Store ! 

Ye Depths which to the Centre tend l 
Praife him ye Beafts, which in the Forrefis roar ! 

Praife him ye Serpents, tW you downward bend , 
Who made your bruifed Head, our Ladder to afcendl 

VIII. 

Praife him ye Men, whom youthful Vigour warms* 

Ye Children haft'ning to your Prime! 

Praife himye Virgins of unfullied Charms , 

With beauteous Lips^ becoming facred Rime! 

You Aged give him Praife^ for your increafe o/Time! 

IX. 

Praife him ye Monarchs, in fupreme Command , 
Worthy the Name of Pious Kings ! 

Then with enlarged Zeal throughout the Land , 

. Reform the Numbers , and reclaim the Strings j 
Converting to his Praife , the tnofi Harmonious things * 

X. 

Ye Senators prefiding by our Choice , 

And you Hereditary Peers \ 

Praife him by Union, both in Heart and Voice : 

Praife him , who your agreeing Council fieersy 
Producing fweeter Sounds , than the according 

[^Spheres. 

XL 
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XI. 

Praife him ye Native Altars of the Earth, 

Ye Mountains of ftupendious fiz.e! 

Praife him ye Trees and Fruits that there have Birth , 
Praife him ye Flames that from their Bowels rife , 
Ail fitted for the Vfe of grateful Sacrifice. 

XII. 

Jove fpake the Word , and from the Chaos rofe 
The Form and Species of each kind y 
He fpoke the Wordy which did their Law compofey 
And all with never-ceafmg Order joindy 
Till ruffled for our Crimes by his chaftifing Wind. 

XIII. 

But now you Storms that have your Fury fpenty 
As you his Didates did obey y 
Let now your loud and threatning Notes relent 
Tune all your Murmurs to a fofter Key^ 

And blefs that gracious Handy which did your Pro- 

Cgrefs flay- 

XIV. 

From my contemn’d Retreaty obfeure and low. 

As Grotts from which the Winds difperfe y 
May this his Praife as far extended flow: 

And if that future Times fljall read my Verfey 
Tho ’ worthlefs in it felfy let them his Praife rehearfe! 

M 2 In- 
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Intell."] Since your Might fiefs's have fo favou* 
rabfyj fo glorioufly diftinguifh’d me! and are 
pleas’d to remit to my Management the Or¬ 
der of your Enquiry ^ the Court nor Divan being 
not fo early Ajfembled , if your Excellencies pleafe 
to pafs over two or three agreeable Meadows, 
we will bring you from the 7 tdlleries ( for ’till 
the Evening, Company does not walk here) 
to the Palace of the young Prince de Beaumond , 
who fo remarkably diftinguifh’d himfelf ycfter- 
day to your radiant Eyes, in the Prado, by a 
thoufand Graces peculiar to himfelf. But to 
divert the length of the Way, though the hour 
feems by Nature aflign’d rather for Repofe, 
than matter of Obfervation \ yet Grief as well 
as Love meafuring Time only by the Duration 
of it felf, to whom Seafons are not numbred. 
Day and Night having neither Light nor Dark- 
nefs to thofe whom Paflion has rendred incapable 
of diftinguifhing, thofe Circumftances are of too 
little Force to beget any Diverfion from their 
PrepofTefTion. Grief, I fay, being of a reftlefs Na¬ 
ture, uncapableof Repofe ^ You may, in entring 
this Houfe upon your Left, fee what it can do on 
a young Hero, whofe Wife (a Woman as to his 
Temper, of inimitable Merit,becaufe fhe was Paf- 
live and Obedient) lies Dead amidft her Relati¬ 
ons, to whom fhe was very dear. See! the Bed 
incompafs’d with her weeping Kindred and Ac¬ 
quaintance } behold the breathlefs Fair ! an Iron 
dumber fits upon her painful Brow! irremedi¬ 
able Death having for ever clos’d her Eyes! 
fhe was yet in her Bloom of Life ! an Air of 
Sweetnefs Hill remains! fomething that fpeaks 
the Goodnefs of her Temper, and the Agree- 

ablenefs 
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ablenefs of her Manner. In that Face , his Afyett 
is neither Grim nor Terrible ! an abfence of Mind, 
an uninforming Faculty \ fomething we find want¬ 
ing, fomething that is inexprejfible , and yet not 
frightful \ Something that has banifh’d Life, and 
yet has made it defe&ive of no other Charm, 
but Motion. Who would not be reconcil'd to 
the Arms of Death, if his Poflefllon were every 
where fo lovely ? The Companion which your 
Divinities have for what relates to poor unhap¬ 
py Mortals, makes you regard this moving Spe- 
dacle with Concern \ I fee you both are touch’d, 
I fee you almoft in Mourning. Pafs we on to the 
next Apartment, to exchange this Impreffion for 
another.'-- 

There’s her Husband! Behold that goodly 
fair extended Perfon! he is weeping, and he 
believes himfelf in earnelt: See ! how advan- 
tagioufly his Sorrow has potted him on a Bed, 
between two Ladies of different Merits and 
Pretenfions, The youngeft of them is his Cou- 
lln, who does all her Endeavour to divert his 
Sorrow, through a Defire of having her Fa¬ 
tigue of Duty, her Attendance upon Decency 
the fooner over. Not fo the Lady on the Left, 
her Concern is real, and for himfelf, but he re¬ 
gards her not, becaufe he will not, he cannot 
reward her •, his Heart is for his Niece. In this 
guilty Apartment, he has not wafted, but liv’d 
away his Winter Hours, in the Company you 
fee. His own Lady, retir’d of Temper, pleas’d 
when he was diverted, tho’ apart from her Con- 
verfation, feldom mingling her own with theirs, 
confcious of an inferior Capacity, a Vertue 
rarely to be found in Wives, who think 
the Name alone of fnfficient Force to center 
M 3 all 
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all Regard. Virtue and Goodnefsare indeed ex¬ 
tremely Meritorious, and fhould beget Efteem, 
nay Admiration to the Profeflor : Yet if thofe 
fparklirig Sallies of the Mind be wanting, bril- 
lant Converfation , an Air of the World , a diftin- 
guifhing Intelligence of what is done in that. 
World*, how apt are Xhz Hearers to- languifh, 
arid go in fearch of thofe that have fuch Amufe- 
nients ? Humankind being fonder of Diverfion 
than of InftruCtion. This was our Mourner'' s 
Cafe: He laments her Dead, whom he neglect¬ 
ed living. See his Irruptions of woe ! what Sal¬ 
lies of Mourning? What inceflant Tears? Be¬ 
hold his Coulln ! who cannot for Life, fuffer him 
to impofe upon her, as he does upon himfelf. 
She too well remembers all he has faid to gain 
her Hearty how no Intreaty, no Extremity of 
his Lady’s, could fcarcely tear him, though but 
for a moment, from his Niece’s Converfation, to 
whom, with all his Endeavours, he was never 
acceptable. See how Ihe leers , and almolt fimles^ 
upon her Partner in Confolation ! who tho’ Mi- 
ftrefs of moreSenfe, yet has Ihe the Command 
ofLefs, becaufe Love fhows her the wrong end 
of the Perfpe&ive, and makes her, againft her 
Rcafon, believe all that the Object ofherPaffion 
requires her to believe. Hence if you but ob- 
ferve, her Argument's are really fitted to his 
appearance of Sorrow. She admits that a 
Man whom fhe knows in love with another, 
and who negleCted his Wife yelterday, when 
living, can fincerely lament her to Day, when. 
Dead, without allowing for what is hourly per¬ 
form’d by weak Minds, fubjedt to every im~ 
preffion *, and who fuffer their Senfes to be af- 
feCted, and to run away with what their 

Hearts 
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Hearts have in reality no part in. Hence they 
rejoyce, they mourn, they weep, they laugh., they 
look ,' but they fcareely fee *, all their Movements 
are fuperficial , they feldom go to the Head of 
the Spring, rarely ever examin into the true 
Motive, and throw out either Tears or Smiles, ei¬ 
ther Joy or Grief *, not as they are in Reafon and 
Reality affetted , but as they are infeBed by Cu- 
ftom , and fway’d by Decency. Though as I told 
your Divinities before, our Hero thinks himfelf 
fincerely in earned:, he knows not how to believe 
that he is fo happy as in a little time he may 
find. His Lady has left him an undifputed For¬ 
tune, Childlefs, and the Reputation of having 
been a good Husband} no common Merit, in thefe 
fret ended, reform’d virtuous Times : But whence 
did that Reputation arife? Was it from his be¬ 
ing really a good Husband, or frpm her being 
a Wife fo Excellent, that no Husband could be 
bad to her ? If the latter, where then is his 

Merit ?-He redoubles his Lamentations! his 

Grief is fo excelfive, he cannot for his Life per¬ 
mit any Company but thefe- the moll ingaging 
of the Family ! what have thofe of his own Sex, 
or old Women to flatter themfelves, that they 
can alleviate Sorrows fo deeply rooted as his ? 
He was griev’d, he has mourn’d fince his Wife 
has been no more! ’Tis now fome hours iince 
his formidable Woe took Birth. He cannot 
bear any Interruptions! Confolations ! or Condolence f 
he fhuts his Doors againft Relations and Foreign¬ 
ers } he cannot fpeak with Civility , nay Decency , 
to any but his Fellow-Mourners. See ! how he 
takes the Hand of the one and weeps over it, 
how he prelfes it to his Lips, and remits it to 
his Heart, that (he may feel the Anxiety where- 
M 4 with 
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with it is agitated! Whilft the other (molt of¬ 
ficious, tho’ negleded ) pafles hers over his Face, 
holds his Head, remarks the Bunring and Throbs 
that (he fances it fends forth, prefcribes Reme¬ 
dies. She fighs in Confort, but her Sighs are 
unregarded. Oh unequal Diftribution! Be con¬ 
tented, negletted Maid, with the Poft your ill 
Fortune has placed you in: You Love and are 
not Beloved y nay, which is yet worfe, fhall ne¬ 
ver be beloved. And with all your Senfe and 
entertaining Converfation, are only endured , not 
as you have thofe Merits, or your Auditors half 
fo much *, but as your Prefence makes a third, 
and forbids Scandal to prevail ^ as it would cer¬ 
tainly do, perhaps to the Ruin of the young La¬ 
dy’s Honour, which in this amorous Age is not 
always fafe from Purfuit, not even from a Re¬ 
lation, and confequently muft exped to meet 
with its Portion of Cenfure , where two Perfons of 
different Sexes are fo perpetually together, and 
fo much alone. 

u4ftrea.~] With what Charms has Nature' 
adorned Variety? ’Tis that only could recom¬ 
mend any other Objed before the deceafed La¬ 
dy to her inconftant Husband: Her Merit you 
have confirm’d, and her Face even in Death, 
without Hyperboly , is more agreeably than 
that of either of the two Ladies ftretch’d on 
either fide the Mourning Husband. Whatever 
we conclude of his Grief, we muft commend 
his Cunning, that has chofe to wear it away with 
Objeds, who by their Prefence alone forbid the 
Continuance of it. But what feems molt won¬ 
derful to me, is, how the Perfon can fo far im- 
pofe upon himfelf, as to fancy he is griev’d ! 
That he can thus outragioufly regret her Vead y 

■fnrr 
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for whom he had not the greateft Confideration 
when living! 

Intell. ] Tis one great Property of humane 
Kind, upon the fimpleft Movement to impofe 
firft upon their own Beliefs} fo felfi deceived are 
better fitted to deceive others. The Perfon 
whom you lately faw, has not only thefe two 
Ladies for his daily Confolation ^ but his Grief 
being exceffive, he is not willing by Night to 
be trufted with himfelf. His Lady’s Woman, 
for whom he was fufpeded to have more than 
a Platonick-Liking, is henceforward to fet up 
in his Bed-chamber: He is too nice, too delicate , 
to permit any Servants but thofe of the fofter 
Sex to fuch Intimacies, and even among them, 
none but the Young and Agreeable. An old Offici¬ 
ous impertinent Nurfe,"would have pretended 
to that Honour , but Age and VVrinkles are more 
affrighting Fantoms than any his Sorrow , nay De- 
fpair , can raife up to his deprav’d tortur’d Ima^ 
gination. 

The next Houfe furniffies with a Scene no 
lefs an Objed of Satyr : You will fee there a 
young Lady, who has long fuffer’d under the 
barbarous Perfecution of her Mother ; file would 
perfuade her fhe was a Lunatick , and uled her 
accordingly, ’till at length file has in reality 
made her not very far from one. Asa Proof 
of it, file is gone to live with her again; not- 
withftanding all her ill Ufiage. We find the La¬ 
dy born with an elevated Genius in a Family of 
confiderable Circumfiances, her Father a Che¬ 
valier. Corinna had a genteel, agreeable Perfon, 
with an abundance of roving Wit, fuperficial 
Sparklings , without much Condutt or any Judgment. 
Her Mother, a fevere parcimoniom Lady, allow¬ 
ed 
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cd her no Advantages from Education at Home, 
or Converfation Abroad, fo that Corinna bred her 
felf, and took a bent not eafily to be ftreightned. 
She had fo much of my Lady in her Temper, 
as to be Covetous ; to which fhe has ow’d Mis¬ 
fortunes. The Original of her Mother’s Aver- 
fion for her, had its rife from an intercepted 
Letter that Corinna wrote to a Confidant ; where 
complaining of the little Diverfions fhe met with 
at home, fhe fumm'd up the Family in thefe two 
Lines, 

_/4 Hen-peck’d Father , an imperious Another, 

A deaf Sifter , and a lame Brother. , , 

From which Ihc defir’d her to make a Judg¬ 
ment of the Agreeablenefs of her Entertain¬ 
ment, and whether fuch Company could have 
any part in her Fondnefs. My Lady was re-, 
Solv’d to make good the Character her Daugh¬ 
ter gave her, and ufed her with fuch Tyranny 
and Ill-nature, that Corinna could not fupport 
it. The Chevalier her Father was concern’d 
at it ; but according to what his Daughter had 
faid, durft not Complain. The young Lady 
made him a Requeft, that file could not very 
eafily expect to have had granted. My Dear 
Papa, fays the carrejfmg Corinna, 1 know you do ; 
as if you lov'd my Mother, never contradicting 
her any thing; but I am fure you love your 
Girl, becaufe you are uneafy at her contradicting 
me in every thing: You know, my Dear Papa , 
that. I’m an excellent Houfewife , my Lady herfelf 
can’t fay againft it; all fhe will allow me to be 
her Daughter in, is, becaufe I have a great deal 
of her preserving T emper. I have no Inclination to 

Marry, 
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Marry, rather an Averfion that way } you have 
laid my Fortune fhall be Forty Thoufand 
Crowns, this you would not fcruple to pay 
down upon the Nail, to any old Curmudgeonly 
deformed abjeft Monfter, that fhall hit my Mo¬ 
ther’s Foible. • For if fhe fays it mull be done, 
there’s no Remedy } we mull both confent, tho’ 
my eternal Quiet is facrificed to her Caprichio. 
Such a one I’m inform’d lhe is in Treaty with} 
Old Adorno , you know him, my Dear P#pa } 
but what are his large Poffeffions to me ? I fhall 
ever hate him} Can your Girl be happy with 
fuch unequal Merit ? When my Lady has brought 
Things to a Conclufion, if you refufe your 
Confent, it will make a perpetual Quarrel •, if 
you grant, then Corinnms mortify’d and undone* 
Therefore, my Dear Papa, trull your poor Girl 
for once } give me thePolleffion of thofe Crowns, 
I’ll take a little Houfe, two Maid-Servants, a 
Woman, one Footman, and a Coachman, and 
you fhall fee how diftinguifhingly I fhall Live. 
Refolving never to marry, you will have my 
Houfe to be eafy in, when my Mother makes 
you otherwife at home. If you can be fo oblig¬ 
ing, you will render me eternally Happy, and 
if I Prophefy right, you’ll have no occafion to 
Repent of it. I will at leaffc anfwer on my Part, 
unlefs fome unfortunate r&hirl of Fate thruft be¬ 
tween me and Happinefs, to Poyfon that Quiet 
I promife to my felf} but however, this I may 
almoft venture to be a Sybil in, my difappoint- 
ment fhall never arife from Love} and what 
young Woman was ever yet known entirely Mi¬ 
serable without it ? 

To be fhort, fhe gain’d her Point, the Cheva¬ 
liers made her abfolute Miftrefs of Forty Thou¬ 
fand 
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fand Crowns., and of her own Condufr, fettled 
her in a yery pretty Houfe, for which he paid 
the higheft Price, I mean his own Life. My 
Lady grew fo outragious to fee her Daughter 
entirely out of her Dominion, that fhe never 
ceas’d a Moment from teizing her Husband \ 
who fo well knew her Temper, and the Afcen- 
dancy fhe had over him, by his love of Eafe, 
and rcfufin^ to exert himfelf, that he had put 
it out of his Power to recal Corinna s Fortune, 
as he certainly muft have done, if poffible. My 
Lady would, however, take out her Revenge 
upon his Quiet, and fo fuccefsfully purfu’d her 
Point, that he fell a Martyr to her Tongue. A 
Landmark for Husbands, how they fuffer the 
growth of Authority in that Tyrannical unruly 
Member! 

The Gentleman who own’d the Houfe Corinmt 
liv’d in, was a Cadet of Jufiice , with no large 
Eftate, but that was then the worft part of him, 
for his Perfon was ,agreeable enough, his Tem¬ 
per Soft and Amorous, exact in his Drefs, not 
wholly free from Foppery in his Manner} he 
could not fee his Fair Tenant without a Tender- 
nefs for her. She had many Pretenders, and fome 
Admirers but Don Jlonz.o^ fo was he call’d, 
prov’d to be the Man. She had fomeRelifhof 
his Converfation, had read-a great deal, and 
much of Love, but was never touch’d with any 
thing that interfer’d with Intcrcft •, fhe liked with 
her Eyes , but her Heart had ftill a true regard to 
the World, more than Merit. However, find¬ 
ing herfelf Miftrefs of an eafy Fortune, refolv’d 
againft the Marriage-Chain, and entirely at her 
own Difpofe, fhe wav’d too fcrupulous an En¬ 
quiry into what fhe ow’d her Virtue* and de¬ 
termin’d 



( J 73 ) 

termin’d not to deny her Satisfa&ion for a Cir- 
cumftance. She had an Idea of the Joys of Love 
from others } all who have ever felt it, fpeak 
with Rapture of its Delights. Thofe who can 
Write but indifferently on other Subje&s, if once 
they have been truly agitated by it, Write, well 
o£ that.Her Curiofity taught her to prove whether 
there was in it that Pang of Pteafure, as fhe had 
been made to believe } but the Affair was a lit¬ 
tle nice, Don Alonso had an honourable Opini¬ 
on of her Virtue, and vifited her accordingly. 
’Twas true fhe was a Virgin, but weary of be¬ 
ing fuch, and yet fhe did not know how to ex¬ 
change her Condition, without making herfelf 
that Slave a Wife , as fhe call’d it. However, a 
Lady, or her Lover, mull be. very dull indeed, 
in the Freedom of Converfation, if one cannot 
give, and the other explain, their Defires with¬ 
out fpeaking. ' Don Alonso was perhaps as long 
again in gueffing at her Defign, as another lefs 
prepoffefs’d would have been} becaufe he defir’d 
to Marry, her, and was very unwilling to believe 
but indiferently of a Lady he had fuch an Inten¬ 
tion towards: He prefs’d hard upon the Point, 
but fhe was deaf as Storms on that fide} but 
when he would urge the Excefs of his Paffion, 
the height of his refieEHve Flames, the Ardor of 
his Pains, his Immanency for Happinefs} fhe would 
fmile him a gracious Look of Approbation, 
fuffer’d him to kneel at her Feet, to grafp her 
Knees, to meet the Softnefs of her Eyes, with 
greater of his own *, would lean her Face to his, 
where (all Coward, as Love had made him) the 
kindling Youth could not be fo loft to Native 
Hope and Inltirift, as not. to attempt the hanging 

Cherry 
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Cherry of her Lip, that feemed to ftoop for pref* 
fure. But oh ! which was greater, his Aftoniflt- 
ment or Delight ? When he found that an Aftion 
which he fear’d had merited Death, was feel¬ 
ingly receiv’d, and repay’d with bluffing Vfu- 
ry, his Heart throbb’d as if ’twould leave his 
Breaft •, he felt ineltimable Pleafures, between 
his Fears and his Defires. Her Sparkling Eyes 
caff a Day of Hope around him, to animate his 
doubting Love. The Virgin-Guard of awful 
Modefty was willingly thrown by, Ihe left the 
dazzled Youth no time to paufe or recoiled, but 
anfwering all his eager Sighs, his Kiffes and De¬ 
fires, Ihe lean’d upon a Bed was near her, whe¬ 
ther the Amorous Youth in Heat of Ecftafie 
purfu’d her. Then was his time (hethought) 
to gain the warm’d, the yielding Maid’s Con- 
fent; he prefs’d for Happinefs, he prefs’d to 

Marry her-to lengthen out his part of 

Blifs, and make it durable as great - Co - 

rinna paus’d -- and yawn’d upon the Im¬ 
portunity-Have you ever feen Water 

thrown upon afpiring Flames, that rife to cover 
all they meet with Ruin? Such, and fo damp’d, 
feem’d the Burnings of the defeated Maid. At 
length oblig’d to anfwer his repeated Propofiti- 
on, embolden’d as he grew by that degree of Fa¬ 
vour fhe had lately Ihown him \ -* Why, 

ay, jllcnz.a - anfwer’d Ihe - ’tis true -. 

Marriage is indeed for Life,-but who 

can tell what fort of a Life?--Do yon think. 

we can’t Love without Marrying? At lead: it 
feems rational to us that have our Underftand- 
ing about us, to try' thofe nearer Intimacies, 
which aie faid, either to raviff or difgult! to 
make us Fonder or more Indifferent. Whatever 

falfe 
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Falfe Notion-the World or you may have of Vir* 
tue i I. mull cpnfefs I fhould be very loath to 
Bind my felf to a Man for ever, before .1 was 
fure I fhould like him for-a Night *, I don’t take 
you to be fo Dull, that I need explain my felf 
any further. I have hinted to you my Inclinati¬ 
ons, I think it is now your Bufmefs to convince 
me of the Extent of yours.' 

Don AIowlo , who had an early Taint in his 
Compofition of Self-Conceit, did not fear that 
Poffeffion could abate of her Inclination towards 
his fine Perfon^ he rather believ’d it would 
heighten it, a receiv’d Maxim, That Women be¬ 
come fonder of whomfoever they admit to thofe 
Intimacies. He did not doubt his Charms, nor 
his good Fortune, by A miftaken Notion, con¬ 
cluding it would give him a Right over the dif- 
honou/d Fair, and that then fhe would be glad to 
Marry him with the fooneft, at leaft if flie fhould 
happen to be pregnant. 

But he had to deal with a Lady infinitely more 
Politick *, fhe had gratify’d her Curiofity, and 
became doatingly fond of his Converfation, 
perpetually teizing and fending after him when 
he was never fo little a time abfent from her} 
but ftill fhe would not, fhe was too Wife, or too 
Covetous, to Marry him. A Neighbouring La¬ 
dy, whom he had introduc’d to her Intimacy, 
prefs’d her hard on Don Alonso's Part, to make 
his Happinefs lawful, reprefenting a thoufand 
Things to ingage among the reft, his vaft 
Refped, nay, Adoration for her Perfon. Cor in- 
na faid, fhe was indeed obliged to him *, but. 
Madam, fhe purfu’d, what fhould I Marry him 
for, to make him the Mafter of my felf and 
Fortune, only for a Name ? I love his Company, 

whilft 
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whilft he is thus Obliging , Infinuating, Careful of 
Vifpleafing, Tender, Complaifant, Amorous and 

but thefe Qualities, fo confpicuous and 
valuable in a Lover, will be loft, or vanifh in 
the Husband: NegleBful, Sullen, perhaps Morofe ; 
all his Attributes will bz inverted-, he will then 
expeft to be pleas’d, ’twill be my turn to Oblige 
and Obey , at leaft I mull endeavour it, and per¬ 
haps without fucceeding, 1 fhall find him Pofi- 
tive, Arbitray, Cold, as if he never had had any 
Fire, or that I had loft the Art of kindling it ; 
tho’ I muft confefs to you, the Defed of my 
own Conftitution, I Ihould not ftick with him 
for that Trifle, becaufe whatever Lovers may 
talk of Joy , I find there’s nothing in’t. If I 
were to judge of all Ladies by my felf, I Ihould 
think it lay chiefly in the Head-, therefore muft 
be mad to give up my Pofleflions for nothing, to 
lofe all that is indenting in Don Alonzo* s Conver- 
fation, and not be able to find my Account any 
other way: No, no. Madam, I’m wifer than 
that comes too. I am Miftrefs of my own Li¬ 
berty and Fortune, I fhall put on none of his 
Fetters, fince all I fhall be entitled to by ’em, 
is, clearing his Mortgag’d Eftate, and paying 
his other Debts. 

Mean time, her Mother ( through fome ex¬ 
travagant Sparklings in the Daughter’s unheed¬ 
ed Converfation, with her Intimates, who ridi¬ 
cul’d a Wit they did not underftand ) fail’d not 
to reprefent her in all Companies as a Lunatick-, 
fhe thought if fne could but fucceed, her For¬ 
ty Thoufand Crowns would fall to her fhare: 
The truly Covetous have never enough ! The Charge 
of keeping her under thofe Circumftances would 
be Infignificant at length fhe proceeded fo far. 
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as to have her feiz’d in her own Houfe, by 
Dolors and Nurfes, and put under the Ope¬ 
ration. Don Alonso refeu’d her, they had a 
trial at Law, where CorinruP s Woman depos’d* 
that for a, length of time together, fhe had giv¬ 
en her a Powder every Morning in her Choco¬ 
late, that my Lady had furnilh’d her with, per¬ 
nicious to Health, and capable, by flow degrees, 
of raining the ftrongeft Conftitution. Don Alon- 
xjo pleaded Merit from the Service he had done 
her, and urg’d her to Marry him, which per¬ 
haps Ihe might have been brought to, fince the 
Name and Quality of a Husband, was all that 
was left to skreen her from her Mother’s ma¬ 
licious defigning Pretences, if an unlucky Story 
had not reach’d her Ear. It feems, during the 
time of her Perfecution, Don Alonz.o had the 
Reputation of Courting a Lady only for his 
Pleafure, who made no fcruple to receive his Vifits 
and his Prefects * but yet at the long run refus’d 
him her Favours : He was out of Patience with 
the.Jilting Fair One, and as the fcandalous Chro¬ 
nicle, recites, having one E>ay found a lone op¬ 
portunity* he very robuftly gave her two of 
three found Blows that ftun’d and threw her on 
the ;Ground * where,as ’tis reported, he took the 
opportunity of accompldhing his Delire. The 
Cadet fo us’d to do Jiiftiee to, Others, wou’d not 
refufe it,to himfelf * for,- as he faid, his Prefents 
had bought the Lady * the Favours fhe had to be¬ 
llow were his, and he wou’d take ’em where-ever 
he had an Opportunity. 

This ruin’d him wifh Corinna who t h 6 ’ fhe had 
found nothing *»’*•, was not very willing another 
Ihou’d. Her Mother got her again, and kept 
iier s.PHfoner at a Houfe in the Country-, whence 
23 " to 
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to free her felf, fhe did the thing in the Worid 
file had leaft Inclination for, and that was to 
Marry the Son of the Family fhe was in, a pert 
young Man, without the Ballafi of Underftand- 
ing ? He might have made himfelf and Corinna 
happy } but with weak Heads, good Fortune has 
Fumes that very often turns the Brain. They 
were forced to fubmit to another Trial at Law, 
to acquit her from being a Lunaticky one (no 
undiverting) Circumftance, inclin’d the Judge 
to give Sentence in her Favour. A Gentleman 
of the Long Robe, named Vagellms , was emi¬ 
nently againft her. 

- One reputed long , 

For flrcngth of Lungs and Pliancy of Tongue : 
Which way he pleafes , he can mould a Caufe , 

Tlje Worft has Merits, and the Bell has Flaws. 
Five Pieces makes a Criminal to Day 7 
And ten to morrow takes the Stain away : 
Whatever he affirms is undeny’d , &C. 

To be fhort, nothing can be added to the SatyriJPs 
excellent Defcription of him, but a Word or two 
of his Perfon : Where we find a ftudy’d Elegance 
of Drefsy and StifFnefs of Behaviour , that di- 
ftinguifhes him as much as his Tongue. This 
Spruce , AjfeShedy not Vnhandfome Lawyer, had 
made the Overture of his fair Perfon to Corinna. 
You have heard that only Neceflity could deter¬ 
mine her Refolutions (againft her Inclinations) 
to Marry at all, and-therefore when fhe was not 
under that Neceflity, fhe refus’d Fdgellius , who 
as little in his Revenge, as he was great in Rhe- 
torick, ingag’d himfelf of her Mother’s fide, and 
faidall that cou’d be faid,to convince the fudge lhe 

was 



( !79 ) 

was a Lunatick. Corinna begg’d his Lordihip to 
hear her but one Word-upon that Head, related 
the Circumftance of Fagellius’ s Cpurtlhip, and 
then appeal’d to his Lordfhip’s Judgment , if they: 
cou’d- ■rationally; condemn her for a Lunatic 
who had been fo wife as to refufe to Marry him, 
with his little (hare of real Eftate, and his large 
Portion of Children ? for he had Six. This de¬ 
termin’d the Court ofherfide^ (hewasdifcharg’d, 
and left to her own and her Husband’s Manage¬ 
ment, who in a little time behav’d himfelf un¬ 
worthily to her, kept two Women for his Plea- 
lure, in her very Eye, and Rioted out the In¬ 
come of her Fortune in fuch blameable Diverfi- 
ons, ’till he had quite weary’d her out, and forc’d 
her to take up with her Mother’s Houfe, to 
revenge her felf upon her Husband. He quick¬ 
ly, upon her Defertion, fell into a want of Mo¬ 
ney, and failing to carry her ofl^ when he came to 
my Lady’s to demand her, he fell into a Lunacy j 
the firft effe&s of it was fatal to his Friend, 
whom he had brought to afTift him -, for, with¬ 
out, any Provocation, as they were walking, he 
let him go a little before, and then difcharging' 
a Piftol behind, fhot him into the Body, of 
which he dy’d. He alfo let fly another at the 
firft Perfon that he faw in the Road. He was 
feizSdj and brought to Juflice *, but his Madnefs 
faved his Life. He is now under Cure, and 
rinnab ury’d and forgotten in her Mother’s Per- 
fecutions^ a Lady, who bating fome Circum- 
ftances, deferv’d better Fortune, all her Mifery 
and Wrongs being deriv’d from her that Ihou’d, 
by Nature and Duty, have done her utmoft to 
Shelter her from being wrong’d by others. 
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Behold the illuftrious Palace of Beaumond , in 
Profpedt! Has your Divinity , fince your fecond 
Defcent , feen any thing fo Glorious ? Thefe are 
the Avenues: Ha! the Houlhold grand Druid, 
and a Lady with him in Tears! There is in that 
Man a Harmony of Soul, the Beauty of true Ho- 
linefs without the falfe Aufterity : Obferve the 
Lineaments of his Face! Is not Sweetnefs , is not 
Goodnefs triumphant there ? Do not they feem 
calm and at eafe, feated as if in their native Refi- 
dence; fomething that refle&s Mercy and Inte¬ 
grity to all who fhall have the good Fortune to 
approach him ? He is Brave , he is Loyal , not to' 
be overborn by the Hopes of a prevailing-Party, 
for any Advantages of theirs, to quit his own. 
He has the Honour of the young Prince’s Ear ? 
but he never approaches it but to confirm in him 
the Hero, to reward the Meritorious , encourage 
the Profeffors of Sciences , intercede for the Vn - 
fortunate , and to receive from him Commands of 
Magnificence and Benignity . Then there is a 
Charm in his Pen that is irrefiftable, all the Har¬ 
mony of Numbers in his Profe , all the Sweetnefs 
and unconfin’d' Beauty of Profe in his Numbers } 
his TEMPLE of FAME , more Immortal and Re- 
nown’d than even my Princefs herfelf, fhall blaze 
for ever a Standard in that way of Writing, ’till 
the end of Language, and not to be equal’d but by 
tliofe other Compofitions of his' own. O ! how 
happy is the young Prince in a Capacity of judg¬ 
ing , of difiinguijbing , of rewarding fuch exalted 
Merit ! He is foremofi in his Houlhold, always 
confuted, and ever approv’d. How blamelefs 
mult the young Hero wear away his Hours of 
Mortal Life, that can have his every •Aftioii 
witnefied by fo wife , fo holy a Monitor ? 

Pa ufe 
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Paufe we a little } they fpeak ; the Lady Teems 
diftrefs’d {it may not be unworthy your Excel¬ 
lencies Curiofity to attend to their Difcourfe. 

Delia.'] You would, my Lord, know the par¬ 
ticulars of the unhappy Delia's Misfortunes. Ah ! 
It is not of the fmallelt Pennance you could have 
enjoyn’d me: Where I ihould be To fond of 
Efteem, I am entring upon Methods to deftroy 
it. Can you allow for extreme Youth and Inno¬ 
cence ? Will not that attone for 'my unwary 
Condudt ? However, lince it is my Wifh, as 
well as Glory, to obey any Commands of yours ^ 
the Native Love I have for Truth, as well as due 
Refpeft to the Perfon I am entertaining, who, 
perhaps, has it in his Power to difprove me, 
if I in the leaft Tittle depart from it, fhall 
make me carefully confider nothing To much, 
in the Relation I am going to make you. 

You know, my Lord, my Father was the Che¬ 
valier- -•, and if it be counted a piece 

of good Fortune, as doubtlefs ’tis, to be born of 
worthy Parents, I may do juft ice to mine, and 
lay, that none could be more Brave , more Loy¬ 
al, more Virtuous. He was alfo diftinguifh’d hy his 
love of Letters, his Perfeftion in molt Languages, 
his general Love of Science, and his Humanity. 
Oh, how unfortunate was his Lofs ! My Mo¬ 
ther was dead whilft I was yet an Infant. The 
inhuman Civil Wars, that rent afunder the 
Kingdom of Atalantis, involv’d my Grandfa¬ 
ther’s Pofieflions in its Ruins; and when after¬ 
wards that a Calm fucceeded, and the Royal 
Line was reltor’d, unhappy Counfels prevail’d. 
Thole that had been Sufferers were the leaft re¬ 
garded, through a dangerom wile Maxim of the 
then Mmifter, who told the young unthinking Mo- 
1S3 3 march. 
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narch, He muft encourage and employ his Em - 
fniesj to try to make them his Friends : For as 
to thofe that were fo out of Principle, they 
wou’d be his Friends ftill, without other Incou- 
ragement. Thus the fuffering Loyalty of our 
Family, like Virtue, met little elfe but it felf 
for a Reward. My Father had, indeed, a Mi¬ 
litary Employment, which, tho’ not of half the 
Value of that Paternal Eftate which waslavifh’d 
in the Royal Service} yet, upon his Deceafe, 
we were fenfible of the Lofs of it. He left be¬ 
hind him three Daughters, and a Son my Bro¬ 
ther was kill’d in his Marine Command, in the 
late War under Henriquet? s Government. Thus 
all the Support we had remaining, fell in the 
Defence of an ungrateful People \ who never 
confider the unhappy Relids of a Family, defo¬ 
late and ntgleded: Never extend their Regards 
to thofe that remain Monuments of their Inju- 
ftice, tho’ their Misfortunes and Ruin have no 
other Foundation than the Loyalty of their' An- 
ceftors} their Contempt of Life, and an honou¬ 
rable. , nay glorious Lofs of it in Defence of their 
Gods, and of their Country : What then can re¬ 
main with their ruin’d Off-fpring, but ftubborn 
Difcontent, Heart-burnings, and Complaint of 
their undoing? 

Neither was a Brother of my Father’s (tho’ 
by an Error in Education made of the Fadious 
Party) more fortunate. He had confiderably 
enrich’d himfelf^ but purchafing a wrong Title, 
upon the Reiteration of the Royal Line, it re¬ 
verted back to the former Pofleifor:, fo that he 
was left with feveral fmall Children, an unpitied 
Example of Rebellion. To the Eldeft of thefe 
my Father took care to give the Education of a 

Gen- 
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Gentleman, and endeavour’d to tin&ure him 
with, true Principles : He lov’d him with a diftin- 
guifhing Tendernefs •, fomething that he could 
not have for his own Children, becaufe they 
were too youngjfor that reafonable part of Con¬ 
version which he met in Don Marcus. To 
him it was, that, upon his dying Bed, he left 
the Care of my youngeft Sifter and my felf ; the 
eldeft having much the. advantage of us in Age, 
was marry’d, and gone off with a Husband fo 
ill-natur’d and difobliging, that our Family no 
longer convers’d with theirs. My Father aflo- 
ciated with Don Marcus. two remote Relations; 
one immediately after dy’d*, the other was old, 
had gain’d a large Eftate in the World, liv’d at 
the diftance of above two hundred Miles from 
us, lov’d his Eafe, and refolv’d to enjoy it; fo 
that he left the Care of us, and our Affairs, 
wholly in Don Marcus'. 5 Hands. He had always 
had an obliging Fondncfs, that was wonderfully 
taking with Girls ; we lov’d him as much as 
it was poffible. He fent us into the Country, 
to an old out-of- fafhion Aunt, full of the Hero- 
ick Stiffhefs of her own ' times ; would read 
Books of Chivalry and Romances with her Spe- 
fracles. This fort of Conversion infe&ed me, 
and made me fancy every Stranger that I law, 
in what Habit fo ever, fome difguis’d Prince 
or Lover. It was not long before my Aunt 
dy’d, and left us at large, without any Con- 
troul. This immediately reach’d Don Marcus' s 
Notice : He took Poll, and came down to 

fetch us to Angela, lie was in deep Mourn¬ 

ing, and, as he told us, for his Wife. We 
congratulated with him for his Deliverance 
from an old uneafie Lady, that we remembred 

N 4 enough 
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enough of to hate, ever fince we had been 
Children. She had buried herfelf for many 
Years in the Country, a vaft diftance from An¬ 
gelai fo that none of our Family retain’d any 
Gorrefpondence with theirs. My Coufin Gaur- 
dian immediately declared himfelf my Lover, 
with fuch an Eagernef?, that none can guefs at 
who are not acquainted with the Violence of 
his Temper. I was no otherwife pleased with 
it, than as he anfwer’d fomething to the Cha¬ 
racter I had found in thofe Books, that had 
poyfon’d and deluded my dawning Reafon. How¬ 
ever, I had the Honour and Cruelty of a . true 
Heroin , and would not permit my Adorer fo 
*much as a Kifs from my Hand, without ten 
thou land times more Intreaty than any thing 
of that Nature cou’d be worth. But not to 
dwell upon fuch Trifles, 1 fell ill of a violent 
Fever, where my Life was aefpair’d of.. Don 
A far cits and my Sifter never quitted the Cham¬ 
ber in fixteen Nights, nor took any other Repole, 
than by throwing themfelves alternately upon 
a little Palate in "the fame Room. In fhort, ha¬ 
ving ever had a Gratitude in my Nature, and a 
tender Senfe of Benefits j upon my Recovery 
I promis’d to marry him. ’Twas fatally for me 
perform'd in the Prefence of my Sifter, one 
Maid-Servant, and a Gentleman who had mar¬ 
ried a Relation of ours. 1 was then wanting of 
Fourteen, without any Deceit or Guefs of it in 
others. 'Tis true I had formerly heard Don 
Marcus's Lady repeat, in the Violence of‘her 
Pvage, the bafe Methods he had took to gain 
her, producing Writings to a good Rftatc, when 
he had but the expectation of a fmail oiie, and 
that not “till after the Death of his Father. 
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I fhould not urge this Particular againft him, 
but to acquaint you that mine was not his firft 
Deceit , his Lady is ftill (for ought I know ) q 
living Witnefs of the Truth of this: To fum it 
all in a little, I was marry’d, poflefs’d and ru-. 
in’cj. He brought me to Angela , fix’d me in a 
remote quarter of it, forbid me to ftir out 
of poors, or to receive the Vifits of my deareft 
Sifter, any other Relation, Friends or Acquain¬ 
tance. I thought this a very rough Proceeding, 
and griev’d the more exceflively at it, fince I had 
marry’d him only becaufe I thought he lov’d me- 
thofe that know his Perfon will eafily believe 
that I vyas not in Love with him. He was about 
two or three and twenty Years older than l 
was, and as ; I have often heard him fay him¬ 
felf, a Man , and with my Father in the next 
Chamber, when I was born. Then as to his 
Perfon, his Face and Shape had never been 
handfome *, what he values himfelf upon moft, 
is a fort of an out-of-the-way bluftring Wit, 
by no means polite. You know him Pain, Tal¬ 
kative, Opinionated , mixing a thoufand Abfurdi- 
ties with every Grain of Sence \ then fo perfedk 
a Libertine , that he never deny'd himfelf the 
Gratifications of any of his Paflions, every way 
a Debauchee. Yet can this Man talk of Ho¬ 
nour. , of Loyalty, of lofing all for his Duty , tho’ 
wholly forgetful of it, when he join’d Hen- 
riques with the Count de Grand Monde , fecuring 
the ftrongeft Citadel of the Kingdom, againft 
the’ reigning Prince, and naming it the Glo¬ 
rious Caufe.* But not fucceeding in his firft Pre- 
teufibqs (where he put in for being one of the 
Divan) he revolted back to the Royal Party, and 
jpade himfelf all that Reign, a difiinguijlnng nofy 
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Tool, only fit to fpeak there, what the Men of 
Difcretion of his fide, were, well enough con¬ 
tented to hear. 

Neither could Intereft be faid to move me^ 
unlefs his Wife were Dead. I. muff: find him a 
Beggar. She had indeed a pretty Eftate, but 
her Daughter was to have it and whilft (he was 
living, I could not pretend to the ufe of any 
fhare of it-This may fuffice againft the ill-natur’d 
part of the World, who when my Misfortune 
began to be publick (for I was the laft that knew 
of it) were fo malicious to fay, that either I 
was never Married, or elfe could be no Stranger 
to his Ladies being alive. The latter part I have 
fufficiently anfwer’d, by the little Inducement 
I could have from his Perfon or Circumftan- 
ces : And as to the firft, my Sifter and Servant 
are both alive, and Witnefles of my Marriage. 
The Gentleman indeed is Dead, but it was not 
without all the Deteftation imaginable, at be¬ 
ing made a Party in the Deceit. Doubtlefs he 
had called Don Marcus to a fevere Account, but 
that my Prayers and Intreaties, tender of Blood- 
filed, deferr’d that Revenge, which foon after, 
his Death prevented him from purfuing. 

I was uneafy at being kept a Prifoner, but my 
Hushand’s Fondnefs and Jealoufy was the Pre¬ 
tence. 1 had always lov’d reading, to which I 
was now, more than ever oblig’d, or much of 
my Time had hung upon my Hands. Soon af¬ 
ter I prov’d with Child, and fo perpetually ill, 
that I implor’d Don Marcus to let ire have the 
Company of my Sifter and my Friends. When 
he could have no Relief from my Importunity 
(being allur’d, that in feeing my Relations, I 
fhould learn the more than barbarous Deceit he 
had us'd to becray me) he thought that it was 
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belt for himfelf to difcover it: After having 
firft try’d all the Arguments he could invent, 
then the Authority of a Husband, but in vain, 
for I was fixtto my point, and would have my 
Sifter’s Company *, he fell upon his Knees be¬ 
fore me, with fo much Confufion, Diftrefs and 
Anguilh, that I was at a lofs to know what 
cou’d work him to fuch a pitch.At length, with 
a thoufand interruptingTearsandSobs,he ftab’d 
me with the wounding Relation of his Wife’s 
being ftill alive ! conjur’d me to have fome 
Mercy upon a loft Man as he was, in an obfti- 
iiate,inveterate PafTion, that had no Alternative 
but Death orPolfelfion} could he have fupported 
the pain of living without me, he wou’d never 
have made himfelf fo great a Villain. But when 
the Abfolute-Queftion was, whether he fhould 
Shoot himfelf or Betray me ? Self-Love had turn’d 
the Ballance, tho’ not without that Anguilh to 
his Soul, as had poifon’d all his Delights. Hav¬ 
ing a thoufand times ftarted in his guilty Sleep § 
my Fathers Form perpetually haunting his trou¬ 
bled Dreams, reproaching him as a Traitor to 
that Truft, which in the Pangs of Death, he 
had repos’d in him. And as a double Villain, 
cafting an impure, an indelible Stain upon the 
Honour of a Family, which was fo nearly his 
own : Reprefenting to his tortour’d Imagina¬ 
tion, all the Expence and Care he had of his 
Education *, more like a Father, than an Uncle, 
for which he had fo ungratefully rewarded him, 
in the ruin of a Daughter, who, but for him, 
might have flourilh’d Fair, an Ornament to his 
Houfe, at leaft not a Reproach to it. My riling 
Grief forbids me to dwell upon fo diftrefsful a 
Subject, or on half thofe Accufations with which 

Don 
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Don Marcus cunningly loaded himfelf, to be be¬ 
fore-hand in thofe he expe&ed I fhould make 
him. But alas ! my Surprise and Grief were 
beyond the eafe of Words, beyond the benefit 
of Tears. Horror f Amazement! Senfe of 
Honour loft! theWorld’sOpinion ! ten thoufand 
Diftrefles, crowded my wounded Imagination ! I 
caft my Looks upon the confcious Traitor with 
horrible difmay. The ftubborn Tears refus’d to 
flow to my relief v I could not Sigh, I could not 
Groan ; my Blood was ftagnated, fo was my Rea- 
fon. He carried me to the Bed all motionlefs. 
Oh thatfome pityingGod had that moment tore 
me from his impious Embraces ! that I had had 
but Strength, or Courage,to have abandon’d the 
Villain ! to have left him to perpetual Remorfe! 
to the never-ending Invafions of his own Con- 
fcience ! O that I had but then proclaim’d him 
through all the Streets of Angela •' for the Be¬ 
trayer of my Glory ! the Deftroyerof an anci¬ 
ent, worthy Family ! which had never (in their 
Women) had a Stain ! Then had 1 probably fe- 
cur'd my felf from the reproach of being a con¬ 
fcious Partner to my own undoing. Oh unex¬ 
perienc’d Youth I Oh unavailing Reafon ! why is 
it that you never appear in an Age that has moft 

occafion for you ?-My Lord, I tire you with 

the repetition of my Woes-Alas! what Re¬ 

lief was there for me ? My Brother, that might 
have reveng’d my Wrongs, was newly kill’d at 
Sea, the neareft remaining Relation of a Man 
was the Traitor that had feduc’d me to 
Ruin by a fpecious Pretence. 

My Fortune was in his Hands, or worfe, al¬ 
ready lavifii’d away in thofe Excefles of Drink¬ 
ing and Play, that he could not abftain from, 
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tfro* he bad lately Married me, a Wife, whom 
he pretended to be fond of} I was young, unac¬ 
quainted with the World, had never feen the 
Neceflities of it, knew -no Arts, had not been 
expos’d to any Hardfhips. My Father, a Man of 
true Honour and Principles} nicely juft in his 
Affairs with all the World, liv’d in a handfome 
manner, and fo I had been Educated. What 
cou’d I do ? forlorn! diftrefs’d ! beggar’d! to 
whom cou’d I run for Refuge, even from Want 
and Mifery, btit to the very Traitor that had 
undone me ? I was acquainted with none that 
wou’d efpoufe rhy Caufe, a helplefs , ufelefs load of 
Grief and Melancholly ! with Child! Difgrac’d! 
my own Relations either impotent of Power or 
Will to Relieve me ! 

Thus was I detain’d by my unhappy Circuni- 
ftances, and his prevailing Arts, to wear away 
three wretched Years in his guilty Houfe, tho’ 
no Intreaty, no Perfwafion, cou’d ever again re¬ 
concile me to his impious Arms; confcious to 
my felf of having there done my Duty, what¬ 
ever appearance my living with him had as to 
the World. My wretched Son, whenever I 
caft my Eyes upon him, was a mortal Wound 
to my Repofe ; the Errors of his Birth glared 
full upon my Imagination. I faw the future up¬ 
braiding him with his Father’s Treachery, and 
his Mother’s Misfortunes. Thus forfaking, and 
forlaken of all the World, in my Morn of Life, 
whilft all things fhould have been Gay and Pro- 
mifing, I wore away three wretched Years, 
without either one Companion or Acquaintance. 
As my Reafon increas’d, fo did my Senfe of 
Honour loft. I began vainly to confi&er whe¬ 
ther it was an impoflible Attempt to retrieve it* 

Don 
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Don Marcus had lately got a confiderable Em¬ 
ployment \ the Duties of it oblig’d him to go 
into the Country where his firft Wife liv’d. He 
took a tender farewel of me, and promis’d a due 
Care of my felf and Child ^ faid he would now 
endeavour to do me Juftice in my Fortune, and 
fave the gre3teft part of his new Income, to re¬ 
pair the Wafts that he had made •, perfuaded me 
to have gone with him into the Country; and to 
feduce or quiet my Confcience, fhow’d me a 
fam’d Piece that was newly wrote in Defence 
of Polygamy and Concubinage , by one who was af¬ 
terwards Grand Prefident. When he was gone, 
he foon relaps’d into his former Extravagancies, 
and unworthily left me to Repine and Complain 
at his Negleft and Barbarity ^ happy only in be¬ 
ing releas’d from the killing Anguilh, of every 
Day having before my Eyes the Objeft of my 
Undoing. 

When by Degrees I began to look abroad in 
the World, I found the Reputation I had loft, 
(by living in fuch a clandeftine manner with 
Don Marcus) had deftroy’d all the Efteem that 
my Truth and Conversation might have elfe 
procur’d me. O nice unrelenting Glory ! is it 
impoffible to retrieve thee ? impoffible to bend 
thee! wilt thou for ever be inexorable and ingrate¬ 
ful to my CarelTes ? Is there no retrieve for Hon¬ 
our loft ? the gracious Gods more merciful to 
the Sins of Mortals, accept Repentance, tho’ 
the nobler Pan , the Soul, be there concern’d, 
and fuffer our Sins to be waftied away by Tears 
of Penitence. But the World, truly inexorable, 
is never reconcil’d ! unequal diftribution ! Why 
are your Sex fo partially diftinguifh’d ? Why is 
it in your Powers, after accumulated Crimes, to 
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regain Opinion? when ours, tho’ oftentimes 
guilty, but in appearance, are irretrievably loft ? 
Can no regularity of t Behaviour reconcile us? 
Is it not this Inhofpitality -that brings fo many 
unhappy Wretches to Diftru&ion ? difpairing of 
Redemption, from one vile degree to another, 
they plunge themfelvcs down to the loweft ebb of 
Infamy. 

Oh my Lord ! all things are in your Sacred 
Power, you only can reftore me. Reprefent me 
through your charitable Glafs, with that perfwa - 
jive enchanting Eloquence , to the two fhining Prin- 
cefs’s of Adario and Beaumond: Wou’d either of 
fuch bright Examples, but lend a Ray of Favour 
to the unhappy Delia , who fhou’d dare to difpute 
her Virtue! Nay, her Merit ? have they not by 
their own unblameable aufpicious Condud, got 
into their hands, the Power of Life and Death ? 
Their Authority can preferve or Ruin ! Intro¬ 
duce me with Succefs, let me be but there 
receiv’d, and I have never had a Stain! 

Grand Druid Believe me, Madam, there 
fhall be nothing wanting on my part, to make 
you an Exception to the general Rnle. A Peni¬ 
tence fo lincere as yours, aDiftrefs fo moving, 
has pleaded powerfully for you. You that might 
have met many Advantages of Fortune, and 
cou’d not have miffed Efteem, fhall be fure of all 
my Endeavours. The Princefs of Beaumond , 
and the Princefs Ormonda Adario , his Aunt, is 
now with hisHighnefs of Beaumond \ the firft 
opportunity that offers fhall be yours, I will even 
ingage his Eminence to compaffionate your Suf¬ 
ferings \ and know you not that in fo great , fo 
true a Hero, to Compaffionate is to Redrefs ? free 
from thofe.prepoffeffions, that fway the genera- 
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lity of Mankind, he is not afraid to raife and 
reward obfcure Merit. 

Aftrea.~\ I. am weary of being entertain’d with 
the Fopperies of the Fair *, what Care fhall my 
Prince be able to take, to prevent the growth of 
forbidden Love ? How is it pofllble to hinder the 
Women from believing , or the Men from de¬ 
ceiving ? the Penalty muft be there, and iome- 
thing of a quicker Senfe (if poflible) than that 
of Honour loft! fince we fee the tender Sex, 
with all their Native-Timoroufnefs , Modejly and 
Shamefaced Education, when ftung by Love, can 
trample under Foot the confideration of Virtue 
and Glory , tho’ by the lofs they are reduc’d to 
be the defpicabieft part of the Creation. In one 
weekly agitated by Reafon, but ftrongly by her 
Pafiions} and who is not to be wrought upon, 
even by the examplary Ruin of others. What 
hopes, whilft the price of Flattery runs fo high ? 
Inborn Pity and Gratitude teaches the Fair to 
compaflionate the pretended Sufferings of him, 
who craftily advances her above the Heavens, 
and in all her Charms, compares her to Cytherea, 
whence fhe defcends in Pride of Power, to fave. 
the Wretch who rais’d her! ’till her felf is truly, 
loft. But to fuch a Villian as Don Marcus , I 
would for ever have him branded with the noto r 
rioufeft Ignominy. My Prince fhall make it Death, 
to thofe who can be prov’d to have feduc’d a 
Virgin. Since fenfe of Shame and Reputation can’t 
with-hold ’em! fince Confcience , Honour , and 
what the World calls Principles, can’t deter thofe 
Betrayers \ the Laws muft, and thofe fhall be 
Sanguinary. My Prince fhall adore, and.ferve 
the Fair, by Methods truly advantageous! truly 
to their Glofy ! not by faife-dUuditig-Praife , 
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Heart-breaking Sacrifice , or fond Complaints of Cru¬ 
elty and Charms, but in being their Champion 
againft all unlawful Invaders. Never lhall he 
caft a glance of Favour, or reward with Riches 
or Employment , an Adulterer or Debauchee j and 
for thofe who are found Guilty of Don Marcus's 
Crime, they lhall die without the hope of Mer¬ 
cy ! branded, and unlamented. 

Inteli: ] In Atalantis there are Laws in force 
againft plurality of Wives j but they have found 
an eafy Evafion from the Penalty. The Woman 
who feeks for Juftice, after a great Expence of 
Time and Mony, meet nothing in return but 
Cenfure*) and the Imputation of being Implaca¬ 
ble , and Litigious , and are ever after ridicul’d a$ 
Jealous and Revengeful. Belides the Courts of Ju* 
ft ice are fo Corrupt* that in the very beginning 
of a Caufe, we are fare it will be determin’d on 
the fide where there is moft Mony or Favour t 
which is feldorii or never found upon that of a 
profecuting Wife*. Then their Arts fo prolong 
and fpin out to a prodigious length, what they 
fear will be determined againft them, with ways 
to procure falfe Evidence , is fufficient to frigh¬ 
ten the Necelfitous and juft, from attempting an 
impoflible of tedious Relief. But of this more in 
its proper place * when Aftred lhall be conduced 
to the awful Seat of Juftice , where (he will be 
fir’d with a generous Indignation, to fee what 
fhould be the Emblem of her beauteous Self,with 
Favour and Corruption in the Ballance* Pondera - 
ting the Scale, not as they ought, biit as they 
will. Don Marcus's Crime, whethef he were 
Married or no, is to be detefted : Her Frailty^ 
Cwere Ihe Guilty) could be no excufe to his 
j/illany* in Corrupting a yotfng Creature under 
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his Care, fo near a Relation, the Daughter of a 
Father to whom he had a thoufand Obligations, 
to whom he ow’d his Education, who honour’d 
him with fo many Marks of his Indearments, 
and receiv’d by him into theneareftTruft.I can’t 
tell whether his Marriage may not be the moil 
excufable part- For though her Advancement 
in the World be by that means prevented, yet 
are her Principles and Vertue uncorrupted, whilft 
innocent of her undoing, the deluded Maid is 
blamelefs as to Honour. But if he made her a 
confciousParty to her Ruin, that villanous lndu- 
ftry. of his, to overthrow a well-grounded Edu¬ 
cation, and thofe excellent Morals which mult 
needs have been taught her by fo worthy a Pa¬ 
rent, will link him, with eternal Infamy, into the 
black Waters of Cocytus. Certainly, whoever 
firft feduces a young Virgin , is anfwerable for all 
the Crimes and Misfortunes of her future Life ; 
were he even to die for it (as your Excellency 
propbfes) it would indeed be a juft Punilhment 
to him *, but too weak , too feeble an Equivalent 
for Honour loft \ her indelible Stain, tho’ got in 
an Age, before (he-knows the ufe of Reafon, or 
can have a trae Senfe of Glory, being not to be 
yvalh’d away with Blood, no, not even with her 
own ! 

The Race of Men are arriv’d to that Perfe&i- 
on in Arts , Sciences , Villany and Penetration , that 
there can be no Laws contriv’d, how binding fo- 
ever, in Intention and Appearance, but what 
they can extenuate. When fome new one is juft 
paft, of what Nature foever, the firmer the 
better, there’s the more Glory to be gain’d, the 
whole Body of the Gentlemen of the Long-Robe , 
fall feverally and immediately to conlider it in 
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its niceft ftro'ngeft Capacity }and whoever is the 
Man that unties the Gordian , as fome fuch is al¬ 
ways to be found, his Fortune is made, his new 
acquir’d Reputation is the Omen of Preferment 
and a large Eftate, all People thronging to em¬ 
ploy fuch a Head-Piece ; for with them a crafty, 
long-lighted Lawyer, is an extraordinary Perfon, 
an excellent Man, a worthy Counfellor, deferving 
not only treble Fees, but all the Honours of the 
Gown. There was fomething like what your Ex¬ 
cellency advances in Debate in the Divan , fome 
Years ago, where it was propos'd that whoever 
was catch’d in Adultery, Ihould die. A certain 
Military Tribune , fam'd for Lewdnefs of Life, 
and a number of Amours, gave his Voice to-pa is 
it into a Law : His Friends enquir’d after wards*/* 
what he meant by it, he that was known to be 
fo notorious an Offender ? Heanfwer’d, That 
was true, but he thought they did deferve to 
die that were fuch Fools to be catch’d •, for 
wiiereas he had but fhut the Door before, he 
wou’d be fare to lock it now. 

AftreaP ] On how plea ling is this Retreat! 
thofe beautiful delightful Avenues, noble Ttfia s, 
accomplilh’d blendings of Art and Nature l How 
they prepare our Expectation for what it ter¬ 
minates in, that goodly PVe, which with its 
proud Eminence afpires almoU above human Sight* 
The mageftick Genius of this lile is himfelf the 
peculiar Guardian of Beaumond! Behold him, my 
dear Mother, confpicuo.us to us, tho* impervious 
to Lady Intelligence and Elonora ; his dazling 
Throne refts upon that Golden Globe, call in 
Imitation of Phoebus’ s refulgent Orb, the extream- 
eft Ornament of the Building ! See! how Boun¬ 
ty^ Hojpitality 1 Honejt- Love, Herokk- Courage ,fmile 
O 2 upon 
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upon his Face! Emblems of what he infpires in¬ 
to the Breaft: of the Young Hero his Illuftrious 
Charge! His Head is incompafled with a be¬ 
coming Wreath of the ever-verdant Laurel , and 
faithful Olive. Behold ! that portly Ship of War , 
which he bears in his Right Hand ! the Left 
declines towards a fertile Shore, which fair Li¬ 
berty and Plenty hover over ? whilft felf-poiz’d 
above ’em all, Imminent and Attractive, is to be 
feen unjhaken Loyalty, with over+Jhadowing 
Wings, the Guide and Supporter of unaltera¬ 
ble Beaumond! Oh happy Hero i the appropria¬ 
ted Care of the whole Cosleftial Race ! Oh Mor¬ 
tal ! truly worthy our Regard, incompafs’d 
round with all the Ornaments of Virtue! Afirea 
feels in approaching thee a glow of Pleafure 
and Delight! the fimpathetick Refult of Hea¬ 
ven-born-Joy ! Let us enter! let us behold his 
Perfon at a nearer View ! He that dares be 
Honeft ^ that dares be Loyal, when it is fo much 
the manner to be otherwise •, when it’s become 
fcarce more than a Name, and that too very 
near forgotten: He, who choofes to walk almoft 
alone, rather than mingle with the Illuftrious- 
guilty-Herd •, rich in that native much-becom- 
ing-Pride, of well-performing Duty. Who with 
a fmile of Contempt look’d down, and defpifed 
thofe inglorious Preferments and Rewards, with 
which they would have tempted his early, his 
unwary Youth ! 

Jntell .'] Would not Mortals be ftruck with a 
certain Awe and Reverence, [at entring this 
High, this capacious Hall ? Hark, the refoun¬ 
ding Dome ! Eccho feems to have fix’d here 
her chiefelt Habitation \ the Voice reverbera¬ 
ting from every fide, gives the tatling Fair her 
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fill of Repetition!. fhe is doubtlefs fond of fo 
lovely a Manfion. Pafs we on to entertain your 
Divinties with one of the Heaven-Born-Scienees; 
behold what noble pieces of Painting ! Is not 
all that you fee greatly Beautiful! the Orna¬ 
ments fitted for the Place, as the Place for 
them! See ! that Chamber ! are you not as you 
look- around, in a beautiful Parterr.e ? Has not,in 
thefeHangings, Art almoft exceeded Nature? 
Does not the Rofe blufh here with a purer Red 
than upon the Bulh ? Mark thofe lovely Carna¬ 
tions ! What Elyfian Garden can boaft of any 
thing fo fair ? View the hanging Purple of the 
early Violet ! Is not whole Spring before 
us ? There is no need of Imagination to heigh¬ 
ten Art, for Art even outgoes Imagination 5 
All this is the glorious Dowager of Beaumond' s 
Performances, the beautiful Produd of thofe 
leifure Hours, which others of her Sex and 
Rank fquandc'r away unaccountably. *Tis to 
her Needle we owe this true and wonderful Re- 
prefentation of Nature ! The Florift need not 
be follicitous of Storms and Seafons : ’Tis here 
perpetual Spring, and ever-enduring Summer. 

I will lead you next to the Houfhold-Altar, 
facred to mighty Jupiter- her nice-performing 
Fancy has not left any thing of well-chofen 
Magnificence to be added to the confecrated 
Dome *, as if there was nothing, no not even • 
Religion it fclf, but what he could adorn! O 
Daughter truly worthy thy immortal Father , 
who fell a glorious Martyr in the Caufe of his 
Royal fujfering Majler Her Loyalty , her Perfe~ 
t verance J is of Force to at tone for the Misfortune 
of one of her Brothers, and the Error's of 
both. Meritorious of the Arms and He art of 
O 3 ter 
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her illuftrious Confort*, to wbofe exalted 
Worth and Memory, juft and delicate thro’ a 
long Train of Solicitations, has preferv’d thy 
Widow’d-Bed facred from any fecond Embrace } 
confcious, that one Age could not fupply a dou¬ 
ble Phoenix ! 

Leave vve thefe high-bought Ornaments of 
A4rt, to behold what an equal mixture of it, 
with Nature, in the Enchanting Gardens can 
perform ! Shall wc not be loft in this Wilder- 
nefs of Beauty ? Thefe Verdant Labyrinths, 
that returning in themfeives, and at once pleafe 
and amaze, with a delightful wandring Error. 
See now thofe ’Rows of goodly welLfhap’d 
Trees defend the inquifitive Rays of Phoebus , ■ 
from darting into the facred Recedes of this 
forbidden Scene ! Hark! how jlstlcjly! yet 
Melodiovjly ! we are fainted from above by the 
feather'd Natives of the Wood ; whilft the Am¬ 
bient Air’s perfum’d with the Odours of thofe 
Blowers that adorn the Banks beneath. See ! 
where the jXjyades and T?w>;/<?/>;-Nymphs have 
taken up their beloved Habitation! Behold! 
what mortal Invention and Experience can per¬ 
form in thofe harmonious Water-works, inver¬ 
ting the very Nature of the Element, forcing 
that to afpire , which would by kind for ever 
Emerge l View farther what Art and Indujtry 
can produce- Here ! both the vegetable Indies 
re fide : What beautiful Ranks of foreign Greens ? 
All that is admirable of that kind throughout 
the known habitable World, are tranfplanted 
here! Nor do they feel the Inclemency of a lefs 
wanner Climate, whilft an artificial perpetual 
Heat fupplies that Defect, and fuffers 'em to 
fiourifh independant of the Sun, opprefs’d by no 
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Northern Blafts, intermixtures of driving Snow, 
or wintry Showers : When tile Natives of the 
Soil no longer appear; when their Beauties are 
no more wither’d, fallen, and forgotten ; thefe 
charming Foreigners fupply their Bloom , and 
maintain an everlafting Spring. 

See! the Crown or Garland of the whole, 
the aufyiciousBeaumond walking between his il- 
luftrious Confort, and the Princes Ormonda 
Adario. Once more view that lovely Face! 
pleafe the Divine Aftrea to obferve the Refem- 
blancel j s there not the very Features and Air 
of your Beautiful Mother, Virtue ? ’Tis fhe, ’tis 
her very felf ! fo Graceful her Motions ! fo en¬ 
chanting her Smiles l her Glances fo very bewitch¬ 
ing! Does lhe not alike create Love and Admi¬ 
ration, in the Hearts of all her Beholders ? Were 
your Ladyfhip for ever to difappear from mor¬ 
tal Eyes: You would yet live below in th2t glo¬ 
rious Reprefentative ! your Temples and Altars 
would be ftill crowded and opprefs’d with the 
Incenfe and AdorationoLhofe, who beholding her, 
would have wherewithal to juftify their Mi- 
ftakes, and make even Idolatry excufable. 

Then is her Soul as much of Kindred to you, 
as her Form ! how partial foever the Age is 
grown to Favourites and Parties 9 how greatly 
divided in themfelves about tke Tafte and Efti- 
mation of Things ; yet do they all unite in a 
general Harmony of Voice, to praife her Cha- 
ratter ! How tender a Wife ! how obedient ! I 
wilh I needed not to fay how fufferingi how full 
of Perfeverance in her Duty ; without ever giv¬ 
ing her Lord the leaf: Excufe fora Failure in 
his! The height of all her Refentment having 
never been known to exceed (upon repeated 
O 4 News 
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Kews of his Inc^nftancy) this Exclamation! 
Who can hut love that Man .» Then there is a 
Story current of her Goodnefs and 'Juflice, tho* 
but upon an humble Theam, that I yet never 
knew repeated, without drawing Tears of Emu¬ 
lation and Applaufe into the Eyes of thofe that 
heard it- I do not fpeak of the Envious or Co¬ 
vetous. , they can be moved at nothing Generous or 
Good. In the late Wars under Henriquez., when 
that part of the Ifland (where is the Prince 
Adario' $ Eftate) lay under the miferable Har- 
rafs of a civil War, and no Returns of Money 
cou’d be expected thence,thePrince himfelf in the 
Army abroad ; theAffairs in hisHoulhold fubfift- 
ed chiefly upon Credit.A poorButcher had truft- 
ed ’em with all he was tvorth himfelf, or cou’d 
procure upon Truft with others, to the Value 
of Three Thoufand Two Hundred Crowns *, a 
mighty Eftate to fo mean a Trade. In a Fa¬ 
mily, where the Domefticks have fuch Autho¬ 
rity as in that of the Prince Adario' s: The Erin - 
cefs is feldom acquainted with the real Circum- 
ftancesy and true Pofture of Affairs- If all things 
that fhe calls for be but ready, fhe is notfo much 
as to guefs atthelnconveniencies by which they 
are procur’d, or the extended Patience of the 
fuffering Creditor. The poor Butcher was threa¬ 
ten’d every Day by hi, mercilefs Graziers to be 
clap’d up in an everlafting Prifon- Everlafting ! 
becaufe if he fhou’d once enter there, it was im- 
poflible for him to have, or hope any other re- 
leafe but Death. His Wife and numerous Chil¬ 
dren muft be reduc’d for Bread, toaskpublick 
Charity of the We!l-difpos’d. This carry'd the 
poor Fellow, to follicit egarly, and much be¬ 
yond the natural Modefty of his Temper j who 
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had fuffer’d his Demands to fwell to fuch a Sum,’ 
before he cou’d prefs with any Warmth for the 
Difcharge. He had been often delay’d, and at 
length feverely repuls’d by the Intendant , for 
coming only in humble wife to fue for part of 
his own, with as much Humility as if he were 
to beg it. At length a Ihort Day was appoint¬ 
ed by his Creditors, as the Extremity of what 
they wou’d give him to procure Money for em, 
or to a Goal he muft go. The good Woman his 
Wife put him upon fpeaking to the Princefs ; Ihe 
was fure fhe would have Compalfion on them, 
the Difficulty lay only in gaining Accefs to her. 
Neceffity gave him Courage and Diligence to 
watch the Gate, for an Opportunity to get in, 
when there was the feweft of the People below \ 
the poor Fellow was fo luckly to gain without 
Remark the Head of the Back-Stairs, that an- 
fwer’d to the Dreffing-Room *, the Princefs was 
then-at her Toilet. 'He met a Groom of the Cham - 
bers, and the Page , who imp'erioufly enquir’d 
what Bufinefs a Fellow of his Afpeft had there ? 
He anfwer’d, He wanted to fpeak with the 
Princefs, to deliver her a Petition; he was her 
poor undone Butcher , and without her Compaf* 
fion utterly ruin’d. The haughty Domefticks 
bid him be gone, it was not for fuch Wretches 
as he to hope to fpeak to their Princefs • he faid 
he could not, nor he would not go; for if he 
did it muft be to an eternal Prifon ! They were 
provok’d at his daring to capitulate, and took 
hold of him to throw him down Stairs. He 
ftruggl’d, he baul’d out, for the fake of Jupiter 
to let him fpeak to the Princefs : He muft and 
wou’d fpeak to the Princefs, or he was forever 
undone! The Divine Ormonda heard the Noife, 
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and call’d to know what it was. The Officious 
Page ran to give her an Account, in Terms no 
way advantagious to the poor Butcher , who pref- 
fed after him clofe to the Door, and begg’d, for 
the fake of all that was Cceleflial , to let him 
come to the Princefs. The Princefs bid him en¬ 
ter. He call: himfelfupon his Knees, wrung his 
Hands, and con’d not fpeak for weeping ! the 
more he endeavour’d the more his Paffions op- 
prefs’d him; fo that the Opportunity he had, 
was like to be of no Ufe to him, ’till the charm¬ 
ing Goodnefs of the Princefs reinforc’d his Cou¬ 
rage by the tender Accents of her fweet Voice. 
When with much Interruption of Sobs and 
Tears, he had told the Story of his Woe, fhe 
ask’d thofe about her if it were true? The poor 
Butchers Diftrefs was no News in the Family to 
any but the Princefs , his Sufferings had reach’d 
the Ears and Companion of the pitying Wo¬ 
men, who affur’d her Highnefs it was too true, 
the poor Man and his Children were like to be 
undone for ever. Here the Divine Ormonda 
was all her felf! was all your felves ! how r ever 
heavenly you are ? I have no Money, anfwer’d 
the fweet Princefs , but take this Diamond-Neck¬ 
lace (which lay upon her Toilet ) ’tis worth a 
great deal more than your Debt. Borrow up¬ 
on it as much as you can to relieve your Necef- 
fities. Keep it ’till I can redeem it, but do not 
let the Intcndant know of it. The miferable re¬ 
liev’d Wretch, in receiving it, was out of him- 
felf! Joy had like to have been more fatal to 
him than his Diffrefs! he once more fell upon 
his Knees with Tranlports, a little a-kin to 
Madnefs. He blefs'd ! he pray'd ! he ador d the 
Princefs! he cry’d out! what my Wife and all 
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my Children fav’d from Beggary! my Debts paid ! 
and my own Body preferv’d from Prifon ! I 
fhall go wild with Joy ! When he was gone. 
Tears of gracious Goodnefs fill’d Ormonda? s Eyes: 
She faid, How happy am /, that-can make one 
Wretch happy ? This was her Divine Reflection 
upon fo good an Aftion. Unlike what was 
done by a Mimfier and Favourite in the Reign of 
Sigifmmd the Second ; who in erecting 'a glori¬ 
ous Palace (near a Villa where the King ufed to 
refide during one Seafon, to have the Diver- 
fion of Racing) had been fnrnilh’d by a Stone- 
Cutter, who himfelf got Credit but upon being 
employ’d by fo great a Man, to the Value of 
Fifty Thoufand Crowns in Parian Marble and 
Stone. But he con’d get none of his Money, 
no not a Ducket, he dy’d ftarved in Prifon. 
His Wife and Children begg’d about the Streets! 
Some of his Creditors unable to bear the Dif- 
appointment of their Money, were involved in 
his Ruin. Yet the Minifter had not the leaft 
Companion, but enjoy’d the Benefit of their un¬ 
doing without Remorfe, or fo much as vouch¬ 
safing to read one of the numerous Petitions of 
the poor Widow, or giving a Morfel of Bread 
to the wretched Orphans; tho’ he left this and 
another beautiful Palace, with a large Eftate to 
his only Daughter, and without the Incumbrance 
of any other Children. 

How does your Divinities like the Princcfs of 
Beaumond ? Does (lie not referable Cytherea ? Has 
not fhe Charms enough to blefs her Hero , and 
give her felf the Promife of ever filling his 
Arms without the dread of a Rival ? She is yet 
too young to have a Chara&er unlefs for her 
Per ion* But the Goodnefs of her Temper, her 
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Inclination to Virtue, gives us a Promile of all 
Things that are Excellent and worthy the No¬ 
ble honeft Race, from which (he is defcended. 

Aftrear\ I am charm’d with all 1 fee! the 
f leafing Habitation ! the well-order d Family ! the 
Perfections of the Prince , and both the Princefs’s j 
had we but a-few more fuch Examples, I fhou’d 
be tempted to a fecond Aboad upon Earth ! 
How Young and Graceful is Beaumond ! Are not 
all the Charms of a hundred Monarchs, his Royal 
Anceftors,united in him alone? And yet he feems 
to center his Regards in Cytherea \ her Refem- 
blance gives me to call her fo. Were the Li¬ 
bertine to behold their Happinefs, wou’d he not 
be forc’d to acknowledge, that all the Pleafures 
of Variety, have not the leaf!; Comparifon with 
the Joys of honeft Love and indearing Marri¬ 
age l the facred Fire of their Connubial Union, 
fnall mount without any damp or decay of Lu- 
ftre, ’till it hit the Stars! Beaumond fhall unin¬ 
terruptedly enjoy the blooming Cytherea ! and 
the charming Cytherea , without a Partner or Pang 
of Jealoufie, poffefs the accomplilh’d Beaumond. 
Death only fhall have Power to fhift the Scene, 
and caufe ’em to change their mortal, for im¬ 
mortal Joys. Oh illuftrious prince ! to be per-’ 
fed you have but to remain your felf *, nor can 
we raife our Wilhes for you to a higher Pitch 
than to fay. Be always as you are ! per fever e but 
to the End , and you fiiall be crown'd with a never- 
fading Garland , the graceful Blendings and Con¬ 
tribution of all the Virtues ! 

Intell.~\ I am puzzling my felf about the Or¬ 
der of your next Entertainment. ’Tis too foon 
for the Palace i or the Favourites. I wou’d have 
your Eminences behold both in their utmofl Splen¬ 
dor. 
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dor. It is almoft the Hour of the Divan, at 
leaft for the Men of Bufmefs \ thofe few who in 
effed have got to themfelves the Management 
of the whole. They propofe, debate , and often 
conclude , when they get the Board to themfelves, 
which is generally too early an hour for the Li¬ 
bertine Debauchee , and the Fop who if we may 
judge of their Number by the Time of their 
Appearance, are at leaft two Parts in three of 
that numerous Aflembly. The Diftance is not: 
great, the Walk very agreeable. Behold that 
Coach ! it makes a halt Lefore us ; view well 
the Lady upon the Right! lhe has opportunely 
introduc’d her felf to furnilh me with Matter 
of Entertainment ’till we reach the Divan. 
What are her Charms in your Excellency's Opi¬ 
nion ? Or rather has lhe any ? Is (he not rather 
Difagreeable ? Yet has (he been often belov'd , and 
the fecond time marry'd , under all the Difad- 
vantage of Character, of that of a Wife divided 
from her Lord for Vnfaithfulnefs. Marry’d ! to 
a very pretty Gentleman of good Eftate, good 
Senfe , and good Nature -, which makes me con¬ 
clude with La Bruy ere. When an ugly Wornan is 
beloved, it mufl certainly be very defperately for 
either it muft proceed from a f range Weaknefs in her 
Lover, or from fome more fecret and invincible 
Charm, than that of Beauty . She is as much known 
by the Name of Iantha, as by her Title. Her 
firft publick Amour was with a young Count , who 
never yet had any of his private. But what tru¬ 
ly heightens the Horror of this ! he was her 
Nephew! The young Gentleman ftinted in his 
Allowance by his Mother, found his Aunt' s 
Generous, Amorous Temper, extreamly Com¬ 
modious to his Neceffity for Money, and the 
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Inclination he had for Intrigue. Ianthe is clean- 
Limb’d, well-fhap’d, and, 3s her Lovers fay, one 
of the handfomeft Women in Atalantis , from 
the Chin downwards. But there has been a 
Remedy found put extreamly delicate , againfl: 
the few Charms of her Face } where indeed 
there is not to be met all the Softnefs of 
Features we cou’d defire. A Gauz.e Handker¬ 
chief of Turh'Jh Embroidery , fhe has fuller’d, by 
her nice rvell-contriving Lovers , to be caft over 
her Fifage, left fomething lefs charming than 
her Body, fhou’d pall their Ardors , and^&^of 
their Excefs. Superlatively ingenious in this Oeco- 
nomy , for as it defends againfl fthe happy Lo¬ 
ver’s difgufl, the Sight being entertain’d with 
only the Shine of Gold and Silver in a beauti¬ 
ful Mixture of Embroidery : So the Transparency 
of the yehicle^ does not forbid her from enjoy¬ 
ing thePleafure of feeing all the Charms of her 
Adorers, in the height of their Perfection: An 
Article of very valuable Confideration, efpeci- 
ally when the Black Indian Favourite was in 
Place, known by the Name of the Handfom 
Roman , as remarkable for his Beauty as the large 
Diamond he wears on his Finger, which Ianthe 
once placed there, in the midfl of all their In- 
dearments. 

She that was in theGoarch with her,is one of 
the Widows of the JSIexv Cabal , what an irre¬ 
gularity of Tafte is theirs ? They do not in rea¬ 
lity love Men ; but doat of the Reprefentation 
of Men in Women . Hence it is that thofe Ladies 
are fo fond of the Dref$£tf Cavaliere ^ tho’ it is 
extreamly againfl my liking, I wou’d have the 
Sex difliuguifh’d as well by their Garb as by 
their Manner . That bewitching Modefiy , which 
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Is fo becoming to the opening Veil , is againft kind 
in the confirm'd, bold and agreeable Air of the 
Hat? Feather and Peruke, if in this Drefs you 
retain the Shame-fac’dnefs of the other, you lofe 
the native Charm that recommends it. If you 
difmifs it, you difmils the higheft Beauty of the 
Sex : For without regard to that much-in-falhion 
Virtue Ajfurance , next to real innate Modefiy in 
Ladies (which indeed never fails of giving the 
appearance) I think the outward Blufh, and 
feeming Habitude of it, one of the greateft Or¬ 
naments' they can wear. 

But to return to my Widow of the Cabal. 
She fell in Love with one of the fair Female 
Comedians , when Ihe was Acting the Part of a 
young Lover yccA a Libertine. The Widow fent 
for the Girl, and made her very confiderable 
Prefents, order’d her Pi&ure, in that Drefs, to 
be taken at length, by one of the bell Hands, 
and carried her to remain with her, during the 
Seafon, at her Villa. The Comedian was dazzl’d 
at thofe Indearments’ and Advances from a Lady 
of Fortune, and did not know how to behave 
herfelf in a manner regular enough ^ (for her 
Converfation had been pretty much at large-,) 
however lhe added her whole endeavours, and by 
that means became tolerably uneafy to her felf, 
not abundantly us’d to decorum and conflraint. 
The Widow redoubled her Kindnefs and Cetref* 
fesj allur’d her of her Tenderncfs and Amity? 
fhe even proceeded to gentle fejuecz.es and embra¬ 
ces ? nothing con’d be more innocently indearing 
than her Tranfports ! The Comedian was at a lofs 
to know only how to Merit fo many Favours, 
but of the meaning of ’em : She was alfo weary 
of the folitude and [pleader of the Widow’s Fa¬ 
mily, 
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mily, and wanted to return to the Amorous Hurry 
and Theatrical littlenefs (he had been us’d too, and 
therefore receiv’d thofe Honours with no New- 
Cabal-Air. But as if rather difgufted at fuch 
amiable Proofs of Amity , told the Lady fhe did' 
not like thofe hugs and indearments from her 
own Sex, they feem’d un-natural ; did they come 
from a Man , fhe fhou’d be able to guefs at his 
Defign, but here fhe was at a lofs ——The 
Widow found her Companion not of a Tafte vir¬ 
tuous enough for the Myfleries of their Vnion \ 
her mind ran all upon what fhe had been too 
much us’d too, the other Sex. The Comedian 
had been vitiated by Amour ! by abominable In¬ 
trigue with the filthy odious Men! and was not 
therefore worthy the Honour of being admit¬ 
ted into their Community. She withdrew thofe 
Airs of Fondnefs from a Taftelefs undeferving 
Wretch, affum’d more coldnefs in her Behavi¬ 
our to her vvhilft in the Country, and at her 
coming back by little and little drop’d her very 
Acquaintance. When fhe was return’d to her 
Houfe in Town, to fhow the lurkings of her 
Malice, or rather her Deteftation to Vice* tho’ 
but in Effigy , fhe caus’d the Comedian’s Pifrure 
to be let down, and with our own Hand cut out 
the Face; fo ftamp’d upon and abus’d, fent 
it back to her w r hom it reprefented, at the fame 
time caufing her to be told, fhe had by her loofe 
Libertine-Life , made it a Scandal to her Houfe 
to have fuch a Pi&ure feen in it. The poor 
Comedian fell a crying, and faid, fhe might 
have let her alone; fhe did not for her part feek 
nor covet the Acquaintance; fhe was no worfe 
now , than when ’twas firfi drawn ; neither coil’d 
her manner of Life be a Secret to the Virtuous 1 
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Widow ; {he Ihould have objeded it to her* 
then, before fhe gave her the trouble of fctting, 
not to affront her Pidure fo- v But (he guefs’d 
the Reafon of it, and wou’d le'ave her Ladyfhip 
tobepiinifh’dby.the Refledion of it.; 

We are entring the Diva w, ’tis -fo called 
in . Atdantis , having borrow’d the Appel¬ 
lation front the Turks their Neighbours, and 
at an Hour fo early, that we, have it all 
to our felves ; the heighth of the Dome 
will fecure the Perfons below from hear¬ 
ing iny Voice ; addrdfing to your Eminences ; 
as I fhall take care to do in a proper Key. If by 
your Heaven-born Power, your Divinities wou’d 
be pleas’d to ered a Throne of condens’d Air, 
lofty as the Roof, you might at due diftance be 
entertain’d. ’Tis done as foon as propos’d $ 
we fit extremely at eafe, and in a proper capa¬ 
city for Obfervation ; they begin to aflemble. 
I will firft. make you acquainted with their Per¬ 
fons and.Hiftory, before I fpeakof their Confti- 
tution ; but do not believe a quarter of ’em are 
worthy your Excellencies Notice ; many are as 
much below the Dignity of Satyr as Encomium , 
even not knowing themfelves what Bufinefs they 
have here, or indeed in any individual Scene of 
their whole Lives; who open their Mouths with 
Ay and No, but as the leading Man, upon whom 
they depend, gives his ajfent or dijftnt , eminent 
neither in Virtue or Vice • a taftlefs Mediocrity is 
in their Compoftion. There’s an early Lord f 
he comes out fo betimes to fave any Bodies 
Breakfafting with him at home; when Youth 
Was his, he was reckon’d Handfome ; yet does 
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him to look perpetually below; but what think 
you are his Contemplations ? Not the Study of 
Letters or Humanity , that would have taught 
him better \ but how to weigh out his Provifi- 
ons to his Family, to feal up his Oven y that the 
hungry Domefiicks may not pinch wherewith to 
appeafe the cravings of Nature, from his num¬ 
ber'd Loaves. He would have found it much to 
his Humour to have been a Royal Favourite *, he 
might then have had opportunity of getting, 
whereas he has now no hopes nor ways to in- 
creafe his Store, but by faying, and that he is 
Eminent in to the lad Doit. Even his being a 
Tarty-Man can’t make him Generous , tho’ to the 
unfortunate and difirefs’d of his Party. Nothing 
of Human Occurrences has amus’d me fo much, 
as giving my felf a Reafon how this Noble 
Count came to be of the fide oppofite to the Court } 
the Court ! a Heaven to the Lucky ! where a 
moment’s Grant often enriches the numerous 
Years of their whole Lives j and where, tho’ he 
was not fure of fucceeding, his defire of getting 
might have made him undertake the Applicati¬ 
on. His Brother was truly a Hero , and fhall for 
ever be renown’d in my Midrefs’s Court *, all 
that is greatly brave and^/on^was in hisCompo- 
fition, yet emulated and travers’d from above, 
was fent upon a defier ate Attempt, with unequal 
Numbers, to lofe his Life upon a Foreign Shore. 
Never upon any Incident that brings thee to my 
Remembrance, fhall I forbear to celebrate thy 
Virtue. O mighty Shade ! was it not poflible 
for thee to have remitted fome of thy exuberant 
Excellencies^ to fo near a Bread as a Brother’s ? 
Impart to him from thy Elyfian Glory, one Ray 
of thy Humanity and Generous Love of Man¬ 
kind ! 
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kind! yet forting to his Humour, we will not 
ask thee to give him too diffufive a brightnefs ! 
Let his Mercy and Compajfton fhine only upon 
himfelf, and part of himfelf. \ his fufPring Heir. 
Let him Eat, let him Wear, let him permit 
his own Name and Perfon to live, if not accord¬ 
ing to his Eftate, yet fomething nearer to his 
pignity, that he may feem to remember that 
that has given the unhappy a fort of claim to his 
Charity.. But if it be too much, O impartial 
Shade ! favour his Children and Domefticks fo far, 
as that the' former may feem to wifh they had 
been fo happy to have been born, tho’ of Jg- 
oble Parents,. yet in rural Plenty }, and the lat¬ 
ter, that they may have their Necelfities of 
Life reliev’d, and their Hungry Bellies ap¬ 
peas’d by fomething more fubftantial, than the 
airy Honour of being Attendants upon an Atalan- 
tick Lord, without the expence of their Wits, in 
contriving how to deceive his Diligence in a care¬ 
ful Watch of the defind Food, or of having 
even what is allow’d begrutch’d ’em: 

Let me defcend from this Ejaculatory Digref- 
flon, to inform yont Mightiness, that this for¬ 
did Count has befides a prodigious Bank of rea¬ 
dy Money, near Fifty Thoufand Crowns of an¬ 
nual Rent ^ yet is there neieher Plenty at his 
Board, Fire in his Kitchin, nor Provifions in the 
Larder : His Wardrobe has nothing to boalt of 
but Antiquity *, fo far indeed a Patriot, that he 
lengthens out the Old Modes of his own Time 
arid is an Enemy profefs’d to the New falhiona- 
bleexpenfive Tafte of Variety. A Stranger 
that came to fee his Gardens, and had fome¬ 
thing of an Awe at the Name of an Atalantick No¬ 
ble-Man, feeing him (land at the Gate in an 
P 2 obfolete 
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obfolete Garment, ask’d the Count for himfelf? 
Whether the Count were at home ? His Lord- 
fhip anfwer’d in the Negative , trembling at the 
Interrogatory, left it Ihould threaten him with 
the Expence of Tome petty Entertainment. The 
Gentleman had only his Curiofity to gratify, as 
to the Walks, and was very well pleas’d to hear 
of his being abroad, that he might with greater 
Liberty indulge the Pleafure he propos’d, in 
an agreeable Solitude. 1 am credibly aftur’d, 
that feeing the great conconrfe which his Villa 
drew thither, during one Seafon, to enjoy the 
conveniency of Air in a beautiful Walk and 
fhade of Trees \ he debated with his Lady, and 
a niggardly Confidant or two, upon fetting a 
Capitation-Tax upon all Strangers who Ihould 
relovt thither ^ and was overfway’d, but with 
much. difficulty , and an abundance of regret. 
It was pity indeed fo elevated a Projed Ihould 
happen to drop, without'any Benefit to the moft 
Noble , moft Ingenious Projector ! 

He Puffers his Daughters to Fade ungather’d, 
-becaufe he can’t find in his Heart to give ’em, 
whilft he lives, a Fortune worthy their Birth j 
not confidcring Youth and Beamy are but for a 
Seafon, and any Lady whatfoever, that fhall 
happen to out-live thofe Attradive Ornaments, 
can’t with any Afiiirance propofe to Marry with 
near the Advantage, as when fhe was adorn’d 
with 'em- Bclidcs, a Husband mult not rn good 
Scnfe be Purpos’d to let half that value upon a 
Wife, whole Bloom he never enjoy’d. That 
Cnarms will fade if they live to a certain point 
of time, is certain •, but then the Pojfejfor and 
the Pejfcjfcd decay together, juft like their own 
, Faces in. a Looking-Glafs, which being every 

Day 
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DaytheObjeft of Sight, perfed Habitude per¬ 
mits ’em not to difcern that frightful difference 
that there is between j4ge and Youth. If any 
one were but for Ten Years forbid that Repre- 
fentation, and then to have the Perfpedive 
brought} I do not doubt but they wou’d be as 
much at a lofs to know theirown outward Form, 
as many are to know the inward, and be infi¬ 
nitely more mortify’dat the Alteration,than they 
are by any other exchange *, the Charms of the 
Perfon being obvious, and in which we are the 
eafieft flatter’d, and fondeft of that Flattery *, 
all defire ’em inthemfelves before thofe of the 
Mind, which they feldom take up a Merit upon, 
but in default of the others. Hence if a Lady 
wants Features^ fhe refers to her Shape y if both, 
then her Wit comes in to refcue her from the 
Arms of Contempt. There was fcarce ever any 
fo defpicable but had fomething to recommend 
’em, if not to the general, yet to a particular % 
according to the Maxim, That Nature has made no¬ 
thing in vain. But to apply to the Count, and 
his fading Daughter; Youth may do without 
any other Charms , but all the Charms in the 
World can never do without Youth. The change 
that is inevitably wrought by Time, is a me¬ 
lancholy Confideration, and remarkable in the 
Count himfelf ^ for I remember to have heard 
an old Lady report, that fhe was once among 
Nine Ladies, where the Count wore the hand- 
fomeft Face of ’em all, tho’ none there were 
difagreeable, and two of ’em reputed Beauties. 

Were I to repeat, as I could, a thoufand 
Meanneffes of his, he might juftly hate me for 
the extent of my Memory *, let him forgive the 
little I have faid, in confideration of the much 
P 3 could 
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could be faid. I recommend the lame thing to 
Janthe and the Count her Nephew, and will finilh 
with the Ufage he bellows upon his Heir, who 
has Married llrongly againlt his Approbation. 
But is not this unfortunate Match due to the 
fordid Temper of the Count, that neither gave 
his Son an Education fitted for good Company, 
nor fupplied him with a fuitable Expence to keep 
it ? Permitting him an inglorious bent, with 
raskally Footmen and Dome fids. Lolling whole 
Days out of an upper Window, with one of 
the former for his Companions, playing Tricks, 
and laughing for their Diverfions, at thofe who 
pafied along. Then his Drefs was as fordid as 
his Father. The Linen he wore fo courfe, and . 
fofeldom fhifted, that where it fhould bevifible 
he us’d a finer fort! of Tlebcan Surtout to cover 
the Deformity. I queltion whether ever he was 
Mailer of a Ducat at a time in his w'hole Life 
before he Married. Thus adorn’d, in both the 
Habits of Mind and Body , with nothing in his 
Purfe to attone for thofe Defeds, what Genteel, 
Well-bred, Well-drefled , Senfible Company , 
would fuller him among them ? No wonder that 
fuch a lazy, idle , lolling Life, fhould leave de¬ 
praved Nature to it felf, and give him to think 
of a Wife, where nothing of a liberal Educa¬ 
tion interpos’d to employ his Thoughts another 
way. In this walle of Time, I rather think it 
flrange that he Married fo well, than that he 
Married at all *, or that fome of the bright She - 
Domeflids did not fall under his Choice, as per¬ 
haps the Butler may be his Sifters. But I think 
in that Houfe they have neither the Spirit of 
Plenty to enliven their Pretenfions , nor Gains 
fufficient to put them in a Habit Spruce enough 

to 
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to maintain ’em. A certain intriguing Lady had 
difhonour’d her Family : Her Father in leaving 
her a Fortune, left her without the pretence of 
Neceflity to foften her Sin of yielding her felf 
to the lawlefs Embraces of one of the Princes of 
the Empire . She had feveral Children by him, 
her eldeft Daughter fell into the Acquaintance 
of the Count’s Son, and 

- ,, He who had never feen 

A Creature look fo Gay, or talk fo Fine, 

purfu’d her to her Mother’s Houfe, who examin¬ 
ing into the Merit of the Youth’s Pretenfions, 
found half of his Fathers Eftate entail’d upon 
him, fo that (he did not forbear to manage him 
to the belt Advantage, ’till Ihe had fix’d him 
her Son-in-Law. The Count’s parcimonious irre- 
concileable Temper, has made him forget he is 
his Child, and by that unnatural Oblivion is be¬ 
come the Theam of the young Gentleman’s Morn¬ 
ing and Evenings Devotions; he begs, he implores 
Relief from Jupiter. He mufi, he cant but de¬ 
fire the Death of his Father, that himfelf \ his 
Wife and little ones , may have wherewithal to eat! 
Oh unnatural Count! Have you no Tendernefs, 
no Companion, for thofe Creatures who had ne¬ 
ver Been, but for you ? Had you no other end in 
putting them into the World, but to make them 
unhappy ? Oh Heart-wounding-refle&ion! what 
generous Breaft can bear the Tortour of feeing any 
remote Wretch in Mifery?. But to have my own 
Child indigent and poor, when'my Coffers are 
crowded to the brim, and made fo by my Perfe- 
vering , Avaritious , Inexorable Temper. 1 could 
not endure the Suppofition ! Remember! un- 
P 4 think- 
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thinking Count, that him whom you thus ex* 
pofe, is to wear your Name and Honours , to 
convey your Noble Family down to fucceeding 
Ages! Will you continue to permit Him, in 
whofe Perfon your Glory mud Centre, not only 
tolanguilh in Expectation to wifh you may be 
no more but ’till that happy Moment fhall ar¬ 
rive, to Taint his Mind and Manners with low 
Plebean Vices, from which he may never have 
Power to reform \ to fiarp, deceive , and run in 
Debt, ’till fome common Prifon be his Refuge. 
How corrupted mull be his Principles r How 
abandon'd his Behaviour ? How infectious his F'ice ? 
How catching is Imitation ? What Monller may 
he not be, if the Gods lengthen out your date of 
Life, but to an indifferent- Period. Relent! 
Relent! unnatural Father, before it be too late ! 
Remember , that on this fide the Grave, you mull 
take leave of all your numerous Store! That in 
Death there is no occafion for any thing, and but 
an impoflible Attempt, to carry the lead Grain 
of that Ihining valu’d Alettal into the other 
World ! where only the report of your good and 
bad Actions fhall remain to you, of all your Pof- 
feflions! 

That Gentleman who fits next him, was one 
of Hcnriqitczd s Generals, and had much fuch a 
Father to deal with as is the Count, but he had the 
fuccefsful contrivance of Plundering him once of 
a confiderable Sum, and the natural Heroick Aflu- 
rance to challenge him in Defence, for which his 
Father would have had him Crucify’d like a com¬ 
mon Thief, if the Sovereign had not interpofed. 
He- was in very good Favour with his. Mailer, 
remarkable for his Bravery, and refigning him- 
felf and all his Hours to the Dominion of his 

Miftrefs , 
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Miflrcfs , of whom a very entertaining Hiftory 
might be made. He took her from that old-out- 
of-Falhion-Lord (in every thing but Politicks, 
and his very much-in-Falhion-Lady ) who when 
he heard fhe was going to be the Generate Con- 
queft, did all his Endeavours to retain her up¬ 
on his Knees, and with Tears beg’d her not to 
forfake him \ he would facrifice all to her, his 
Eftate , his Wife and Children , at her least Com¬ 
mand. To whom th Q Miftrefs, with a cool, vn- 
concerned Air, My Lord, you offer me nothing, 
your Eftate is entail’d , your Wife you don’t love , 
and your Children are none of your own. 

View that Perfbn who is entring, he is now 
of the Atalantick Nobility. One of the fineff; 
Women of the Age, was, when he was young, 
in love with him, and your Divinities fhall hear 
how us’d by him. Her Name was Lady Diana , 
her Dowry large, of a Family that had the Ho¬ 
nour of being among the Counts of the Em¬ 
pire. Her Perfon lovely, as the molt; lovely 
Imagination could form it. The darting Lvftre 
of her Eyes, were like the Lightnings Flap , fo 
awful and fo piercing. But having caff: the dan- 
ling Death , they roul’d into a reft from Fire, and 
gave the Gazers an Alternative of pleafing Pain, 
with leave to wonder at their various Beauty, for 
Languifhments would take their turn, and fnow 
the Mine of Love within. A Mine which threw 
abroad fnch Sparkles of Defire, as fpoke the 
amorous Temper of the Fair: She was the 
Queen of Love herfelf, in all her Attributes! fo 
bright, fo foft , fo warming , fo env\ting , fo envited, 
as if The languifh’d for a part of that Delight , 
which her Beauties mult neceffarily infpire into 
the Hearts of her Beholders. Thus circum- 

ftanced, 
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ftanced, fhe was Married to the Conde de Beda- 
more , a Man much older than her felf, afflifted 
with a Diftemper, that one part of theYear, 
took from him the Benefit of his Feet, and con- 
fin’d him to his Bed or Chamber \ where the ® 
lovely Diana-, was forc’d to be a fharer of fiis 
painful Hours. But then he was infinitely fond 
and indulgent to all her Defires ^ he ador’d his 
beautiful Confort, and being in himfelf an ho- 
neft Gentleman, and good Natured to all the 
World, the moll: admirable part cou’d not mils 
the favourable endearing Effedts of it. 

Madam de Bedamore had been moft of her 
Youth abroad • fhe had feen the fuperbous Pa¬ 
laces of the Romans } the Magnificence of the Ve¬ 
netian the Politenefs of fur in and the united 
Splendor of the Lovure , had even acquir’d the Man¬ 
ners of the moft Accomplifh’d thro’ all the Courts 
file had pafs’d ^ nothing was more eafy or more 
enchanting than her DialeEl ! fhe fpoke with the 
flowing fweetnefsof the Graces. Her Beauty was 
not at all necefiary to make her Conversion 
be admir’d; for even if your Eyes were Jhut 
upon the Charms of her Face, your Heart muft 
be open to thofe of her'Wit. The Atalantick 
Court was ravifh’d when fhe appear’d, and there 
was nothing omitted to indear it to her •, that 
fhe might be but perfuaded to ftay, and adorn 
it. But that was not as fhe pleafed } the Conde-, 
tho’ without any Taint in his Temper oi -Jealou- 
fie , wanted her at his Villa. He fhou’d there 
have her all to himfelf ^ he lov’d the Diverfi- 
onsof the Field, better than thofe of a Court: 

All the Delights a Court cou’d give him, were 
center’d in Diana neither did fhe exprefs any 
great-Difguft at retiring from that World of 
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'Admiration which crowded her Steps and Eyes. 
The Hour was not yet come for her to diftin- 
guifh in. Promifcuous Adoration is much a lefler 
Enemy to Virtue, becaufe you have not Leifure 
for a Particular Regard. Coquettry may make 
the Fair ridiculous , but Love can only make her 
wretched*, that infe&ious Diftemper of the 
Heart, that poyfons all the noble Faculties, de¬ 
ludes the Senfe of Glory, degenerates theTafte of 
Virtue , and by degrees lays the very Remem¬ 
brance of all Things but it felt, into a Lethargick 
Slumber. Let the tender Sex fupprefs the very 
firft Sufpicion of Inclination that fway ’em to 
a liking of one more than another : If they flay 
but till that Sufpicion be confirm’d, they flay too 
long , it will be too late to retreat neither can 
all its Delight be in the leaft an Equivalent for 
Honour loft. The belt that can be faid of 
Love, is that ’tis a fading Sweetnefs , mix’d with 
bitter Paflions a lafling Mifery , chequer’d with a 
few momentary Pleafures! Love gives the 
Thoughts Eyes to fee , to penetrate every where } 
and Ears- to the Heart to liften with Anxiety 
after all Things tho’ never fo minute. ’Tis bred 
by permitting themfeives leave to defire, nurled 
by a lazy Indulgence to Delight. Wean’d (af¬ 
ter firong Endeavours and much Vneaflnefs) by 
Jealoufle kill’d by Dijfembling, and buried (ne¬ 
ver more to rife) by Ingratitude ! 

The Conde's Villa was near forty Leagues from 
Angela. The Houfe was an old irregular Build¬ 
ing ; Diana look’d upon it as in effeft it was 
defign’d, the Prifon, where all her Charms were 
to be buried, and therefore defir’d that it might 
be made as delightful, as by Modern ArchiteElure 
it cou’d. Her Lord thought the Requeft fo 

worthy 



( 220 ) 

worthy of his pafiionate Delire to pleafe her,' 
that he refolv’d to pull it down to the bottom, 
and rebuild it with a Magnificence fitted to 
the Beauty of her it was to enclofe. But how 
to difpofe of the bright Diana and Himfelf, ’till 
the Work was perfected, without a return to 
Court ( which muft be by no means approved 
of) was a Point he could not fo eafily ad juft. 
There was at fome few miles Diftance, a Houfe 
that had the Name and Form of a Palace. Don 
Tomafio Raderignez. (by the Favour of Henrique 
now the Baron Roderiguez ., him that I dire&ed 
your radiant Eyes to, that this moment whifpers 
to the General 1 was laft fpeaking of). was the 
Owner of it *, with no large Eftate, yet fuch a 
Competency, as gave him to be number’d among 
thofe Gentlemen that do not make the molt in-* 
fignificant Figure in their Country. He was then 
Young and Handfom, marry’d for Convenien- 
cy, upon an equal Foot of Fortune, to a young 
Lady who had had her Education apart from 
Courts } yet without any ruftick or forbidding 
Airs, either in her Perfon, or Converfation, 
She was fuch a Wife, as might very well pre¬ 
tend to ingage the Heart of any Husband of 
her own Rank, where the dangerous Diana was 
not in Place. In Ihort, it was not her Fault 
if fhe did not pleafe, for Ihe courted her Glafs 
as much as any Lady of the Circle, attempted 
at drelfing, though Ihe did not know how to fuc- 
ceed. Had Nature had but the Alfiftance of a 
little fine Converfation , and a few better Exam¬ 
ples, Ihe had made a perfect Belle, for there 
was admirable Inclinations towards thofe Co¬ 
quet Accomplilhments, that recommends the 
Modem Fair. But being left only to her felf, 

there 
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there was a per fed Olio in her Manner, of what 
fhe favpy what fhe imagin'd, what (he had ready 
and what fhe ambition d- Don lomafio was a ve¬ 
ry civil Husband, becaufe Olivia's Father was a 
Gentleman of a large Eftate, and of very good 
Intereft- befides what he had given his Daugh¬ 
ter, there was fbill hopes of more, if he but 
approv’d himfelf fuch as he ought. But alas! 
what are thefe petty Confiderations when Love 
comes in place ? No fooner did he fee the Day 
of Madam de Bedamore' s Eyes, but he thought 
to himfelf he had hitherto wander’d in unaccoun¬ 
table Darknefs! the Luftre of her Charms flajh’d 
full upon his Heart: He was wounded ! he Was 
difarm’d all at an Inftant! lhe had but to be¬ 
hold to Conquer! he was furpriz’d at the Sud- 
dennefs of the Invafion ! but before he could well 
refled, he was confirm’d in her ViBory ! he op¬ 
pos’d! he flruggl'd ! but it was but the more to 
intangle himfelf! The Snare was unavoidable! he 
neither eat nor Jlept! Olivia's Carefles were but 
vain ; they had loft even that little Relilh which 
Novelty might give to a Husband not prepof- 
fefs’d. She did not want Penetration, for let 
a Lady have never fo much Self-love and Self-flat¬ 
tery, file finds out nothing fooner than an Abate¬ 
ment in the Ardors of her Love or her Huf- 
band. Madam Roderiguez. had no other Amufe- 
ments, fo that fhe found Field-room enough for 
Refledion. At firft fhe thought it might be an 
Indifpofition, an ill habit of Body, and officiouf- 
ly adminiftred accordingly but all her Endea¬ 
vours, and impertinent Difcourfes upon that 
Head, did but the more dijgufl her to him, and 
in dear the polite Diana, which he never ap¬ 
proach’d 
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proach’d without a new Theam for Admira¬ 
tion. 

When the Conde had refolv’d with himfelf to 
rebuild his Houfe, according to the Magnificence 
of the Modems , Don T'omafio was tranfported 
at the Opportunity of offering ’em part of his. 
Madam de Bedamore eafily inclin’d her Lord’s 
Confent •, and Olivia, who was become a perfed 
Mimick, when tho’ but at a diftance of Lady 
Diana's modilh Airs, was delighted to have the 
bright Original brought home to her. 

Let your Divinities be pleas’d to imagin ’em 
all under the fame Roof, and Don Roderiguez, 
tranfported at thofe thoufand Opportunities he 
had of every Moment feeing and obliging the 
inimitable Diana. He could there make a grea¬ 
ter Progrefs in a Week, than in a Year at any 
other Place. Nature , more than Education , had 
given his Soul an agreeable Turn of Gallantry. 
Add to this his whole Endeavours to attract } 
and one no mean Inducement, being almoft the 
only Man that had the Honour of her Conver- 
fation, at leaft the only one of his agreeable Form, 
and whole Mind had a Call fo nearly approach¬ 
ing to the Accomplilhmentsof her own. 

Thefe Motives, with that of the Solitude fhe 
liv’d in, her own Tendernefs of Heart, and an 
a&ive Principle of Fire, that cou’d not fuffer her 
to languilh in an inglorious Supinenefs, join’d to 
the Efforts of the little God, who thought he had 
too long wanted the Adorations of fo bright a 
Votary, determin’d the Inclinations of Madam 
de Bedamore in Favour of Don Tomafio. No 
fooner did fhe feel an Alteration of Mind, but 
fhe (who tailed fo few refind Delights) too 
eafily gave in to this. She never examin’d whe- 
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ther the dangerous Guide would lead her, ’twas 
all new ! fparkling! enchanting Brightnefs ! no Road 
cou’d be difpleafing in fuch agreeable Compa¬ 
ny. Her killing Eyes now feem’d to lay aficfe 
their Darts: Languifhments ufurp’d upon the 
Fire, and gave Don Tomafio unmolefted leave to 
gaze, where all he found was Sweetnefs , and fim- 
pathetick Tendernefs. Thus whole Hours wou’d 
they entertain each other, in that mute Intelli- 
gable Language of the Eyes. ’Tis true they ' 
fometimes figh’d, as if to eafe their burthen’d 
Heart of an oppreflive Load, as if both were 
dumb •, the one thro’ fear of not pleafing, the 
other thro’ a confcious Shame at being pleas’d. 
Yet whofe Courage is fo eafily reinforc’d as a 
Lovers? If fometimes he proceeds thro’ Showers 
of Scorn , Difdain , Affronts, and even the Prepofi- 
fion for a Rival} how lhou’d he be long a 
Coward, where all the Darts of Cruelty are 
laid afide, where Love and Nature both appear 
to Friend, and nothing but a modeft Blulh in 
place to dalh the Hopes of Conqueft, and which 
yet wears a feeming Wilhof being conquer’d? 
This and more ( as there are a thoufand [dent 
Regards to incourage a Lover, whom they 
wou’d have incourag’d ) gave 'Tomafio ftrength 
to declare his Paffion } he took the unguarded Fair 
in all the height of wijlnng Nature, urg’d his 
fecret , long , refpellive Flame} and being really 
agitated, even beyond the Power of Words, he 
gain’d immediate Credit with the Love-lick-fair} 
who eafily concluded from her Pain, that his was 
real. Yet Truth and Honour made a Conteft in 
her Bread:. She knew not how to chide } fhe 
knew not to diflemble : The Lover’s Flames had 
lighted hers, and Pent ’em fparkling to her Eyes 

to 
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to raife his Joys, and fpeak her own. But then 
her Duty to her Lord, the feeble Senfe fhe had 
of Virtue, gave her an Alternative of Pain : 
She figh’d! the artful Lover begg’d the Explan- 
tion. She, who had never known what was Dif- 
fimulation, reveal’d the Calife, and told him of 
her PrepoffeffionIhe own’d fhe felt for him,- 
tvhat (he had never felt before ^ that (he had 
even often wi(h’d for that Moment that (he 
now enjoy’d, tho’ Glory forbad her ever to im¬ 
prove it to that Advantage as her Inclination 
for him wou’d perfwade her \ therefore conjur’d 
him to watch her nodding Duty, and to be him- 
feif the Guardian of her Honour, fince (he found 
a lazy Friend within, that in his * behalf, for¬ 
bid her to exert her fainting Force, in any 
Point that con’d oppofe his Love. The ravifli’d 
Roderiguez. fell upon his Knees, he wou’d have 
thank’d the bounteous Fair, he wou’d have 
grafp’d her Hands ! her Limbs ; he wou’d have 
fpoke, but the unutterable Delight, too mighty 
for any Voice, confin’d the Transports to his 
Bread:, where they became too big to bear ! Na¬ 
ture ntud: yield to fupematural Force. He cou’d 
not get the mighty Struggle over, but funk up¬ 
on her Lap without, or Voice or Motion. How 
advantagious was this Extafie ? What Lady 
coil’d be infenfible, at feeing the EfFe&s of her 
own Charms, at feeing a Lover dying with De¬ 
light, at barely finding himfelf belov d ? It al-. 
mod tempted her to make the Experiment, of 
what all her Favours cou’d do, lince only the 
fmgle one of fpeaking, had thus entranced her 
Adorer. She remoxed his Head from her Lap, 
and repos’d it upon a .height of Culhions that’ 
retted upon,/die Couch where, fhe was Petting* 
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and Caff: her felf upon her Knees in the fame 
Pofture he was, with her beautiful Face to his; 
That abfence of Knowledge in him, gave her 
to indulge the Defire (he had often felt of ha¬ 
ving her Lips prefs’d by his, fo that ufing no 
other Endeavours to recal him, nor apprehen¬ 
ding any danger of his Life from that amorous 
Lethargy, fhe caft her Arm round his Neck* 
fix’d her Mouth to his, and tranfported by 
Fear, and an- tinufual riling Delight within 1 
Ihe prefs’d ’em with that jEagermfs! that warmth 
of Love! as darted new v Rays into the dying 
Lover! He felt the quickning Life! he felt in¬ 
tolerable Joy ! he felt a Repetition of his Ex- 
tacy ! He egarly clafp’d himfelf about her with 
all the force of Love \ and lengthening out the 
ravilh’d Kifs fhe gave, wounded the lovely Lips 
to which he had ow’d his Delight! Inchanting 
Sweetnefs, ineffable Rapture, cry’d out the ex- 
tatick Lover, who wou’d not die upon the 
Blifs? Here Alicia * my Lady’s Woman (who 
from the adjoyning Chamber had heard the 
amorous Exclamation ) came running to in¬ 
form the tranfported Pair, that her Lord was 
juft alighted from Hunting, and wou’d in two 
Moments be with ’em. This Alarm gave ’erii 
the reluBant Courage to rife from the Ground, 
and take a more feparate and convenient Set¬ 
ting. Lady Diana looking upon her Hanker- 
chief, that fhe apply’d to her Mouth, found the 
Blood running from the Lip,'which had been 
wounded by that lovely Excefs fhe had endur’d ! 
Her Lord was juft entring, fo that in riling to 
receive him, Ihe had only time to caft a regard 
of amorous Languilhment upon RoderDvez that 
Q„ d be!po|e 
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befpoke the Pleafure fhe felt at that Proof of 
tmufual Agitation! 

Madam de Bedamore , when fhe was next 
alone, refle&ed upon thofe dangerous Eviden¬ 
ces of Frailty fhe had fhown her Lover \ re¬ 
turning Honour gave her to repent the paft, and 
to take Refolutions againfl the fdture. She be¬ 
gan by avoiding all lone Opportunities with 
that Invader of her Reft. He was as diligent 
as Love and Defire, as one that wants nothing 
but a happy Opportunity to put him in poffef- 
fion of the Charms of his Miftrefs •, but feeing 
how induftrious fhe was to prevent him, he ga¬ 
thered from thence an undoubted Omen of his 
Fortune • he thought fhe cou’d not anfwer for 
the Confequence, and therefore wou’d not put 
her Virtue to the Trial. If it be fo, faid the 
prefumptuous Lover, it is my part to fecure 
that only wanting Article to make my Happinefs 
com pleat. The Conde had Bufinefs in the Divan^ 
that call’d him to Angela *, Roderiguez faw him 
go with the Exultings of a profperous Rival: 
The beautiful Diana met his Eyes, where, in 
fpight of all her affedted Cruelty, he cou’d find 
nothing in hers, but what feem’d to Congratu¬ 
late him upon that unexpe&ed piece of good 
Fortune. What he had next to do, was, to 
remove Olivia’ s Impertinencies, who was never 
apart from Madam de Bedamore ; taking her, 
as I have told your Excellencies , for a Pattern in 
Perfections, fhe did not fail to give her and Ro~ 
deriguez (who both remark’d the Imitation) a 
good deal of Diverfion by feeing how lamely fhe 
fucceeded. Art in that cafe can never be fo 
bewitching as Nature. Don Tomafio , to revenge 
himfelf upon' the Difappointment or Delays, 

which 
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which her Prefence put to his Hopes, refolved 
to give her a Dofe, which without any hazard 
to her Life, fhou’d yet confine her to her Cham¬ 
ber 5 an Emetick Powder, which he cunningly 
convey’d into her Chocolate. It was not long be¬ 
fore file felt the ill effe&s of it- But here Roden - 
guez. was as much at a lofs as before \ for whiifc 
file was under the Operation, tender Diana 
waving all niceties , never ftirr’d from her Bed - 
fide j tho’ he had taken care to gain Alicia to his 
Party, who did her Endeavours to draw her 
Lady from the lick Olivia to her own Apart¬ 
ment : She guefs’d her Motive, and was pofi- 
tive in not leaving Madam Roderiguez.. Hefaw 
there was no time to lofe, fo that putting on a 
riding Drefs he came to his Wife in an affe&ed 
Hurry, and-told her he had not a Moment to 
ftay with her, Ehifinefs of extream confequence 
call’d him to the Capital of the Province, from 
whence he fhou’d not be able to return ’till about 
the fame Hour to Morrow. He begg’d her to be 
well, and with a cool Kifs took his leave \ but of 
Madam de Bedamore , with his Eyes full of Re- 
fpe&, and an intermixture of Defpite, as if to 
fpeak his Refentment at the Cruelty fh^purfu’d. 

When he was gone, the beautiful Diana (who 
lov’d that Chamber no otherwife than as it 
fiielter’d. her from the Purfuits of a dangerous 
powerful Lover) pafs’d down into the Gardens ^ 
die had nothing on but her Night-Drefs, one 
Petticoat, and a rich Silver fluff Night-Gown 
that hung carelefly about her. It was the Even¬ 
ing of an excefiive hot Day, file got into a fiiide 
of Orange Flowers and jejfimine , the Blofio n's 
that were fallen cover’d all beneath with a pro¬ 
fusion of Sweets. A Canal run by, which 
Q_ 2 made 



( ) 

made that- retreat delightful as ’twas fragrant. 
Diana full of the unealinefs of Mind that Love 
occalion’d, threw her felf under the pleafing 
Canopy, appreherifive of no Acleon to invade 
with forbidden Curiofity, her as numerous per¬ 
fect Beauties , as had the Goddefs. Supinely laid on 
that repofe of Sweets, the dazling L lift re of 
her Bofom flood reveal’d,her polifh’d Limbs all 
carelefs and extended, fhow’d the Artful Work 
of Nature. Roderiguez. (who only pretended to 
depart, and had watch’d her every Motion) with 
foftly treading Steps, ftole clofe to the unthink - 
mg Fair, and throwing him on his length befide 
her, fix’d his Lips to hers, with fo happy a Ce¬ 
lerity, that his Arm was round her to prevent 
her riling, and him felf in poflefTion of her love¬ 
ly Mouth, before Ihe either faw or heard his 
Approach. Her Surprize caus’d her to fhriek 
aloud, but there was none in hearing -, he pre- 
fently appeas’d her, and with all the artful 
Addrefs of powerful Loire, conjur’d her not to 
remove from him that enchanting VrofpeB of her 
Beauties ! He vow’d he wou’d not make himfelf 
pofleffor of one Charm without her willing 
leave , he figh^d, he look’d with dying! wijhing! 
Soft-regards / The lovely fhe grew calm and tender! 
The Rhetorick of one belov’d, has flrange bewitch¬ 
ing Force •, fhe Buffer’d all the glowing preffures 
of his roving Hand that Hand, which with a 
Luxury of Joy, wander’d through all the rich 
Meanders of her Bofom *, fhe Buffer’d him to 
drink her dazling naked Beauties at his Eyes! 
to gaz,e ’ to burn ! to prefs her with unbounded 
Rapture ! taking by intervals a thoufand eager 
fhort-brcath"d Kilfes. Whilft Diana , lull’d by the 
enchanting Poifon Love had diffus’d throughout 
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her form, lay flill, and charm’d as he! — Ihe 

thought no more ! - (he could not think ! - let 

Love and Nature plead the weighty Caufe !--let 

them excufe the beauteous Frailty ! -- Diana 

was become a Notary to Venus; - obedient to the 

Didates of the Goddefs !-- 

But when her Reafon return’d, and Ihe law 
the Triumphant Lover, all Charm’d and Grateful 
for the Blefling Ihe had bellow’d } his dancing 
Eyes befpeaking the glorious Victory he had ob¬ 
tain’d : She tore herfelf too late from his Em¬ 
braces, and wept fuch Tears of Penitence, as if 
they could have walh’d away the Memory of 
her Crimebut faid, it was in vain to try to 
Ihun her Deltiny } Ihe was to be undone by Love. 
Askd' him if he could be true ? If he could be 
filent ?■ If he could be honourable , and not reveal 
the Outrage Ihe had done her Virtue, or proted 
her againil her Lord’s Refentment ? There was 
nothing left unfaid by him, to appeafe her ; he 
told her, he would be all Ihe could delire. That 
Heavenly Form, was never made only for an 
old , fickly Husband’s Arms • that a Beauty fo per- 
fed as hers, Ihou’d not be fuffer’d to appear 
abroad, in pity to Mankind. She ought to be 
enclos’d! to be lock’d up from all defiring Eyes! 
fince in looking on her, they mull necejfarily Sin ! 
the Lover forget his Miflrefs ! and the Husband 
loath the Embraces of his Wife < No other Wo¬ 
man had any degree of Charms, compared to 
hers! 

Begging your Divinities Pardon for my In¬ 
terruption, the Divan 'fills apace, I have a 
thou fa nd Stories that crow’d my Memory. 
Thofe Objeds before me creates occafional Remem¬ 
brance, , and will make me the fooner conclude 
Q. 3 Mode- 
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Roderiguezts Story, who for a confiderable time 
omitted no Opportunity to poflefs the lovely 
Diana : Whilft Olivia , ncgletled and obferving , 
lay upon the watch to cancel or co> firm her Sufpi- 
cions. The Preference was too big for the jlender 
pretence of Good breeding aud (duality. Their 
Eyes were of Intelligence, fhe Had often re¬ 
mark’d her falfe Husband’s endeavours to fingle 
out Madam de Bcdamore , at Entertainments , 
Walks , or any other Place, where they might 
have the Pleafure of talking by themfelves 
whilft fhe, no lefs obliging than her Lover was affi- 
duous , made him all thofe neceflary Advances , that 
cou’d befpeak a perfett Correfpondence. 

One fatal Night, (let Lovers never forget this 
Proverb , 'time and Cnance reveals all Scgrctsf) the 
Condc and his Lady, Madam Roderigucz, and her 
Husband, were at Cards; where the latter mifta- 
king Ohvia for Diana , was the whole Night 
very eager in prefling one of her Feet between 
his, which fhe had purpofely extended, that he 
might take it for Madam de Bedamore. She 
had obferv’d of late, that thofe Mornings when 
the Condc rofe early to go a Hunting, Don Toma- 
fio alfo quitted his Bed upon frivolous Pretences. 
She was refolv’d the next time to fee what he 
did with himfelf ai that Hour. The next Day, 
after the Courtfhip of the Foot, fhe heard'him 
rife and go down Stab's, believing he left her a 
fleep, fhe flipp’d on her Night-Gown, and foftly 
follow’d him, ’till fhe faw him fetch the compafs 
of the Houfe, and go up a pair of back'Stairs 
to Madam de Bedamore\ Apartment. Alicia 
was yet in Bed in a Room within her Ladies. 
The impatient Roderigvez. threw off his Robe, 
and calt himfelf into Diana's Arms, never hav- 
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ing had the Precaution • to fallen the Door, 
which, upon his precipitate Entrance only fell 
too , and remain’d upon the jar. Olivia afcended 
thofe fatal Steps, in purfuit of her faithlefs 
Husband } but feeing the Door unlock’d, fhe 
durft fcarcely believe her own Eyes, or that fhe 
had beheld him enter that Chamber ^ and there¬ 
fore paus’d, to find a proper Excufe (for disturb¬ 
ing her Ladyfhip at that early Hour) if {lie 
fhould happen to find her alone. But then fit 
collecting, that Jealoufie, as falfe as it was, 
could not fo far deceive her, -fhe purfu’d her 
firft Intentions, and coming foftly up to the 
very Bed, drew back the Curtain, blafted with 
that killing Sight, of feeing Madam de Bedamore , 
where none but her felf ought to have been ! 

She gave a Shriek of Horror ! and turning 
her back upon the guilty Pair ran out of that 
fatal Apartment into her own, putting on the 
next Garments fhe found. She was going out 
when her Husband entred: He immediately 
drefs’d himfelf, and ran after her into the Fields, 
where fhe was making all imaginable hafte to 
her Fathers, who liv’d at the diftance of twelve 
Furlongs'. He catch’d hold of her Garment, 
and fell upon his Knees, begg’d her to return, 
to fpare my Ladies Honour and his, upon which 
he promis’d her never more to fpeak to Madam 
de Bedamore. But file was inexorable, and he 
was forc’d to go back without being able to pre* : 
vail. At his going out, he had order’d a Groom 
to faddle him a Horfe, which at his return, he 
found ready at the Gate, he nimbly mounted, 
and was going to make the heft of his way, 
without reflecting what would become of the 
tniferable Diana ; when fhe appear’d to his in- 
Q, 4 g^te- 
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grateful Sight, all trembling and amazed; calling 
after, and conjuring him not to leave her alone 
to meet the Fury of a Husband judly incens’d! 
who at his return from Hunting, would proba¬ 
bly Sacrifice her Life, to attone for the Honour 
fhe had rob’d him of! Roderiguez ., won by her 
Tears and Intreaties, fufFer’d her to be fet up 
behind him, and without a Domeftick, or a 
crofs of Money in their Pockets, rode away : 
The Lady all undreft, without any thing on but 
the very Cloaths (he rofe out of Bed with, one 
Petticoat, a loofe Night-gown, but neither Bo¬ 
dice nor Wedcoat. 

They eroded the Country thro’ narrow Lanes 
and all the bye-Roads, ’till they gain’d a confide- 
rable'Town, about ten Leagues from their own 
Houfe, where Don Roderiguez, being unknown, 
had much ado to procure wherewith for the Di- 
ftrefs’d Lady to refrefh her felf, who was in 
the word of Circumdances, that of a Breeding 
Woman. The filver Trimming of her Petticoat, 
that was loofly fet on, had fuffer’d by their pre¬ 
cipitate Flight; the Hedges had tore off a great 
part, and defaced the Beauty of the red. There' 
was no Cloths to be procur’d her in that place ; 
all that could be done, was to Hire a Chariot 
and fix Horfes to depart early in the Morning. 
Their Bufinefs was to gain the Capital , the fafeft 
Receptacle for the Guilty and the Vnfortunate. 
If they had not daid to indulge the Lady’s Gon- 
ditution, by giving her fome repofe from the Fa¬ 
tigues (he had endur’d, but immediately have got 
into the Coach and made for Angela , they had 
podibly efcap’d the Conde^s purfuit. 

Some of- his faithful Domedicks rode after 
to find him where he was Hunting; yet with 
much Regret, for they ador’d their Lady’s 

Good- 
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Goodnefs of Temper, and reverenc’d her Beau* 
ty. The Conde , full of pity for her Youth and 
Frailty , refolv’d to tear her from that Infamy fhe 
was purfuing} his own honeft comyaffionate Soul 
taught him to ha veCommiferation upon herWeak- 
mfs of hers ; the remembrance of the Charms 
came in to refcue her from the cruel Effe&s of 
his Indignation- He difpatch’d his Servants 
thro’ all the Roads it was probably they cou’d 
take: He did not doubt but their Defign was 
for Angela. The moft fenfible of ’em had the 
Fortune to come to the very Town, where 
was refug’d our unhappy Beauty. Fidelia , fo 
was he call’d, immediately went to all the Ho - 
fielries and Cabarats , and taking a turn into the 
Stables under various Pretences,' at length faw 
Don RoderiguezS s Horfe, which he very well 
knew, living fo long in the fame Houfe- He 
ponder’d with himfelf how he (hou’d retrieve 
Madam de Bedamore : He thought it mull: be by 
Stratagem, as the only means to'fave her Ho¬ 
nour. He was alone , fo was Don Tomafio , there¬ 
fore he determin’d to try if he cou’d fucceed 
without Force- He might indeed, as another 
lefs difcreet than Fidelio had doubtlefs done,have 
taken the Magiftrate of the Filla to his Affi- 
ftance j but that was proclaiming my Lady's In¬ 
famy aloud, and making her Honour the Theam 
of every Country- Wife’s Difcourfe. To chal¬ 
lenge Roderiguez, was his Refolution, if by Per- 
fuaflon he would not yield Diana. Thus deter¬ 
min’d, he waited the flow approach of Day, 
never once entring into a Bed ; tho’ he under- 
itood too plainly that the guilty Lovers were 
together, and not likely to rife, ’dll urg’d by 
the Neceflity there feem’d to be for their De¬ 
parture. The 
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The Chariot and Six Horfes that Roderiguez* 
had order’d was come to the Gate before the 
happy LoVers were ftirring. Fidelio watched 
their Door with Afiiduityj and having permit¬ 
ted ’em time to get themfelves ready, he en¬ 
ter'd the Chamber with a refpedive Boldnefs, 
becoming the Character of a Servant, faithful 
to his Matter. Madam de Bedamore gave out a 
loud Cry at his Sight, and immediately drop’d 
into a Sound. Fidelio ran and took her in his 
Arms, and laid her tenderly upon the Bed ; 
then turning to Don Tomafto , he told him, his 
Lord was at hand with the Afagifirates and Offi¬ 
cers of Juftice, that in fix Minutes he expeded 
he wou’d be there, and therefore advifed him, 
thro’ the Refped he knew his Lady had for him, 
to withdraw immediately, if he intended to go 
off with Life. Diana (now recover’d) percei¬ 
ving by his Air, that he thought the Advice 
and was going to depart^ cry’d out to him, 
That they might die together} conjur’d him not 
to forfakc her, for to a Heart that was fincere 
and truly ingag’d like hers, Separation wou’d 
be worfe than Death. Told him the verieft Co¬ 
ward that had yet ever breath’d, wou’d find 
Courage to defend his Love, if it were true he 
did Love. But if that were over , ftill Senfe of 
Honour ttiou’d give him with his Life to pro- 
ted a Lady that had ruin’d her felf for him, was 
under his Care, and had never been guilty, if 
his faithlefs Love had not feduced her. But a 
thonfand Lamentations cou’d not prevail over 
RoderigueS s Diffiretion. He told her, ’twas time 
for ’em both to be Wifer, there wou’d no harm 
come to her, her Lord’s Fondnefs would pro- 
tedhen and as to his own Part he mutt take 

care 



( 2 35 ) 

care of his Life*, fo, very politically, he made the 
bell of his way to the Stables, and for Expe¬ 
dition affifted the Groom in fadling his Horfe, 
which he precipitately mounted, and made all 
the hafte imaginable to Angela. 

Diana more afflicted at being fo unworthily 
abandon’d by her Lover, than in being detected 
by her Husband,fell from one fainting to another, 
’till Fidelia almoft defpair’d of her Recovery j but 
kneeling by her with all his honeft Endeavours, 
perfuaded her at length to Reafon, and a Calm in 
her Lamentations. She wou’d have brib’d that 
faithful Domeftick, by any Promifes, to have 
carry’d her to the next Sea-fhore, where fhe 
might put her felf Aboard the firft Ship that 
might bear her Perfon and Infamy from the 
Sight of her Lord, whofe Indulgence (which 
Fidelia affur’d her ) wounded deeper than his 
Cruelty } fhe wou’d be fet upon fome foreign 
Strand to ftarve unknown and die alone! But 
at length feeing Ihe cou’d not prevail over his 
Fidelity , flie call'd for a Draught of Wine, 
which Ihe drank to reaflure her Spirits, having 
before refufed any Support or Refrelhments that 
Fidelio offer’d. Then giving him her Hand to 
help her from the Bed, Ihe fix’d her Refoluti- 
ons, and firmly faid, fhe wou’d depart. Let 
us go Fidelio ! fays the the majeflick Beauty , let us 
go, to meet the Punilhment our Folly has fo well 
defer v’d. In grateful Roderigue^ thy Coward-Heart 
was never defign’d a Lover , unworthy the mean- 
ett Lady’s Favour : Thou mighteff; at leaft have 
Raid to fee whether the Conde were indeed at 
Hand, and not to be frighted, as thou were, with 
a few Words from an inconfiderable Domeftick , 
fo to forfake her who had abandon’d all for 

thee. 
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thee. O the Power of Guilt! *tis by that that 
we are both weaken’d ! Methinks I do more than 
dye by refolving to live ’till I again behold my 
injur’d Lord: I chufe it as the greateft Pen- 
nance that can be infli&ed for fo deteftable a 
Crime as mine ! 

My Lady Afirea , and you my Lady Virtue, 
may fooner imagine, than I define, her Pertur¬ 
bation of Mind, and the He art-killing-anguijh of 
a convicted Criminal, who has ftill a Senfe of 
Glory and Duty remaining. As foon as fhe reach’d 
her Lord’s Prefence, who receiv’d her with 
Tears in his Eyes / Tears of Tendernefs and 
Commiferation ! (he fell upon her Knees more 
convi&ed by that unwearfd, unexpected, unground¬ 
ed Goodnefs of his • than (he cou’d have been by 
any ill U(age or Reproaches. Indeed her very 
AfpeCt was enough to raife Companion *, the Fire 
of her Eyes feem’d quite extinguilh’d by the op- 
pofite Element. Water had gain’d the Afcen- 
dant *, her Air was dejected ', Her Habit forlorn, 
fitted to reprefent Diftrefs. The Bryars and 
Bufhes thro’ which (he had pafs’d, had not only 
torn and fully’d the Faftiion of her Garment *, 
but the lovely Face and Hands had fuffer’d by 
their Outrage. Add to this her being great 
with Child, and the Convi&ion of her own 
Confidence,with her Indignation at the Bafenefs 
of her Lover, and grateful Sorrow at the Ten¬ 
dernefs of her Husband , which gave her a Re- 
morfe fo becoming and inexpreffible, that it 
was impoffible for any Eye to have feen a Beau¬ 
ty dazzling as hers, in fuch Diftrefs, without 
wifhing to aquit her of a Fault. I am come 
my Lord (fays (he with a languifhing Sorrow) 
and willingly, to meet whatever Puniftiinent you 

can 
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can inflict. Self-convi&ed as I am, I dare not 
meet your Eyes, nor pretend to Mercy ! If you 
take away my Life I cannot complain, becaufe 
I have deferv’d from you the crueleft Death ! 
But if you defign, as the greateft Torture, to 
prolong it to its native Date, let me voluntarily 
put on your chains! let me enter your Houle a 
perpetual Captive ! let me never again converfe or 
look! abroad into the World, which I have fo 
juftly arm’d with occafion to deftroy my Fame. 
The ungrateful Objeti of my Crime hasprov’d 
as hafe as Cowardice cou’d make him. You are 
^m?,myLord,fufficiently reveng’d •, I (hall never 
again throw away the minuteft Thought upon 
fuch a Wretch, but to deteft him as'the Au¬ 
thor of my Folly ! I will for ever mourn •' for 
ever lament/ my faireft Hours ftiall be wafted 
in Penitence ! I will inceflantly count my Pray¬ 
ers , and my Tears , and fay ’em all for you. 

The Conde granted herRequeft. She fhutup 
her felf in that magnificent Houfe that had been 
deftin’d the Seat of her Pleafures, and no longer 
convers’d abroad. Her Lord, who had not a 
Temper fitted to the Italian modilh tafte of Re - 
venge, ajfajfwating ; nor Health and Tigour fuifici- 
ent to call Don Tomafio to an Account in the 
Field, for the Outrage he had done hisHonour, 
was perfuaded to ruin him at Law for invading 
his Property. But Roderiguez , who had had Cou¬ 
rage to abandon Madam de Bedamore 1 s Protection, 
when her Beauties were ftill before his Eyes,and 
the continued Pofleflion of ’em, like to be his 
Reward, did not at all fcruple, when he no 
longer beheld her, to facrifice her Fame to his 
own Security , to defend himfelf from whatever 
Multi they fhould lay upon him, producing in 

the 
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the open Court his t)omeflicks in Evidence, that 
Lady Diana ran away with Him, and not he 
with Her *, it was her Requeft: Neither did he 
yield to oblige her, but after the moil fervent 
Prayers, and earnefl Intreaty ! 

The Folly Olivia fhow'd in her Refentment, 
deftroy’d all the Pity which her Husband’s 
faithlefs Ufage would have otherwife procur’d 
her. In DonTomaflo\ Abfence, (he had caufed 
his Cabinet to be broke open, where lhe found 
all Madam de Bedamoreh tranfporting Letters 
to him , for tho’ they were in the fame Houfe, 
yet not having always a Freedom of Conver¬ 
sation, they would write, and give one another 
their Billets. Thefe Madam Roderiguez. expos’d 
to the meaneft Work-Women in the Fields, 
and to all Comers, reading ’em Paragraph by 
Paragraph , with her wife Reflexions and Obferva- 
tions } ’till after a long run of Folly , that lhe had, 
niade both the Lovers and her felf as ridiculous 
as lhe cou’d, her Father reconcil’d her HuP 
band to her, where he defervedly fuffer’d the 
Pennance of publick and private Reproach, ’till her 
Death reliev’d him from the Uneafinefs of her 
unforgiving Temper! unforgiving,! becaufe’tisa 
certain Proof that a Fault is not pardon’d, when 
the Perfon againft whom it was committed , does 
,not ceafe to upbraid. 

I know not how Don Toma/io's Ufage of Lady 
Diana and Olivia was fo far forgotten, as that 
he could perfwade her, who is now his Wife, to 
marry him under a Character fo difidvantagi- 
ous, with but a fmall Eftate for a Baron , and 
Children to incumber it. Theeldeftof hisSons 
is intoxicated with Vice, the moll: profligate aban¬ 
don'd Wretch alive. Yet is Eomaflo fometinie 
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fince marry’d to a Lady of Quality, and who 
has but one Sifter to fhare the Inheritance with 
her of all their Father’s Poffeffions. It was a 
long time before the old Count wou’d be recon¬ 
cil’d to her j but at prefent they live in very 
good Correfpondence ^ and Baron Roderiguez. 
is, as your Excellencies may remark, feated in 
the Divan ! 

Aftrea- ] I don’t find Lady Intelligence , that in 
this World of yours, Vice is an Obflacle to Ad¬ 
vancement. Cou’d any Perfon be more ingrate¬ 
ful than the Baron ? Poor Madam de Bedamore 
met the Reward of her Indifcretion, and was 
fufficiently punilh’d by her Lover’s Ingratitude , 
and her Lord’s Indulgence \ for to a Breaft, fen- 
fible as hers feems to have been of Benefits, they 
wound and difarm more than the fevereft Re¬ 
proaches ! fhe is lofi and forgotten by her Crime ! 
But fee Roderiguez ,, Profperous and Flourifhing with 
his! How can this unequal Diftribution be ac¬ 
counted for ? 

Intell.f Henriquez. drew him from out of his 
Obfcurity, from the little , or rather contemptible 
Figure he had made in the Country, to Jhine at the 
Head of a Court! The Country ! where his De- 
lertion of Lady Diana had fo far ruin’d his 
Credit with the Ladies, that he was forced to 
be regular, and confine his Cardies to his Wife. 
The meaneft Woman wou’d not be brought to 
truft him, for fear he fhou’d betray her, and 
report as before, that fhe had feduced him. It 
was his good Fortune to be able to do Henriquez 
fome Service in his Province. Henriquez ! who 
to his other Heroick Qualities, had this in Per¬ 
fection, of never leaving any one unrewarded 
that but attempted to be Serviceable, whether 

they 
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they fucceeded or no. We have a thoufandfirming 
Examples of his Royal lavifi Magnificence towards 
Favourites and Others , that were ufeful} but not 
one Complaint of his Ingratitude ! The Generoftty 
of his Temper rather inclining him to the much: 
lefs blameable Excefs, rewarding the Unworthy, 
than leaving thofe who'had been faithful to him, 
unrewarded ! 

How likes your Eminences the beautiful Prince? 
who is npw entring ? Can’t that graceful Form 
be a fufficient Excufe for Vow-breach, when it 
is in favour of one fo lovely ? His Princefs has 
reviv’d in her P^rfon the Story of the Ephefian 
Matron. Good Heaven ! how tender a Relift 
wasfhe? How did (he mourn with exorbitant 
Grief for the Death of the late Marquis her 
adored Lord ? What did fhe not fay ? What did 
Ihe not fujfer ? How did fhe eternally devote her 
Years of Widowhood to his Memory ? Protefting 
never to receive a fecond Embrace? Her Refo- 
lutions were firm l fhe “needed no Obligation to 
fix ’em- But to bring all Mankind into the Opi¬ 
nion of her Sincerity, becaufe they are never 
too apt to credit the Afleverations of young Wi¬ 
dows, fhe made a Deed of Forfeiture to her Si¬ 
fter of all her Poffejfions , that very Moment that 
fhe fhou’d be found to have contracted a fecond 
~ Marriage. But alas ! what are Obligations,when 
fo lovely a Prime comes in Competition ? It has 
been remark’d, that one Extream as to the Paf- 
ftons , the fooner inclines to the other • from the 
violent Excefs of Grief to the tender Excefs of 
Love, there is a much fhorter Paffagethan can be 
imagin’d. To fee a Youth, caft in fo fair a 
Mould, intreating one to make themfelves hap¬ 
py, to exchange the Height of Woe for the Height 
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of Joy! the pale Glimmering of a lickly Lamp; 
that feebly breaks the Mifts around ; for the 
fprightly Day of the Hymenial Torch ! The 
courfe deforming fable Drefs of Horror for the be - 
coming-Wbite , and glittering Robe of Bridal Joy! 
But above all, that attractive Inducement! that 
Bribe indeed ! that which deferves to be efteem- 
eda Bribe! the Antitbefes of lonely dark and 
mournful lights ! the "Warming Young and near 
Embraces of a wifhing Husband all tranfport - 
ing and tranfported ? . Mufi: one not have more 
than mortal Refoiution to reject fuch envi 
ting Confiderations ? The Marcbionefs was no 
more than a Woman, neither did it appear that 
any Supernaturals offer’d to come to her Aid : 
She had vow’d, fhe had proclaim’d it indeed; 
nay, which was worfi: of .all, had bound her 
felf, upon Forfeit of all her PoflefUon, never 
to marry again. But here was the Misfortune, 
the young Prince was of a Country that confi- 
der’d Interefi: as well as Inclination; who are 
remarkable for their Indigence, arid for making 
a Ducat go as far as thdfe of Atalantis can fix. 
How defirabie foevef the Marcbionefs might be 
in her felf, fhe wou’d ftill be more lovely with 
an ample Fortune: When once fecure of her 
Aflent to Marriage; he did not forbear to hint 
as much to her... The Lady did not quarrel 
with him for a Circumftance: She had pafs’d 
the Line , and did not cate how foon fhe reach’d 
the other Extream . CTwould be as quick a Grief 
to mifs of him now fhe was come to defire him; 
as it was to lofe her Lord : Therefore in her 
Cabinet-Council, flic caft about how to retrieve 
her Indifcretiqn of the Deed. You may imagin 
the Aefe'ds lb itet Siftef s, was eafy at all Hours 5 
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fhe knew in what Place the fatal Writing was 
lodg’d, and as foon as an Opportunity offer’d, 
took tFTe Print of the Key in Wax, by which the 
Prince got another made. The Marchionefs 
thought every Minute feven, till Ihe had prov’d 
the Operation : Her impatient Star did not let 
her long attend, for her Sifter went into the 
Country for a Day, when the Marchionefs pre¬ 
tended to await her Return, repofing her felf 
carelefly upon a Bed. The Women withdrew, 
the ftrong Box was luckily open’d by the help 
of that clandeftine Key, fhe feiz’d the Inftru- 
ment, the prefent Objed of her Joy ; and ma¬ 
king a precipitate Departure, got into a Char- 
riot and fix Horfes, that by appointment wait¬ 
ed for her, with which fhe went to take up the 
Prince and drove immediately away together to 
her Villa, where they were inftantly marry’d, to 
the no finall Delight of the Many y and the par¬ 
ticular Regret of the Few, that were to gain by 
her dying a Widow •, the former being pleas’d 
at any extraordinary Tbeam upon never fo ridi¬ 
culous a Subjed, tho’ we can fcarce produce any 
that are new ; what Incident foever arrives,they 
are ready with a Parallel, as I told your Excel¬ 
lencies, in the Cafe of the Marchionefs and the 
Efhe fan Matron. 

There is another handfom Prince entring,one 
of the Blood, how majefiick^ is his Mien ? How 
lofty his Air ? How portly and well -faflrion'd t He 
has all the Royalty of his Father , and the Beau- 
ty of his Motherm his Face; yet his Soul is but 
remotely allied, tho’ his Circumftances being 
but narrow for his Title, gives hir good Huf- 
bandry the better Excufe. He is eminent for 
his length of Conftancy to one Miftrefs as cun- 
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ning as a. Witch! as old as his Mother! and as 
vgly as a Sybil ' He had'as ’twas thought con¬ 
victed her in a point of Unfaithfulnefs (tho’ un¬ 
willing. ever .to own what no Body but himfelf 
difputed) and took the Heroick Refolution to 
break her Chain : He had faid fo much a hun¬ 
dred times over*, and therefore the Miftrefs did 
not pat. her felf in much Pain about it. Her 
Afcendant over him was as wonderful as her 
Perfon: But in a little time obferving that he 
did not return as ufual, to ask her Pardon, af¬ 
ter jhe had offended him ; (he Pent to intreat the 
Honour of a Vifit. He refufed her *, (he Writ to 
him, he return’d her Letters unopen’d \ (he em¬ 
ploy’d fome of his Favourites, her exalted 
Acquaintance, to interceed for her. His Emi¬ 
nence has ever been remarkable for his Humili¬ 
ty, as to the little People he converfes with. The 
Prince lov’d their Company, but not upon her 
SubjeCt. She left nothing untry’d to reconcile 
him, but he was obdurate, he even put her into 
Defpair; at leaft fhe had but one Refuge left, 
before fhe arriv’d at that difagreeable Lodging. 
You may believe, by the Methods (he took, that 
fhe was perfectly acquainted with her Man. She 
calls for Her Veil, and Pepping into a Coach of 
common Hire, bid it drive to the Prince's Sta¬ 
bles, from whence there was a Back-door that 
his Highnefs often made ufe of on fuch Occafi- 
ons- She fends for the Favourite Foot-man, 
and putting a Piftole into his Hand, defir’d 
him to get his Lord to come to her, as if fhe 
were fome new Adventurer that he was not yet 
acquainted with. The Prince's Breach with his 
Miftrefseafilydifpofed him to a fecond Affair; 
he prefently came to the Coach-window, which 
R 2 being 
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being let down, the Lady rais’d her Veil flowly 
with one Hand, whilffc flie extended the other 
with four five Piftole-pieces of Sold, at the 
fame time bowing in a fuppliant manner, begg’d 
of his Eminence that he would be pleas’d to 
hear what thofe Mediators could fay in her be¬ 
half j they were come to plead for her, and lhe 
hop’d with Succefs. How invincible is the Pow¬ 
er of Gold ? It raifes and defiroys Animofities 7 
the Prince found his fo far allay’d by thofe Jhining 
Intercejfors , that he gracioufly receiv’d ’em, and 
told the Miftrefs with a Smile, lhe had indeed 
pitch’d upon fuch as were irrefiftable! 

That Baron who Hands next loves Muficfc ex- 
ceflively, is a great Performer and Compofer ; the 
latter is a Talent that I know none of his Rank be- 
fides himfelf that are eminent in. His firft 
Lady left him a Fortune, by which he has been' 
capacitated to marry afecond, a Daughter of 
one of the late Favourites: But alas’! what Man 
of Quality in Atalantis is faithful to his Wife ? 
They do not fo much as think ’tis their Duty to 
be fo,at leaft whilft they have anyDefires remain¬ 
ing. This Gentleman did all his Endeavours to 
be well with a certain Woman of fome Falhion. 
Her Husband Was a Tribune in the Army. After 
the ufual Formalities and Afliduities, the Baron 
fucceeded in his Pretenfions 7 the Lady was no 
longer cruel ; they lov’d one another exclufive 
of all others, at leaft fuch was that Pretence. 
The Baron us’d to call her his lovely Gipfie y and 
his lovely G ip fie us’d to call him her feducing Ba¬ 
ron . But alas! what Faith is there in Man? 
This mufical Lover,at a Midnight Debauch,from 
one Excefs to another (Women being intro¬ 
duced) got a Prefent which he imparted to the 

Miti- 
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Military's Wife} a Prefent not fo very creditable 
for a marry’d Woman to bellow upon her Huf- 
band. Soon as the Baron found the ill Symp¬ 
toms, he fent to acquaint his Gipfie, who by good 
Fortune had not been fo bounteous to divide 
the Spoils with her Soldier. She wept! Ihe com¬ 
plain’d ! but Tears cureL nothing ! The Baron 
would have her make a Pretence to abfcond, 
where Ihe might go under the Operation un¬ 
known. The Advice was good, the Lady fub- 
mitted to it. Not doubting her Lover’s Gene¬ 
rosity, Ihe had not took all the necellary Precau¬ 
tions againlt a deficiency of Funds -, and there¬ 
fore quickly found her Expences were what they 
could not anfwer. She fent a Friend to the Ba¬ 
ron , who heard her reafonable Requell for Sup¬ 
plies very coldly} at length pulling out his 
Purfe, he tofs’d over a good parcel of Piltoles , 
and taking two, gave ’em the Ambafladrefs to 
give her Lady -, at the fame time defiring Ihe 
would never do Him the Honour to fend 
again upon fuch an Occafion -, for when once 
Mth him an Affair' came to that, the Pleafure 
of it was over. 

See there, who enters! a certain Chevalier al- 
moll as much renown’d for his Nicety , as his 
two Wives were for Gallantry, bating that his 
Fame is not quite fo extenfive. He is Mailer 
of a glaring Library, defign’d for Show ^ for I 
hear of ho other Ufe he puts it to. The Glafs- 
Doors are mounted upon Joints as neat as the 
bell wrought ' Snuff-Box. Is it not an awkward 
out-of-the-way Expence ? If one were not bid to 
conlider it ( as he never omits to do that ) 
who would remark the extraordinary, unnecef- 
fary Workmanlhip of thofe New-falhion’d Hin- 
R 3 ges ? 
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ges ? He is more dedicate than that Pop, w ho 
ha^ his Butcher to cut up all his Meat with a 
Fork j for this, if it Were poffible, wou’d c\tt 
up his himfelf: As he cleans all his fea-Equt - 
page with his own Hands. Whatever Bufinefs 
his Company may have •, whatever hafte they 
are in, they mult flay ’till Monfieur Le Cheva¬ 
lier has perform’d this Ceremony,' the Things 
replaced , and as they were with all imaginable Pa¬ 
rade and Decency : The Linen that he makes 
ufe of on that occafion to dry his Cups are like 
large Handkerchiefs t)f Cambrick mounted with rich 
Flemlfl) Lace , and always fent as they are ufed 
to the Clear-flarchers. He has been long an ad¬ 
mirer of one of the Maids belonging to the 
Emprefs. But Monlieur Le Chevalier , fhe is not 
for you, a lucky Warrior has her Heart y for 
him fhe refufes all thofe advantagious Offers 
that have been made her, fingular and renown¬ 
ed' for Gonftancy, in an Age where Interefi too 
often triumphs over Love. Your Divinities 
fhall fee this languifhing Beauty waiting at her 
Miftrefs’s- Chair. You will alfo in feeing pity 
her, for having been fo long delay’d the Pof- 
feffion of the only Perfon fhe can love, and 
whom all muff conclude worthy of being ber 
loved. - •. 

There’s' a handfom Atalamick Lord, with a 
bundle of Papers in his ; Hand, as if the Affairs 
of the Nation reffed only upon his Lordfhip*, 
who as much affects being now too bufie y as he 
formerly did being too remifs. There was no 
flight that Toutb y Wit y Wine , Women , Fire and 
Love of Debauch , cou’d infpire, but what were 
confpicuous in his early Years. He has indeed 
refirm’dj but the Occafion is more wonderful 

than 
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than his Irregularity was. There’s a certain 
Court Lady and her two Daughters, one of ’em 
very handfom } they pafs’d us fo fuddenly in the 
Prado laft Night, and Raid fo fmall a time, that 
I knew not how to dired your Excellencies to 
their Obfervation : You might have alfo feen 
this Baron , but that his Coach always follows 
theirs as if by Inftind. Ogling into it with all 
the Application of large handfom Eyes, one 
wou’d think it were a very unnecelfary Quefti- 
on to ask who it was he ogled, the frightful Mou¬ 
ther, or her beautiful Daughters? And yet it is at 
the former. If there is fuch a thing as Incanta¬ 
tion, as Magick to bewitch the Affections , Ephe- 
lia has certainly made ufe of it in regard of 
the Baron , to caufe him to doat with fuch fu- 
pematural Fervency upon a Face hideous as hers. 
They tell you of her comick Wit, fatirical 
facetious Vein, with a peculiar knack of enter¬ 
taining Company agreeably *, that lhe lings well, 
is Coquet to the height, and full of Amufement. 
But all thefe Attradives are foreign to a Wo¬ 
man of her Age l her Squab-fiape ! the Afped 
from her Face"! which would rather create Mor¬ 
tification. I ridicule no Body for being ugly! I 
beg your Divinities to believe it, nor for any De- 
feds that arife from Nature only, but in the 
Application of thofe Defeds: What has'fuch 
a Woman to pretend to Charms and Lovers ? 
blefs’d with the indearing CarefTes of an honefl 
Gentleman her Husband , whom lhe ungratefully 
repays, by her open Preference of the Baron } 
not but his C jar ms deferves any Preference that 
were not Criminal .. Oh ! the pretty remarkable 
Ways they have of making Affignations ! the La¬ 
dy is at Cards at forne one Houfe or other, the 
R 4 Baron 
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Baron has notice before-hand, and is fure to be 
there : Some Companies are malicious, they dare 
not whifper after fo much ogling , fo many wijh- 
ing languijhing Looks, that would be giving the 
Matter for gone: that would confirm all ! but 
yet there muff be ways found out how to ap¬ 
point a more fortunate Afjignation than this is 
like to be. The Lady, vain of her Conqueft (as 
very well fne may, I defy her ever to inflave 
another, I do not mean of his Worth , but any 
Worth , tho’ thole were Happinefs’s her Youth 
and Charms were well acquainted with, for Ihe 
was not always fo frightful as now) Airy and 
Debonair, takes a Billet from her Bofom, and 
gives it her dear Lord in Confidence to read, as 
Tome pretty fatirical piece of Wit or Court Char after. 
that none of the Company are yet to fee, fhe 
wou’d not have fuch a thing publifh’d from her 
Hand; fhe does not for her part love to be Ma¬ 
licious ; but the Baron is difcreet, fhe is affur’d 
of him- Whilfl: fhe is thus running on with her 
fenfelefs Apology, which is as eafity feen thro" 
as Ianthe's Gauze Turk^fh Handkerchief, his Lord- 
fhip with a grave Air, and now and then a 
feeming forced Smile, reads the Billet of Rendez¬ 
vous ; pretends by his Silence and fhrug of the 
Shoulder, to proclaim his Opinion, that it’s 
fome notable dangerous Thing, wifely offers to 
put it in his Pocket, and falls to his Cards 
without fpeaking a Word of what it contains,, 
or fhould contain. Here the Lady makes an 
Admiration ! Ihe won’t be ferv’d fo, fhe muft 
have her Paper again ; Tis of too great Confe- 
quence to leave in any one’s Hands, even in 
his that fhe believes difcreet, but no Body has 
feen it from her but the Primefs and her jhming 
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Favourite* It may in a little time be publick— 

with all her Heart -- it lhall never be fo for 

her-, Ihe does not love to deftroy Reputation— 
Thus with a world of Intreaty the Billet is re- 
fiored and replaced between thofe no-fmall-beauti- 
ful-Breafis of hers. The Affignation given } and 
the Lovers in a fair way of being as happy, as 
they can make one another. 

But it is not always, that they are thus ftrait- 
en’d \ fuch Difficulties are remov’d at Barfinas 
Houle, where all things are at their Devotion. 
The mutual Confidence that they have occafion 
for, creates mutual Conveniency. Shining Bar- 
fina , whom when we fee her fet a-loft and re- 
fplendant, would one believe her born of the 
Dregs of the People, or that her Mother made 
her Daughter a Gentlewoman, by felling Com¬ 
plexion to the Ladies and Beaus ? who no long¬ 
er fcruple to mend Nature, no more than the 
Women -, they have as much occafion for it, 
lince the Fair Sex doat on a foft out-lide, and 
love Cherry and White in their Lovers as well as 
in themfelves. Barfinah Mother was always a 
notable Worldly Woman, and therefore treated 
her poor, ufelefs Husband, with avail: deal of 
Tlehean Infolence -, fhe was wont to leave him 
whole Days in Bed without Refrejhment , when 
he was inflided with one Diftemper, that would 
not permit him to hand or rife. This inhuman 
Wife, fcarce alow’d him any part of thecourfelt 
cheapelt Food. Endeavouring one Day to turn 
himfelf in his Bed, when he had none to affill 
him, as that was ufual, he broke his Leg, which 
was very odd but very true -, he roar’d out 
with the very Anguifh, his Wife came to him, 
he told-her his Misfortune, that he was ready to 

die 
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die with Pain, and intreated her to fend for a 
Surgeon . She bid him hold his Tongue for a cow¬ 
ardly Sot, ’twas likely indeed, he could break his 
Leg as he lay, ftill in Bed } he expe&ed to be pi¬ 
tied and nurfied, did he, but he fhould have 
none from her. Thus abruptly Ihe left him, not 
to Languifh, but to roar out in Torture for three 
whole Days and Nights, without ever ceafing. 
At length- llie found her felf fo difturb’d by his 
Noife, that the got a Surgeon to him, who actu¬ 
ally fhow’d her, that his Leg was broke Ihort off 
at the Ancle, by indeavouring to turn, when he 
had neither Strength nor A Alliance j and which 
was worfe, that the Anguifh had inflam’d his' 
Blood, and put him into a Fever, of which in 
a very few Days hedy’d, much to the Satisfa&i-. 
on of his Wife ^ who being void both of Shame 
and Remorfe , thought it a very lucky Chance to 
have remov’d one who lay as a dead Weight 
upon her, fuftain’d at her Charge ^ never once 
confulting nor thinking of the obligatory bind¬ 
ing Marriage Vow, nor her own Barbarity , which 
had apparently fent him out of the World before 
his Hour. 

Mean time, Barfina is advantageoufly Mar¬ 
ried. But file would have it thought, that 
her eldeft Daughter, is the effe& of fome 
tender Moments .file had the Honour to 
tafte with the Prince of S/Yvz, before he went 
abroad. This is certain , that the firft 
Vifit he made after his return, was to Barfina. 

' Another Amour that file became defperate in, 
was with the Squat-Dapper Gentleman that was 
poring upon a Book in the Prado , that I Ihow’d 
your Divinities • the young Courtefan Laurentia’s 
Lover, whofe Rays are diffufive as the S»», fhin- 
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ing upon all Womankind, and as changeable as 
the Moon, or more -, for fcarce ever any Miflrifs 
but Lanrentia , maintain’d her Orb a whole Month 
under his Influence: Tho’ with all his Incon- 
ftancy, one of the Emprcfs's lovely Maids, has 
lately ventur’d to ingage him for Life} wa¬ 
ving the Examples of Gallantry, that can be 
produced from hisConverfation, during his Mar¬ 
riage with his firfl Lady.When Barfma firfl found 
the mortifying EfFe&s of being forfaken ■ Ihe 
pafs’d thro’ all forts of Irrefolution and jinguifh 
of Mind. Tears! Complaints! Horror ! and what 
not ? Before fhe arriv’d at the laffc Stage, De- 
fpair ! Where fhe was no fooner come, but fhe 
fixt j fo as by her Intention never to remove. 
She order’d her Woman to buy her a Drvg 0 the 
Indian Opium liquify’d \ which has a property of 
benumbing all the Senfes, an Enemy mortal to 
Life ! then caus’d her Husband to be told fhe 
was indifpofed, and would lie alone: Itwasal- 
moft Morning before fhe could pofitively refolve 
to fwallow the foporiferous Death : Nature wou’d 
have refeu’d her from the Arms of Defpair ; fhe 
ftruggled, but the latter prevail’d, and (he was 
going to be his Sacrifice, had not her good’Na- 
tur’d. Tender Husband, prevented it. He wou’d 
fee how his Wife had refled, and was at 
firfl very glad to hear from her ; Woman that 
fhe was yet a fleep ^ but Noon coming, and the 
Lady flill in the fame Condition, he began to be 
alarm’d, fo did her Servant who had bought the 
Stuff. She told her Mailer, that her Miftrefs had 
order’d her to procure fuch a quantity, of fuch 
an Opiate *, he bid her fetch the Bottle, that he 
might fee how much fhe had taken *, but they 
Were both furpriz’d to find it quite empty. The 

Hus- 
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Husband became truly alarm’d, ran immediately 
to her, and help’d to put on her Cloths fenfe- 
lefs as Ihe was ^ lent for proper Emetick Reme¬ 
dies to make her give up the Drug ^ and in Ihort, 
never forbore leading her backwards and for¬ 
wards, between himfelf and his Footman, ’till 
the Operation was over, which was not in fe- 
veral Hours •, not once permitting her to fet 
down, or allowing her the leaft Interval of reft. 
Is this not an Ingrateful Wife ? Were there no 
Duty in the Cafe, wou’d one not be ftri&ly juft to 
a Husband fo indearing ? 

1 have Spleen and Indignation at feeing that 
handfome Baron, whofe every Motion is agreea¬ 
ble, and whofe fine Senfe is fo diftinguifhing, 
lavifh away thofe Perfe&ions upon a Woman 
like Ephelia. But he has had a large Experience 
of the Sexes Inconftancy, and perhaps thinks he 
may keep her to himfelf there will be few at 
this time of Day of his Tafte. However, fhe 
happen’d formerly to pleafe, when Youth and 
no ill Accidents were of her fide. If Appropria¬ 
tion be his Defign, he could not more fuccefsful- 
ly have purfu’d it, for there is no furer a Defence 
againft the Inconftancy of a Woman, then their 
want of Charms, and want of thofe that may- 
make Application. Their Tafte is fo irregular, 
that Variety is often their only Director, elfe 
the Baron’s own Lady, had never quitted her 
young Lord for his older Uncle. He had Married 
her againft his then Intereft, without a Fortune 
or the hopes of any. They were both Young, 
his Lordfhip had given Proof fuflicient of his 
Irregularity, or rather unaccountable Wildnefs, 
hers was to come. He carried her down to his 
hue Villas where he fhow’d an exceffive Regard 
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and Fondngfs of her. When his Affairs recall’d 
him, he refign’d her to the Care of his Uncle 5 
whom he conjur’d ^o make it his Bufinefs, to 
ferve and divert her in his Abfence. The Tray- 
tor perform’d the laft Part with no ill Succefs, he 
corrupted her Principles^ tho’ her Education and 
Temper had not made it a very difficult Work, 
jn a Word, he fupply’d by Night the Abfence of 
his Nephew, being really fallen in Lov.e with his 
Niece’s Charms, which he purfu’d the Conqueft 
of without any Remorfe. But having once 
taught her what it was to make a Breach in her 
Duty , ffie would enjoy the Benefit of it, with¬ 
out confining herfelf to him alone. In effeft, ffie 
Coquetted with all the Country, fo greedy of Flat¬ 
tery and Adoration , that ffie fell as low as the Vileft 
to procure it, even from thofe that diffionour’d 
her. At the Barons return he quickly faw, ( be¬ 
ing a Man clear-fighted, full of Penetration and 
Underftanding,) the Libertine Airs ffie had af- 
fum’d: She was yet very dear to him \ he could 
not have a fufpicion of her Firtue , without mor¬ 
tal Pangs to his Repofe. But not to put her on 
her Guard, he forbore to complain, yet, fo dex- 
terpufly and fuccefsfully purfu’d her, that he 
had the Mortification to furprize her in his 
Uncle’s Bed, after which he never faw her more. 
She fell to the many and the unworthy, and made 
herfelf fo Scandalous, that an Uncle of hers 
( juflly Incens’d ) died and left her Lord a Hun¬ 
dred and Forty Thoufand Crowns, for no other 
Merit as to him, but ufing her as ffie deferv’d. 
Confcious of her Charms, ffie has not dared to 
fue him for a Penfion. But this Stratagem, as 
fome pretend, has been found out by her needy 
Lover of the Divan , to have it given out, that 

ffie 
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fhe was caft away in a Storm, coafting the IJland 
from one Port to another:, upon which flie has 
chang’d her Name and remains conceal’d •, not 
dsubting but the Baron would Marry as foon as 
he was allur’d of the News} which he could not 
very well be, becaufe that all the Wretches in 
that little Vejfel^ where the Baronefs pretended to 
be Embark’d, were caft away. ’Tis a moot Point 
if Ihe be really dead or living , if the latter ’tis 
fcarce known to any but her Lover . But how¬ 
ever the Baron dares not truft the Report, for 
fear fhe Ihould be alive, and finding him Marri¬ 
ed, have Power to fue him as the Prior Wife, and 
at leaft fecure to herfelf a Conlideration, belides 
the Obloquy that would reft upon his fecond La¬ 
dy and her Children, if he Ihould have any by 
her. There is in that Lord a prodigious lhare 
of good Senfe and exalted Wit. As he is a Favou¬ 
rite of mine, I forbear to mention the Sallies of 
his early Years, with this juft Conlideration, 
That none can regret the Memory of'’em fo 
much as he does himfelf. 

Oh ! that Atalantick Lord, that Ihows himfelf 
not only to us, but by his good Will to the 
whole Houfe. Obferve his Airs , yet is he hand- 
fom, pall the Power of Affeclntion to make him 
otherwife: He- fucceeded a Brother of his in a 
glorious Eftate ^ a Brother fo like him, but ra¬ 
ther more advantagioully form’d and more af¬ 
fected, that I never fee this without calling the 
other to my Remembrance, who was kill’d by 
a Fever, the confequence of a Duel , to revenge 
an Affront given him by one not fo polite as him¬ 
felf, who aim’d at ridiculing his advantagiom 
Manner. There is an enchanting Lady, who 
'without having any prodigious eclat of Charms, 
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has a mine of Agreeablenefs, that feduces with 
a willing Propensity the Hearts of all whom (he 
eonverfes with. She does this Baron the Honour 
to have great Condefcentions for him, to the 
Prejudice of her own Glory, and the Duty fhe 
owes the Chevalier her Husband. Inconfiderate 
Fair, has no Friend told you to what ufe he de- 
ftines your Charms and Favours r Have you not 
been inform’d that he has ridicul’d your Mid¬ 
night-Walks in th zTuilleries, and expofed your 
Letters to all thofe that would hear in the Pub- 
lick Choco k late-Houfe ? Oh unworthy Lover! Is 
then a Lady’s Reputation of fo little regard ? Is 
it not enough, that you can perfuade her to be 
Criminal , but you muft proclaim it ? Is then your 
Vanity of a quicker Senfethan your Pajfion for her? 
Or rather does it not predominate over all your 
Pajfions ? What Lady fhould truft her Honour to 
fo weak a Guard ? Or rather to fuch a Traitor 9 
who as in the Cafe of fome Statefmen , have advi- 
fed' their Sovereign by their insinuating feeming ’ Sin¬ 
cerity ', and the Opinion had of their Truth and {.Capa¬ 
city, to commit Faults , by which he muft necelfa- 
rily fall under the Odium of the People •, and then 
are fure to expofe, and do their Endeavours to 
have him fuffer, to have him fall under common 
Deteftation !• to undergo the Punifimezt, that 
with much more Juftice ought to be infiidted upon 
them the guilty Advifers ! 

Obferve that Prince of the Blood, hehasfome- 
thing very Auguft in his Afpett / All his Royal 
Father is there Confpicuous? Like him he is 
nicely lhaped •, and has inherited his Humour 
and entertaining Wit , which none of his other 
Children can boaft. What Excurfions of Flame ? 
What wild Flights of Fire , has he not been guilty 
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ty of? But it was in an Age which belt becomes 
unlimited Pleafures. He is fometimes fince fet¬ 
tled, and has, with the Applaufe of thofe of his 
own fide, applied himfelf to the Bufinefs of the 
Divan \ having efpoufed a Party, not for any 
particular Intereft of his own, but becaufe he has 
been brought by a refined Politician , who has ta¬ 
ken no fmall Pains to make him believe (contrary 
to the Principles of his Imperial Birth and Educa¬ 
tion) that it is the Intereft of Atalantis. He has 
fhow’d himfelf in the Army to be brave, has a ; 
Largenefs of Soul worthy, the Royal Moment to 
which he ow’d his Being, magnificent in all thing^, 
wholly free from that fordid Vice of interefted 
Marriage. *, the Objed of his Choice is fuch w)fomt 
all the World m'uft behold with the Eye of Love. 
Tho’ her Dowry were large, yet not of near that. 
Extent the Prince, might have pretended to, if 
Intereft had been his Confideration. This love¬ 
ly Mother has given him a Daughter, the moft 
perfect Beauty of the Age, like a glittering Star 
at Noon , (he fhall quickly be fet aloft, the Gaze 
and Admiration of Mankind ! 

There’s an old fuccefsful-projeEling-Chevalicr j 
fuccefsful I mean to himfelf, he has foynd .in a 
corner of Atalantis the Mines of Potofi. By. a 
dextrous manner of Intrigue , the Ejjay of his 
Oar gave Indies of hopes to the Sanguin. This 
new fort of Philofopherh . Stone drew thither iii 
Crowds, numbers of thofe, who would venture 
Certainties to make themfelves Mafter of Imagi- 
naries. But like that great Work, the Day of 
Projection is not yet arrived *, norl don’t find that 
they can fo much as guefs when it will. How¬ 
ever, Monfieur Le Chevalier '( a skillful Operator 
as to himfelf) is deftin’d to enjoy the prefeHi 
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Benefit and to feed them with difiant pretended 
Hopes : No eafy Task to. content and delay (and 
by which he fhows his vaft Capacity ) the Expe¬ 
ditions of fuch a Multitude , ftung with the quick- 
eft, the univerfaleft of all Paffions, the Defire and 
Profped: of becoming fuddenly Rich. 

Be pleas’d, your Divinities^ to direct your glit¬ 
tering Eyes to that Country Chevalier now entring * 
I fhow you him as the only Man of Honour in 
Atalantis as to Amour. About twenty Years ago 
his Perfon, which you fee is ftill very pafiabfe, 
was then extremely agreeable, the witicft Lady 
of the Age fell in Love with him. She had alfo 
the Face of a Wit^ much Sprightlinefs, and but little 
Beauty. The Mufes took up their Habitation in 
Olinda 7 s lovely Breaft: All .the wrote was Natu¬ 
ral) Eafy-, Amorous and Sparkling ! I will give your 
Eminences a Tafte of her Strain, tho’ fung fo ma¬ 
ny Years paffc that it’s almoft quite forgotten : 
A Fate nothing of hers ihould ever endure, yet 
will it be always new to the Ingenious i thefe are 
the Words; 


ODE. 


I. 

AH poor Olinda never hoaft ' ^ 

Of Charms that have thy Freedom coft) C 
They threw at Hearts, and thine was loft ! 3 

S II, 
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II. 

Tec let none thy Ruin blame. 

His Wit firft drew thee to a Flame, 
And fanned it with the Wings of Fame ! 

III. 

In wain I do his Perlon fimn, 

I cannot from his Glory run, 

’Tis univerfal as the Sun ! 

IV. 

In Crowds, his Praifes fill my Ear ! 
Alone his Genius does appear! 

He, like a God, is ev’ry where! 



That fmile of Approbation from both your Di¬ 
vinities has more than paid me for my Recitativei 
and emboldens me to proceed. Olinda was mar-, 
ry’d by the Chevalier her Father, to a Prefident of 
the Long Robe, whowasalfo a Chevalier, but Old, 
Infirm and Humorous. Olinda’s Virgin-Beauty 
were thus facrific’d without any regard to the 
Delicacy of her own Choice, which had long be¬ 
fore determin’d her in favour of that Chevalier 
before us. He was too happy in that Diftindtion 
not to wi(h to improve it. His pleafing Idea made 
the old Prefidents intolerable. A Love-fick-heart 
infpir’d by Wit, and all thofe dangerous Sallies 
that proceed from it, foon found it an impoffible 
Attempt to live from the Objedt belov’d *, but 
which was worfe, to abide perpetually with one 

' that 
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ihat was liafed ^ yet long and ..ardently the Che¬ 
valier importun’d her before fhe would content 
to withdraw her felf into the Country, to a 
fmall Town within a League pf his own Villa 
( and but eight furlongs diftant from her Bro¬ 
thers) where he had another Houfe which he 
fitted for her Reception With the Oftentation of a 
Lover. All Things that were curions y rich , neat 
and well-imagin’ d y were the Ornaments of her So¬ 
litude. Here the happy Chevalier poflefs’d what-: 
ever Delights fparkling Wit, and reciprocal 
Love, could bellow. As his Fortune is large ? ; 
he knew no other Ufe of it, but gratifying not 
only. what‘0//W^ really defied *, but all that the 
moll Profufe of the Sex could Ambition. The; 
old Jhfident try’d bis good-natur’d Attempts 
to recal her •, but finding that Impra&icable, he 
join’d his own Endeavours to his Lady’s, to help 
the Deceit. , He would not believe that Ihe 
lov’d another , tho’ he might have been very well 
Convinc’d, (he did not. love him. However, he 
was fo far rietefiary towards preferving out-fide 
Opinion, that Olinda thought fit fo have his Vi- 
fits incourag’d, becaufe.his Pofleffions were large, 
and two or- three great Bellies would have been 
rather matter of Infamy , than Joy to her^, if his 
Fondnefs had not given him at leafb the Pretence 
to ’em. ’Till having-fecur’d her felf of a Daughter 
to Heir her Lord’s Eftate, fhe agreed to th e&jeva- 
lier s warmer Propoftion. of leaving that Houfe (at 
too great a diftance from his) to come and live 
at home with him at his Villa. This gave an un¬ 
bridled Licenfe to loofe Tongues that were not 
Confin’d.before. The Prefident began toopen.his 
jfeyes,'. he did notbyany means approve of that’ 
CohjtihdtibnV stncT as in reafon good refufed her, 
S' £ idj 
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any part of her former Allowance whilft fhe liv’d 
there,the Chevalier-Lover had the Heroick-ajfurance 
to demand a Confideration for maintaining the 
Prtfideni s Wife and Children: This by the way 
of preferving Reputationj- not thro’ a Principle 
of Covetoufnefs \ and when the old out-of-ufe Huf- 
band would not comply, he was not afraid to fue 
the Gentleman, tho’ of the Long-Robe. The Cheva¬ 
lier being of the Party, and in the Intereftof 
thofe whofe Opinions are become the Fafhion, 
and confequently the ftrongeft, he got a .Decree 
in Madam de la Prefidente's Favour, by .tohich fhe 
enjoy’d a large feparate Allowance, and ftill con¬ 
tinu’d to refide without Diflurbance at the Che¬ 
valier’s Villa. At length the Old Husband was 
fo obliging to die, and leave her the World to 
herfelf. But here both your Divinities be pleas’d 
to remark how the Chevalier approv’d himfelf, 
that wonderful Man of Honour ! as after feven- 
teen Year’s Amour and (as it was cenfur’d by 
the Malicious) Poffeffion , he marry’d Olinda \ no 
longer in her Youth ! never Handfom! Amorous! 
Termagant! Jealous ! Revengeful ! and fo little Mi- 
ftrefs of her Paflions, or fo defective of the Art 
of concealing ’em, that they had often made her, 
with all her diftinguifhing Wit, both the Objedt 
of his Pity and Contempt. 

Some there are, who never hear of any AEtion 
perform’d, that founds extraordinary, but their 
111-nature gives ’em if poflible to look into the 
Spring of that Action. Hence they tell you, that 
the Chevalier durft not but have marry’d Olinda 
if he meant to live ! for fhe had often threaten’d 
to fhoot or fir angle him with her own Hand, if ever 
he refufed or delay'd to repair her Honour , fhould 
Fortune be fo obliging* to put it in his Power! 

They 
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They bring his exceffive Debauch as to Wine, to 
confirm that his Ardors were confiderably abated 
towards a Lady older than himfelf, fometime be¬ 
fore the President's Death. His perpetual Habi¬ 
tude of being every Day, and almoft half, fome- 
times all the Night, at a Cabaret a League di- 
ftance, where he feem’d beholding to any Com¬ 
pany that would wear away the Time with him 
in Drinking of Bumpers. But above all, their Ac- 
ciifation was ftrengthen’d by this not unfufpici- 
dus Circumftance} that after the Wedding-night 
they never came into the fame Bed; tho’ all the 
Day in tolerable good Correfpondence. Is not 
this prodigioufly unaccountable ? If you believe 
the Report of the World, and that of their own 
Servants, they never retted ^rfwhilft it was un¬ 
lawful for ’em to meet l and now ’tis blameable for 
’em to part they never meet! tho’ my Lady with no 
ill inuendo of her former Innocence, was one Day 
lamenting to thofe that fpoke to her of an Heir ; 
that Mbnfieur le Prefident had liv’d a little too 
long. Her Daughter will be a vaft Heirefs if the 
Chevalier^ whom thelll-natur d World concludes 
to be her Father,) leave her as ’tis believ’d he 
will, all his Eftate. She already enjoys a very 
good one, as fhe is Heir to the Pre/ident: The 
Chevalier is exceflively fond of her, and divides 
himfelf between fome of her Company, a little of 
her Mother’s, a great deal of Wine^ and much Poli¬ 
ticks ; in which he is very bufy, very hearty, and 
very confiderable in his Country, and ferves here 
to ftrengthen the Party upon all Occafions of De¬ 
bate, by his according Voice in the Divan • 

Pray your LadyfPips be pleas’d to ftretch your 
radiant Eyes with a more than ordinary regard to 
thofe two l'enown’d Politicians that flop at the 
A S3 Doov 
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Door in deep Conference with each other. They 
have had a fuccefsful Miniftry. Time was when 
their young Ambition durft not caft away one 
improbable Wifh of being Mafters of the Tenth 
Part of what they are now in Poflefiion of. Then 
all they pur fil’d was to be applauded for Men 
of Genius in th z Airy Region of Tarnaffus, they 
both wrote ^ and both with Succefs . Nor can there 
be better Judges of Writing : And as an everlaft 
ing Monument of their Praife be it recorded^ that 
they have not been afraid to applaud and reward 
the Performances of others \ free from that Emu¬ 
lation which has ftung even fome of the great 
Emperors of Old, who would be thought Poets, 
They have in their two Perfons more confpicuoujly 
encourag’d and ralfed the Ingenious, than has the 
whole Race of the Atalantick Nobility befide- 
True, they have had a larger Power than moft, 
and have more diftinguifh’d it. Have they en¬ 
rich’d themfelves fuddenly and furprizingly ? 
5 Tis meritorious in one Refpeft, becaufe they do 
good with it to others : Both have had the lucky 
Circumftance of. finding it to be for their Inte- 
reft ftill to remain of the Party they firft fix’d in. 
The Methods they have took to raife their For-^ 
tune, gives us but little hopes that they would 
have perfever’d in any Principle that fliould but 
once appear to be contrary to their Interejl : But 
fince no fuch Change has arriv’d, let us chari-. 
tably applaud ’em, as Men remaining true to 
their firft Profeflions 3 a Virtue rarely fopnd in 
a Statefman. 

One there was, once upon 3 Time at the Head 
of the Atalantick State, who tho’ long fince dead, 
his Crimes can never die. An Original! an immor¬ 
tal Villain! of him alone we ought to make an 
*»"' Ex- 
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Exception to the general Rule, Of the departed,fpeak 
notill. HisVices Ihould be recorded on Momt-r 
mental Marble, or ever-enduring Brafs ! that no 
Time, no Age, may be able to deface the horrible 
'Remembrance ! who fubmitted an infinite, natural 
Capacity , and vafi firength of Tarts, to the inglori¬ 
ous, villanous Practice, of fir ft [educing his Trine r, 
and then betraying and punijhing him for it. A 
Prince ! who lov’d and embrac’d him, implicitly 
purfuing all the Meafures of his Pernicious, Trai- 
terous Councils , becaufe they were his . A Villain l 
for the fake of Vittany ! Falfe ! and Foolijh in his 
Falfenefs ! a private Penfioner to three Monarch* of 
different Interefts, at the fame time betraying 
them to each otherj arid yet an imparer of his 
own large paternal Eftate, and by means un¬ 
known and unaccountable. What did all thy 
Treafons avail, inglorious St ate [men i What the Beau¬ 
ty of thy fubtle Parts ? Whom hadft thou to boaft 
of ruining ? A weak, a fhort-'fighted credulous 
Prince, that trufied thee! a Prince! full of this 
generous Maxim, That if is a much lejfer Shame to be 
deceived by, than his to difirufi a Friend. What 
Reward hadft thou for thy Treachery? Didft 
thou ever dare to wear thofe Honours to which 
thy Ingratitude afpir’d? Or could thyTreafonsraife 
thee higher than thou wert before ? Hadft thou 
not contra&ed fo vniverfal an Odium , even to 
thofe that rejoic’d at the Effects thy VUlanles had 
produc’d ? That like an obfeene Bird of Night, 
thou durft never after publickly appear l a Cloud 
of confcious Guilt hung hovering o’er thy thought¬ 
ful Brow, [elf-convicted ! felf-punifiid ! Live eter¬ 
nally here above, in the infamous Memory of thy 
confummate Mifchief. Below ! like another Prome¬ 
theus , may thy rank perpetual Liver grow with he- 
S 4 ver- 
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ver-ceafing Supplies, to gorge immortal Kulturs< 
’Till all Mankind, warn'd’ by thee, grow Good and 
Honefi , becaufe they will find it their Intereft to 
be unlike thee ! 

This Digrefiion (for which I humbly beg 
Pardon of your Excellencies) has given my pair 
of Poetical Statefman time to feparate. The 
neareft to us was ever an implicit Servant to the 
Commands of his Matter. No Encomium can 
reach the Merit of his Parts *, he has all that a 
prodigious Fore fight, confirm’d, extenfive-J-udgment , 
perfpicuity, Wit ? Wifdom and deep Defign, can be-, 
flow. Yet, as an allay, to all this Brightnefs, 
■unforgiving! implacable ! and confequently re¬ 
vengeful ! What a pity it is, that his fine Senfe 
cannot matter a defett of Nature? Nature, that 
has fitted him for the Government of the World, 
yet cannot give him to govern his own Temper. 
He that has Generofity to reward, fhould be 
afham’d to want what depends upon hhnfelf, the 
much more valuable, difficult part, Forgivenefs. A 
common Genius, does common. Things ! but fo ex¬ 
alted a one as his, fhould produce exalted EfFeds, 
that true Pride of defpifing and forgetting Injuries. 
He cannot but refled, great Power,gives a Mil¬ 
lion of Opportunities 6f Offending, to , almott 
one* of Obliging, and the Offended will.be apt to 
recriminate. ’Tis Misfortune enough to a.Hu- 
man Breatt, that, he cannot always be relieving 
the Dittrefies of the Unhappy./ But Lord Arta- 
ban to punifh for any Refentment. arifihg from 
a Diftrefs, which perhaps your unavoidable Sen¬ 
tence has occafion’d, is below , the Majetty. of 
your perfeBgood Senfe. You,- to whom, the latter 
part of this Saying of Pythagoras, may be fo 
juftly applied, He that knows not what he ought , 

is 



( 2 ^5 ) 

is a Brute Beafi Among Men ", he that knows no more 
than he needs , is a Man among Brute Beafis } But he 
that knows all that may be known , is a God among Men . 

I think Artaban worthy the Honour of a pe¬ 
culiar regard from your Mightinejfes , and will 
therefore conduct you to his Sultanefss Seraglio, 
where you may behold the unbendings of this 
Lord. You will unavoidably compafiionate the 
Composition of Elements, in the Race of Hu¬ 
mankind } Since one of the greateft of ’em ( I 
mean fo far as mighty Senfe can exalt a Man, 
and therefore call him great ) has his peculiar 
Weaknefles. You fhall infpeft the Oeconomy 
of this, nice Sultana's Ruel. Tis to her the other 
Ladies owe the Invention of having finging 
Mailers to teach their Parots the more foft Har¬ 
monious Cadence. Her Seraglio abounds with 
all things fitted to the Tafte of fo' nice a Judge 
as Artaban , even to the very Prefervatives and 
Reftoratives. Nay Tome will tell you ( becaufe 
the Lady is ftill willing to maintain the Empire 
Ihe has held To long) Ihe is not fcrupulous of 
calling in Auxiliary Charms to fupply the. depar¬ 
ture of her own. Fix’d to this point, That Lord 
Artaban fhall go no where in fearch of any Satis¬ 
factions her Addrejs and Induflry can procure him. 

The other AtalanticbPoetick- Lord is Horace 
and Macenas both. His Gallantry has not been 
fo confin’d as the others, tho’ he was once a 
Married Man. He is ftill remarkably Amorous, 
and remarkably Agreeable. I will alfo do him 
the Honour of a Vilit from your Excellencies , 
but not to Day •, for the full Hiftory of the DU 
van \ the Imperial Apartment , that of the Favou¬ 
rites, with the Evening Walk of the Tuilleries , will 
more than employ us. To Morrow, earlier than 
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the Sun, I pretend to conduct you to the Camp, 
where you (hall be at the General’s riling, there 
you’ll find Matter enough of Speculation and Ad- 
miration l To vary the Diverfion , the Evening lhall 
conclude at the Theatre. The next Day, the 
Courts of Juffice , the Arfenal and City , lhall be 
the Divine Aftrea? s Entertainment. After which, 
we will carry you to peculiar Palaces, and reftore 
you to the Macenas before us. No Age can pre¬ 
sent you with truer Endeavours than his, to fup- 
port the Intereft of his Friends \ he h& Agents. 
and Spies in all the eminent Families in Atalantis f 
What young Man of Quality does he not find 
means to fupply with a Preceptor , who may in¬ 
fills his Principles into him, tho’ never fo oppofite 
to thofe of his Noble Ancefiors ? How indefatiga¬ 
ble is he, on all occalions, that may confirm and 
fikrengthen ’em ? He was not more afliduous in 
making his own Fortune , nor expeditious in amaf- 
fing that Stock of Wealth, of which from No¬ 
thing he is grown to be in Pofielfion of. Then he 
has a Genius fitted for ever thing. Alrnolt the 
firfi (.tho* not now the only Example of a Man ) 
who in the beginning, tainted with the Love of 
the Mufes, could defcend from thofe airy Imagina¬ 
tions, to the more fordid, [olid Bufinefs of Gain—. 
Yet, as I remark’d to your Divinities, Hill a Patron 
and Incourager of Poetry in others, himfelf declin¬ 
ing it,becaufe he grew fo great a Lover of Truth. 
He has a Gallery adorn’d with the Pictures of the 
Ingenious, among which Daphne has the Honour 
of a Place •, whether feated there for her little Ta¬ 
lent in Poetry, or her larger one in Amour , 1 will 
leave to his Lordfhip’s Decilion. We will Ihow 
you his incellant Cardies to all thofe of his Opini¬ 
on. What indefatigable Indulbry to Corrupt the 

other t 
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other? Enervating-Luxury ! Wine! Love! Mufick! 
Balls! Cards ! all thofe round of Diverfions,where¬ 
in the Thinking Bart may be the foonefl buried. 
Thele for the Toung and Gay, who are not to be fe- 
duc’d but by Bleafures a.ndGradual Infinuations. 
To thofe who have out4iv’d the Boinancy of 
Luxury , and begin to value Mony for an other ufe 
than fquandring : Bills and Breferments are at hand 
to purchafe their Compliances. Time willdifclofe 
to us, what the long, under-ground, never-cea- 
fing Workings of this bufy Mole can intend! His 
own Fortune is made! it is not himfelf he is now 
ferving ! it is the Intereft of a Barty ! A Party / 
big with BrofpeB of the Future ! full of diftant Views y 
and long , fore-fighted Regards ! 

O, your irrefiftable Divinities! be pleas’d to 
caft a Glance of peculiar Emanation upon that 
young Favourite of mine, and of all his Behol¬ 
ders. Obferve the opening BlolTom haft’ning 
to attain an early Bloom. He is defcended from 
a Noble Family, who have long been Counts of the 
Empire. We will lead your Ladifhips to the 
delightful Villa of Count Serini, Loyalty is inhe¬ 
rent to him } he will live to adorn and revive the 
Name, now almoft obfolete , like the ever-enduring 
Beaumondy EreEb and Stedfafi to hls Brinciplesy the 
Ornament of the Crown , the Glory of the Empire* 
His gives us an early Profpeft of that Renown he 
fhall attain to, the Reftorer and Batron of declin¬ 
ing Boetry. Born from a Father who did not di£ 
dain to make it hisCompanionand Amufement in 
his Confinement ■, with fo happy a Genius , that 
thofe who had the Honour of feeing his Perfor¬ 
mance, regretted that he fo feldom exerted it. 
FineSenfe is as muchSmW’s Inheritance, as Eftate 
and Title . A great Queen fubmitting to the Cor- 

re&ion 
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redion of one of his Anceflors , not only her No¬ 
tions of Government, but a Drdmatick T'anflat ion 
that Ihe made from one of the Greek Tragedies. 
The young Count negleds no Opportunity of 
adorning Nature *, he fummons all the help of 
Art to embelifh her, and a never-fading Lawrel 
fhall be his Recompence. The Impreftions of Goody 
when ftampt in Youth, no Age nor Fortune can out¬ 
wear \ nor lhall he hereafter need to blufh at the Re¬ 
petition of his Adions, tho’ the Deeds perform’d 
in Youth, are feldom fo blamelefs ^ but its better 
to amend than declare ’em, as if all things were 
Monuments of the Follies of the Toung • much eajier 
it is to be born Great , than continue Great. Be wary 
oh lovely Count ! that no near Examples of Pride 
taint your Heroick Blood! Read that admirable 
faying of Socrates , Pride Jhould of young Men be 
heedfully avoided ,} of old Men utterly difdaind \ and 
of all Men fufpecled and fear'd. The proud Man 
thinks no Man can be humble. But imitate to the 
height that God-like Charity to which you are late¬ 
ly allied! That Commiferation of the Diftrefles of 
your Fellow-Mortals! ThatAngelick Virtue,which 
gives a comparative , a remote degree of God-head to 
the PoflefTor, and befpeaks Reverence even from 
the' Covetous. How has Juno bleft and adorn’d your 
Nuptial Bed ? Age may be allow'd to gaz*e at Beauties 
Bloffom , but Youth only fliould climb the Trees and en¬ 
joy the Fruit. Thofe are Plea lures to which we will 
eafily refign your Morn of Life •, but when it 
advances towards a Glorious Meridian , your Coun¬ 
try will claim a Parents Regard from her darling 
Son ; Remember the immortal Genius of two of 
your noble Anceftors ! how they improv'd the 
Cabinet , and graced the Helm : Remember ’em lo 
as to imitate ’em ^ for as the Gods have given 

you 
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yoii a ftrength of Soul, and capacity of Mind wor¬ 
thy to be their Defcendant-, fo fliall Fortune and 
your glorious Emprefs , furnifh you with Opportuni¬ 
ties to exert ’em. 

See! who appears next,a defigning fubtle-head- 
ded Jtalantick Lord ! He has all his Father in his 
Looks! His Father! who rofe by FaBionfS. ourifin 
ed by Anarchy and ftill (tho’under Royalty) main¬ 
tain’d with Cunning what he had acquir’d by Re¬ 
bellion. His Lady has a Soul as Niggard as the Opu¬ 
lent Prince her Brother’s, dark and revengeful: 
Their eldeft Son they marry’d by eonfent to a 
Lady of the moft agreeable Merit, young , ingag ing 7 
and tender , with whom they receiv’d a Dowry of 
Forefcore Thoufend Crowns. The Baron invited 
the young Gentleman and his Wife to dine, but 
at the Conclufion of the Entertainment,when Ihe 
wanted her Husband to depart with her, they 
civilly told her,Ihe might go when Ihe pleas’d,but 
for the Son they had thought fit to confine him to 
a Chamber defign’d for his Recovery, fince they 
found fhe took no care of it. ’Twas in vain to 
ask his Atalantick Lordfhip where was his Confid¬ 
ence in marrying a Mad-man (knowing him to be 
fiuch) to a Lady of her Defert and Fortune } and 
when now fiecur’d of the latter, to endeavour to 
make all the Advantages that Law and Cunning 
could give him by favour of his Son’s Difiemper , 
to whom fhe has made fo tender, fo loving a 
Wife, that no Fears could prevail over her Duty 
and Fondnefs (not even that 6f her Life)' to lie 
from him, tho’ every Night in &oing to Bed, fhe 
did not know but fhe was flopping into her Grave \ 
his unaccountable Sallies being of a Nature to 
alarm any one, lefis prepoffiefis’d by Love, and the 
true Senfie of the holy matrimonial Vow. 
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The Young Lady, his Daughter, fets up fora 
IVity according to the£/>/rttmr«Tafte. Her Since¬ 
rity is fo remrakable, that fhe does not fcruple 
to declare her Opinion, tho’ in Matters never fo 
much to he Difad vantage j particularly that fhe 
thinks the [acred Writings of the Sybils the very 
worft Book that ever was wrote. Tho’ Ihe wears a 
Face that is none of her own, her .manner is pe¬ 
culiarly fuch, infinitely Carelefs, I won’t fay Slat¬ 
ternly. Old Baron I advife you to marry her as 
foon as you can, if you don’t defign fhe fhall mar¬ 
ry her felf. She has a Head as i veil turned for Mif- 
chief as hex Mother* andalmoftas good-natur’d.. 
Her working Brain was the Original of all her 
valuable Si ft er-in-laW’s Troubles^ to her it is that 
Iheowes thofeMisfortunes fhehas met with. Not; 
fo, the Baron % feCond Son, who is a very pretty 
Gentleman, very well behav’d, and a Perfon of 
very goodSenfe. , 

Behold! who next treads the Carpet of the Di¬ 
van, the awful Count of Falentia ! His Genius' 
fparkles in his Air ! regard the Eagle of his Eyes, 
they'ftrike upon his Gazers;, and flajb intolerable. 
Bay. This is that renown d General of Vtopia, that 
I formerly made your Excellencies a fhort Cha¬ 
racter of, in the Story of Count Biron , from 
whofe Perfections he had before Biron' s Difgrace 
refuged himfelf in King HenriquezS s Court. Hen - 
riquez. ! whofe generous Soul open’d his Arms to' 
receive and protect the Brave, and the Unfortu¬ 
nate, if they were not his remarkable Enemies \ 
and even then he did not forbear to wifh for an 
Opportunity of being fafely reconcil’d, that he 
might but fafely forgive. Hark ! the Count comes 
to theFiUV of the Divan, with aMeffage from, the.. 
Ernprefs— How ? She requires ’em to attend her 
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to morrow at her Inauguration— Oh fortunate 
Event / the Divine Aftrea could never have de- 
fcended at fo favourable a Crifis. There the Atalan - 
tick Glory will be united in a Point • You lhall fee^ 
you fhall all that can be worthy your 
and Ears t the molt refplendant fight upon Earthy 
in ornamental Rohes peculiar to the Day } they will 
Jhine under a much more advantagious Appea¬ 
rance than at prefent! You lhall alfo behold the 
Grand Druid , and the numerous holy Attendants 
of the Altar / The Rites will be perform’d in the 
lofty Temple of Jupiter the ViBoriom. I am ra- 
vilh’d at the happy Opportunity of prefenting 
your Excellencies an Entertainment worthy your 
Regard! Wrapp’d by the Imagination, I have 
wander’d from a Theam that deferves to be 
dwelt upon, the Merits of Falentia. Were not 
Truth at hand to corroborate my Report, I Ihould 
not dare to tell your Mightinefs’s, ev y n but a part 
of what he has perform’d ! His ABions are no 
longer Modern , they have the true Air of the 
Antique Glory, when Renown fir’d the Breaft of 
Mortals , and the univerfal Love of Mankind was 
their only Regard. When to be a Leader wa$ 
Underftood, as of one, expofing himfelf with a 
willing Bravery, for the Benefit of his Followers. 
The Spoil of the Field equally divided, the Hero 
referving nothing to himfelf but the Reputationof 
Conquefi. ’Tis recorded of a late General among 
the Franks , that he knew not one piece of Money 
from another : Not fo, the Count of Wlentia , he 
knows the Value, and knowingly reje&s it: I 
mean the Appropriation! There is an Inftance of 
his Contempt of Self-Intereft, not to be match’d 
by the old Roman or Spartan-Worthies \ free from 
the Modern Syflem that takes up an Employment 

to 
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to fill their own Coffers. The Count,after the Re¬ 
duction of three Kingdoms, and placing the 
Candidate Monarch in the Throne, willingly faW 
nothing of Advantage or Interefi remaining to him- 
felf, but his Character. There he is indeed immor¬ 
tal ; no Time , no Age fhall produce a Captain 
whofe AElions fhall equal bis. Not Alexander , that 
fill’d the Globe with his Exploits , had half that 
Preteniionto Godhead as has Valentia. Drunk with 
the Fumes of Fain-Glory , and a bnitifU not reafona- 
ble contempt of Dangers ! the Macedonian threw 
himfelf arftongfl: the midft of his Enemies, rather 
like a Mad-man than a Hero \ whence nothing but 
his prodigious Reputation , and the Ignorance of his 
Oppofersj could relieve him. Not fo the Count of- 
Valentia , the Cafi of his Brain could alone fecure 
him any Conqueft to which he afpir’d, tho’ he 
Were in his Nature a Coward , and his Courage 
cou’d procure him the fame Advantage , tho’ he 
were not a Politician ; but with thefe united Ac- 
complilhments nothing can withftand him. I 
cannot better entertain your Excellencies than by 
the Hiftory of his prodigious ABions at length: But 
becaufe it is too long for the Bufinefs of the D/- 
v*n, we will defer it to that filent Hour, when 
Night ufurps upon the Day, when the Sun is no' 
longer the vifible ObjeCt of Adoration, and the 
World enlighten’d but by Reflection. When all 
Objeds difappear but thofe which Fancy reprefents* 
and your Attention undiverted by what may pre¬ 
vent the Report of the immortal Valentia % Glory ! 
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171. D. of Grafton, 

Thomas Oufiow, 

Mrs. Knight, 

Mrs. Ouflow, 

Lady Anne PophamJ \ 

1 v 


dy Carlifle, 
f Nottingham} 

.argretta, 
lrs. Hammond, 

J. -Durlby, 

^<5. Mrs. Singham, 

177. George Glanville, 

178. Lady Hide, 

227. Mrs. Sarah Stoute. 

D. ofNew Cafr, 

Mrs* Sa. I^evea, 
yp. D. of Beauford, 

St. James of the Teale^ 
l 8o. Mrs. Perifliall, 

M. of Kent, 

Ld. Rial ton. 

*£1. Sir Rithard Temple, 
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Mrs. Parry, 

2xi. Sir Richard Blackmore, 

212. Dr. Garth, 

D. of Montague, 

E. of Bart, 

2x3. Sir Henry Johnfoxt, 

Sir Nathan Wright, 

Ld. Cowper, 

Spencer Cowper, 

214. Sir William Cowper, 
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178 Mr. Parker of Kent. 
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209 E. of Dvferc. 

210 Genii. Talmaffi and his Ly. 
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